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PREFACE. 



After two years of no small labour, I have Vy^ 
redeemed the promise I made of writing a companion 
work to The Post and the Paddock. In the racing 
portion of it, my way was clear enough ; but the 
hunting was fraught with difficulty. It struck me, 
however, that there was one mode of treating the 
subject which I might legitimately pursue without 
exposing myself to the charge of plagiarism, or pro- 
voking a fatal comparison with those regular hunt- 
ing writers, who have learnt their experience in the 
saddle. In many of the capital books which have 
appeared on the subject, horses and their riders 
seem to have monopolized the lion^s share of notice, 
to the exclusion of the hounds. I felt sure that there 
must be not a few stories of the exploits and 
breeding of the latter, which had been told often 
enough over hunting firesides, but had never risen to 
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1 PREFACE. 

type estate ; and hence I determined to sally forth, 
and make a pilgrimage with my note-book among the 
principal English kennels. As regards both racing 
and hunting, I cannot speak with sufficient gratitude 
of the kind assistance I have received from every one 
(and from none more than the late Will Goodall) to 
whom I applied, although in nine instances out of 
ten we had never met or corresponded before. Owing 
to poor Will's death and my anxiety to have a pic- 
ture of him, the publication has been delayed at 
least two months. Hence even since '^ Silk'' was 
printed off, the course of events has brought Marlow 
on to the Turf again, and revived the Augustan era 
of yearling prices at Hampton Court, 

For the first two chapters I can claim no credit. 
They are the verbatim recitals of the hunting deeds 
of by-gone days in Leicestershire and Northampton- 
shire, as they appeared to two very different minds ; 
and as Dick has had such experience as ^^ pilot' 
across Leicestershire, I deemed it prudent to send 
him off at score in the first chapter to make a pace, 
while, in the words of the equally renowned Billy 
Kerse, " I toddled behind.^^ After spending so many 
days with Dick in the prosecution of our historic 
studies, it vould have been a sad lack of politeness 
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not to give a print of him. The attitude and ex- 
pression is exactly that which he assumed when I 
read him the proof-sheets of his lecture ; and it was, 
I regret to say^ on one of those errands that 
he incautiously walked^ with his right hand in his 
breeches-pockety and^ falling against the k^b-stone 
on a frosty nighty laid himself up for nearly the whole 
winter. I do trust that sportsmen will not forget this 
great Leicestershire commentator now that he has 
turned fourscore. Tom Sebright and Tom Bance^ as 
the senior foxhound huntsman and whip of England, 
also claimed a portrait; and that of poor Will 
Goodall is taken from a photograph, which his widow 
kindly allowed me to copy. Mr. Osbaldeston^s well- 
known figure will be recognised in the sketch from 
the pencil of Mr. Ambrose Isted; and the Turf has 
its representative in Jem Robinson and Dick Stock- 
dale, the latter one of the most devoted lovers of 
horses, and best-known characters in the whole of 
the East Riding. His brother Yorkshiremen would 
indeed be amazed, if they went to an agriculturail or 
a foal show, and did not see Dick leading something 
into the ring, and making it stand well up. May 
his jolly shadow never grow less than it was on the 
day, when we went to Sir Tatton's together. 
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IV PREFACE. 

Unlike The Post and the Paddock, which was 
mainly a reprint from the Sporting Magazine to be- 
gin with, and gradually swelled into a ^' Hunting 
Edition/^ the present work is, with the exception of 
eight or nine pages (which I have adopted on the 
principle of "the man who eloped with his own 
wife^^), entirely original. If it is ever fated to reach 
a second issue, it will receive not one line in addi- 
tion; and it goes to the starting-post with the 
assurance that it has had a long and steady prepara- 
tion, and that, if it cannot at least run to the form 
of its elder brother, its trainer has no excuse to make 
for it. 

Goodivood Cup Morning, 1859. 
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©HA^llS D. 



• A gentleman who practically [explains all the above accomplish- 
ments, to the great edification of young horses, and the no less as- 
tonislunent of weak minds." 



^icK Christian had practically sounded the depth 
of every ditch and brook in Leicestershire, for 
more than half a century ; but its foxhunters had 
never half sounded him in return. They little knew 
what a capacity for authorship, which was not destined 
to blossom until its seventy- eighth spring, lurked in 
that thickset frame and merry twinkling eye ; and 
until, when a graver task was ended, I sought him 
out at Melton last summer, and discussed the chances 
of a second Lecture with him, I was nearly as much 
in the dark myself. Seated beneath the chesnut 
shade of " Norton, by BeningboroV^ I found him as 
remarkable in his language as he had been when I 
gave him his first trial eighteen months before, and 
firmer than ever in his hero-worship of Mr. Assheton 
Smith, Sir James Musgrfive, and Captain White. It 
was not for any lack of epistolary stimulants on his 
part, that I delayed my visit so long. He fairly 
thirsted to be in print once more ; and the post 
Jiad brought me an admonition to this efiect, " You 

B 
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^ SILK AND SCARLET. 

donH know what injury you're doing yourself, delay- 
ing my lecture so long/' It seemed to me that we had 
indulged enough in mere table-talk; and hence I 
determined to make a gig survey of Leicestershire 
with him, and ask him to point out to me the lead- 
ing hunting features in that Waterloo of his exist- 
ence, where he had so often fallen and fought again 
to-morrow. The season was hardly in character 
with the trip. Thorpe Trussells was radiant with 
dog-roses, and honeysuckles clustered amid the 
hedges of Ashby Pasture ; but he assured me that 
his hunting recollections were just as vivid, summer 
or winter, and soon sketched out a pretty compre- 
hensive journey, through the Belvoir, the Cottes- 
more, and the Quom. Three sunny mornings we 
sallied merrily on our way; and although Dick 
added another tumble to his Mammoth bede-roll, 
and the jolting occupation-roads threatened at in- 
tervals to play havoc with my notes, I found his 
geography of the most jocular order, and travelled 
over his memory as follows : — 



RfO£ TH£ FIRST. 



** What gallant run did brave Meltonians share, 
But thou wast * forward,' or the foremost there ?" 

S^rafSStch I'm right glad youVe come. What a 
of hit hettith. II many have been askingme whenthey^re 
to have this new lecture of mine. In Essex they 
were always at me. What ftin Pve had down there 
at Sir Thomas's ! We were jumping all day, dou- 
bles, rails, stake and bounds, never off it. Grand 
horse that Sir John of his. I was there nigh three 
months; but I got a bad cold. The doctor was 
sent for to me. He comes, and I tells him my age; 
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DICK CHRISTIAN AGAIN. 3 



he handles me. *' One of your lungs/' he says, " is 
as sound as wax^ hit the other^s not quite the thing J^ 
Then he asks met which side I sleeps on, and I says, 
'^ I used to sleep on my right side, now I goes on my 
left/' *' Ah r he says, " / have it : youWe as sound 
on your left side as any child; its a touch of the liver /^ 
bad cold, something like the agey. So I come back 
to Melton. 

They've got quite to call me '' The ^^^ ^^ ^ 
Emperor^' down here. I heard nothinsc wa " Post and 

i?'i x-ii •%&■ tr- -L. V, X Z. Paddock" L«o- 

01 it till Mr. Kirk, he comes to me at ture on society 
Croxton Races, and he says, '' Why, *^8«»*«^5 
Dick, you^ve got a new name. It will be from that 
lecture of yours '^ One or two of them were on me 
about it at the cricket match. The Quom and 
Cottesmore farmers, on a market day, they give me 
no peace of my life. They've all got my lecture ; 
and they learn bits out of it, and keep pitching 'em 
at me; I can't walk'up the street but one or another 
be^ns with me. It's just the same at the meet ; and 
the gentlemen is quite as fond of the game. The 
ladies make much of me. They've took and on the ladies 
to that lecture uncommonly. They say inparucuiMr. 
they never just properly know'd before what an 
owdacious man I'd been. 

I once jumped a whole flock of sheep Hejumpsaflock 
near Gadesby, in Mr. Osbaldeston's time. ^ «>wep. 
I think we'd found at the Coplow. They had 
scruddled into a cornel*, just like that near those 
pens. The hounds were running like mad. I was 
leading. I sends my horse at the rails, and clears 
the sheep, every one of 'em. My horse he hits the 
top of the rail, and goes clean bang on to his head. 
The shepherd, he shouts, " Now hang you, that just 
sarves you right.^^ I says, " So it does old fellow,'* 
and I gathers myself up, and goes on, and we kills 
the fox at Ragdale. No one would credit it; it^s as 
true as I've this whip in my hand. Deary me ! how 

B 3 ^T^ 
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4 SILK AND SCARLET. 

horses has rolled on me times and often — squeezed — 
bones broke — all that sort of thing! If I were to 
tell all the good runs Fve seen, it would fill a ledger. 
I began hunting when I was eight years of age, and 
Vwe never missed a season since. I rode second 
horse for Sir Gilbert. Mr. George Watson, he once 
said to him, '' You'll kill that boy^ riding day after 
day without stirrups, I was^nt hurt a bit in that 
sheep job. Bless you, I could turn a somersault in 
them days, when I felt the horse going. I throwed 
myself clean over his head, and always ketched on 
my legs ; no end of gentlemen saw it. I sold that 
horse that very day to the Duke of Montrose; he was 
Marquis of Graham then; he lodged along with 
Colonel Powis, where the lawyer lives now. 

Recollections Thcrc^s Sysouby Hall, first place you 
ofsysonby Hau. ^omes at. WcUcsley Pole, they made 
him Lord Maryborough, lived there. Lord May- 
nard lived at it once. Wright was at Sysonby 
Farm. He was a great man with Lord Plymouth. 
This was all his land where we are now — (it was^nt 
Bill Wright, of Uppingham, the dealer ; nothing of 
the sort) ; he sold Sir Harry a many horses. Lord 
Plymouth gave him Juniper to travel with, and 
Breny Hawken, coal-black all over ; wide in his 
ears ; I broke ^em both, knd a sight of trouble they 
gave me. Captain Ross bid my lord a thousand gui- 
neas for Juniper, to run the steeple chase against 
Clasher. Bly the, of Sysonby Hall, was a very hard- 
riding man. There^s a Wright at this farm now, no 
relatioQ of the other. 

He ^^^51^ Now, there's Mr. Cradock ; dash me, 
crod^k. * but we must have that in. Him and 
I^s hunted the country longest of anybody. No ; 
blame me, there's Lord Jersey ; I musn't forget him ; 
and Parson Empson. We met at this very Sir 
Harry's cover, and he says, ^' Well, old boy, how are 
you ? I forget which is oldest, you or meP " I'll 
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DICK CHRISTIAN AGAIN. 5 

speak presently/^ I says. — " I was bom in March 
^79, and I think, sir, you would hare coined about 
August ^78 ;^' and he says, " Pll be bound ymjfre 
right. ^^ Them were the very words we had, phimp 
before all the gentlemen at the side of tins very 
cover. That Wright I was telling you ooodrfcke's 
of, this was his farm we^re driving over. ^°"®* 
There^s a litter of foxes in it this year. Fm glad of 
it. They talked of doing away with it; it^s been 
blank so often. Therein be some seventeen acres of 
this cover. When I first knew those trees round it, 
they were no higher than my knee, now they^re top- 
pers. We^U pull up at this gate. There you^ve just 
got a proper view of the covers. Yonder^s Ashby 
Pasture, right on there. Well, I never did see so 
much keep in the country. My eyes ! what a crop 
of peas ! You would'nt like any farming remarks ? 
That's '^The Great City,'' just below you— Welby ; 
some people call it that. See what a fiinny old 
church ! There's not half-a-dozen houses in the 
parish. Over there's Six Hills. I've known 'em 
come from Shoby Scholes, right over all this fine 
country to Belvoir. Look, what a nice view you 
get of that great church now ! That's Groodyer's 
Gorse, just over the hill. Old Mr. The late Mr. 
Goodyer made it. I knew him well; he ooo^yer. 
was a terrible keen foxhunter; like the stay of Mel- 
ton at that time. That's his house where Mr. 
Coventry is now : where Sir Harry lived. He made 
a terrible noise out hunting; he used to enjoy it so; 
he'd holler the moment he could ; grufi^ rather, but 
very good language, only so noisy. He was a great 
cock breeder ; fight with anybody. He always rode 
in yellow breeches, and a groom's scarlet coat, with 
great laps, and a white collar ; his hat was as round 
as a plate; he'd cuff along uncommon; heavyish 
man ; such a droll good sort of fellow ; he made the 
gentlemen laugh ; he was particklar noticed for hol- 
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6 SILK AND SCARLET. 

lering^ all in fun; he was a quiet man enough; it 
raised his spirits so^ but he never spoiled no hunting. 
I used to come here regular to practice in the sea- 
son. That's a nice little brook. Many's the time 
Vve made them hop over it. When I was with Mat 
HisMatMuton Miltou, Fvc actually been here of a 
engagement, momiug beforc I could SCO the fences. 
Mat gave me five guineas a-week, board and lodging. 
I just lived as he did, meat and drink; best as was. 
He Ifflit me King Richard, by Dick Andrews. He 
was Crockford's horse, and a great favourite for the 
Derby, but the lad lamed his leg the night before the 
race ; he was, no doubt, hired to it, J used to make 
all Mat's hunters. Many a thousand times Fve 
been three hours over these fields before we went 
out hunting; two or three tumbles regular before 
breakfast. We had sometimes nine horses out ; we 
rode three half-way to cover, then three were posted 
for the other half, and three when we got there; we 
jumped 'em all the way; for all that, we could'nt 
get them ready quick enough. He sold ninety-six 
hordes to the Melton gentlemen one season I was 
with him. It's as true as I'm sitting in this gig alive. 
Edncfttion of IPooT little Matty I I killed him. He 
little Matty. ^j^^ ^o cry sadly. Old Matty would 
make him follow me. I well nigh drownded him two 
or three times. My reg'lar orders were to ^^ go and 
ketch 'em/' and the little chap was never to leave me. 
Mat always said that he would Uck him, if he stopped; 
but he never did, that I heard of; he was a kind- 
hearted man, only such a blackguard, and always 
bankrupt ; never out of that mess. Slame me, he 
would get him home after hunting, and nurse him 
like a woman. How he did take on if he was ill ! he 
was such a nice little boy, only fourteen, and never 
an ounce above five stone. I was ten stone then ; 
I never got heavier till I had the small-pox second 
time, when I was fifty years of age, just about; 
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DICK CHRISTIAN AGAIN. 7 

-was'ntit curious? I brought liim up jiwt as I war 
brought up myself. That was what Matty wauted. I 
mind when old George the Third died, he put us 
both in mourning alike; he was a loyal sort of fel- 
low, with all his coarse talk; and gave us both new 
green suits, with black buttons, to hunt in. Nice 
little lad ! he was quite broke down with consump- 
tion early, and he only came for a yery little bit the 
next season. A frost come, and I went with him as 
far as Northampton; he went on horseback; he said 
he^d never see me no more. I was grieved, just. 
His fether lived where Quartermaine does now. At 
those very owdacious places, poor little fellow, he 
used to holler out, " Where are you ?^^ He could^nt 
spy me, for them bulfinches ; he did^nt know if I 
wur up or down. We never turned the horses' 
heads, but went bang at them. Lucky if we only 
got three falKi a day. He was so light, he used to 
bound up again like a ball. Captain White and Mr. 
Maxse, they did so enjoy seeing us at it. When they 
got to one of them regular stitchers, they used to say, 
^^ Here* 8 Dick and Matty coming; they^ll have it.'' 
They^d served us that way so often, we knoVd what 
they meant. I was not so forward in those days 
with the lad to mind. When I see them, I says, 
'^ Matty, here's a rum un on afore us; take fast hold 
of his head, and don^t fear nothing.'^ I always put 
him (m those I knew to be perfect. Sir James 
Musgrave used to back us against the fences. Once 
I sees them ccmiing on the road to meet us, I thought 
there was something up, aad there it was, a great 
big fltile and steps, and a deep ditch. I bears Sir 
James say to Mr. Maxse, '^ FU bet you twenty guineas, 
he comes over it'/' and my word we won it for him. 
WeVe got pretty well out of this rough ^^ ^^e Tum- 
traveHing now. There's a place we must p"«»- 
have a touch at. Wright's Lodge, it's called. He 
was a great man with Sir Harry, l^red lots of cocks. 
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8 SILK AND SCARLET. 

always a good sporting chap, but he never kep a 
hunter. Now, we^re on the Nottingham road ; we'll 
go spanging along. There's Scalford Gorse, that was, 
just behind Old Hills. Themes the Duke's, mind you, 
both of 'em. It's a beautiful country, but not like 
Ranksboro'. That's your country. There's a bit of a 
Marigold's Mud V^^^ I ^ad iu this hoUow, if it's worth 
Bath. while putting down . It was in a ditch full 
of mud. I was on Marigold, the mare I jumped down 
that hill with. I was only schooling of her. She 
went right backards, plump in. I claps my hand on 
the saddle, and vaults clean over her head. Flat on 
her back she lays, and I held her head up, or she'd 
have been smothered. Dal ! that's the very place. 
There was some of them ditching ; one of 'em — 
Judd — John Judd — that's it — he says, ^^ I hear some 
one a hollering; Pll lay any money ifs Christian in 
that 'ere ditchJ^ They gets cart-ropes, and pulled 
her out. The mud was wedged in like mortar from 
the pommel to the cantle. It did her good ; she 
never drops short in a ditch no more. That's Old 
Hills — ^they never miss finding; nice great place. 
That's the Holwell Honey Clump, it's a mark for fox- 
hunters thirty miles away. 

I had a queer go near here one day in 
^^g fe^^" Matty's time. I had three horses out, 
two of 'em placed for me. The first 
stood still with me, going through those sheep pens 
on the right yonder ; the second was close by, and 
then I tires it. Two farmers, John Parkes and Jack 
Perkins — them were two owdadousboys at that timeof 
day — ^had been riding against me, like fury, and never 
left me. I gets on to my third horse, and rode him 
to the end of the run. Matty sold him for 300 
guineas ; he wasn't worth a hundred. What }uck it 
was ! The other horses nicks in so handy that day, 
they didn't know but this was the same horse I 
started with; you couldn't tell the three asunder; 
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DICK CHRISTIAN AGAIN. 9 

all of ^em bays. It^s a real fact, I did the changing 
so sly ; be hanged if they knew. How pleased old 
Mat was! He popped it on stiflF; but the gentlemen, 
they^d just as soon then give 300 or 200 as one. 
Blame me, the more you asked them, the better they 
liked it. 

This is Kettleby. You see this public, ^^ ^ ^^„ 

., o T p -x 11 • The Waste Walk; 

the Sugar Loaf — ^it was my walking 
ground. Gad ! it made me puff up these hills. 
Many^s the time IVe done it with three stone of 
clothes on my back ; going into Melton so beat. I 
had a drop of warm gin-and-water in here, and 
then off back again. I walked hard for Clinker, not 
so much to get off flesh as to keep in wind. I could 
do it like nothing then. I often got off 4 or 51bs. 
in a walk. The gentlemen used to be all along this 
road before Croxton Park. Captain White was a 
grand walker. ^' Sharpish work for me, old boy, this 
morning, ^^ he used to say when I meets him. They 
didnH like that muzzling work. Sir Harry Good- 
ricke and me was in training three weeks for that 
match with Mr. Osbaldeston, which never come off; 
he'd not have rode less than thirteen, saddle and 
all together ; stout, fine- made fellow ; always took a 
deal of exercise, or he^d have been very lusty. 

Tve done a good deal of wasting ; hot ^^ its sugges- 
weather, hot liquor; heat agin heat, as **<>«"• 

long as ever you live ; in hot weather gin and water, 
strong as blazes, as hot as ever you can ; I've ex- 
perienced it. I once kept to nothing but gin and 
ginger-bread for a whole week to get to my weight. 
That steeple chase come off close against steeple chasing. 
London. Becher won on Eliza, and 
Jem Mason was second ; and Grimaldi beat off. I 
rode Caliph again at Ross. I hurt my hand ; you 
see the mark there to this day. That all comes of 
trying a four-pound saddle. I was in dreadful pain, 
but they ties it up, and I comes out to ride Bones 
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for the next race. General Gilbert was the starter. 
You see^ he knew me so well. So I says to him 
quietly, ^^Greneral! give us an item. ^' Just as 
he drops the flag^ I kept a watching of him^ and he 
tips me the wink, and I jumps off with a thundering 
good start. It was twice round, but they never fairly 
reached me. One of them, a mare, I forget her 
name, gets to my knee, but never no farther. They 
wanted to chair me round the town ; but I says, 
" m have none of that, I'm not a Parliament man, 
it may do well enough for suich likes as them ! ^^ I 
thought they^d have killed me with drink; every 
one wanting to stand. An apple's a grand thing to 
bite when you're very much beat after a race. I had 
rode those heats for Mr. Lorraine Smith, at Leicester. 
I was'nt prepared, never knew I was to ride, till I 
got there. I was all but fainting in the weighing- 
house. There was a doctor or two wanted to be 
on with brandy and wiU:er, and all that ; but I says 
^^ Bring me an apple ;^' audi bites it, and comes 
round entirely. He didn't write all the Billesdon 
Coplow song, did Mr. Lorraine Smith. They say Mr. 
Bethell Cox, of Quoriey, wrote part ;* he was such a 
que^ old boy, with one hand ; one day he forgets, 
and he unscrews the fedse one whUe he was dancing 
a quadrille, and it come off while a lady were hold- 
ing it j she were sore afraid, poor thing. 

^em Mason ^ kuow'd Jem Masou well. He used 
to be at the Dove House, at Pinner, with 
Tilbury, when he was a lad. I'U be bound he 
would'nt be above fifibeai when he first rode up from 
Stilton there. The whole place was laid out with 
fences, and a race course. They tdl me the railway 
cuts clean across it now, somewhere nigh the Pinner 
Station. Tilbury had as many as two hundred hunters 
at one time. Lots of them came down here ; Cap- 

* Prom inqniries we have made, we believe there is no doubt that 
Hr. Lowth, son of Bd)eit LoWth, Bishop of London, wrote the whole. 
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taiii Fairlie's Wing ^as one of them. He mounted 
Count Sandor did Tilbury ; bim that Mr. Femeley 
drew all those pictures of. I mind Jem first rode The 
Poet in the St. Alban's Steeple-chase. The hoyn at 
Harrow rigged him out^ and talked about nothing 
else for a month. He had to cany three stone dead 
weight. The horse stopped at his first fence, but he 
beat them in a canter ; nineteen on 'em. Old Til- 
bury and Jem used to come to Brixworth every year 
with horses. Jem jumped Winwick Mill-dam one 
joumey,and setthewhole field. The hounds killedfbur 
fields on. My word Sir Thomas Which- How sir t. 
cote regularly did him and a lot of hard ^ThtaT*^^ 
riders two seasons ago. They run from ^^'^' 
Colston cover. Jem gets first to a high gate, near 
Buckminster^ and he gets off to opai it; Sir Thomas 
comes up, and jumps it dean on Kegworth — ^him 
that he bought at Sir Eichard's sale. Sir Thomas 
says, when Sie gentlemen talks of it, " Precious hard 
if 320 guineas can^t pound somebody, '' It was a 
deal spoke of. Jem never did no good with Lottery 
till he rode him with Josh Anderson's stag-hounds. 
He always had a double-reined snaffle and martingale. 
I see Jem once come down here for a match ; I 
don't mean that Abdel-kad^ one. It was Tilbury 
had the match on, but the gentleman run htuck ; 
same ground as Clinker and Clasher; the horse had 
to go over the ground. I had one of Watson of The 
George's horses then, and I galloped the ground 
with him as if we were racing. Blame me, if he 
could have licked me; he was not a horse of much 
vally, no fashion, but a clipping jumper. He'se 
driving a roaring horse trade now, is Jem, in London. 
Yes, I remember Bill Wright of Up- Aifhiy with Bin 
pingham: he was a good-hearted chap, wrfght; 
but such very vulgar language. Bill and me were 
always partickler intimate; boys together in the 
racing stables. We once quarrelled out hunting 
with Lord Lonsdale I If we didn't get to horse- 
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whipping each other ! We did indeed ; for three 
miles^ and straight across country; cut for cut. 
It was from Preston Gorse in the Prior's Coppice 
country ; all the gentlemen shoutings " Well done, 
Dick ! '' " Well done. Bill! " It pleased them un- 
commonly. We took our fences regular all the time; 
if he was first over, he stopped for me ; if I had fell, 
he'd have jumped on me; and blamed if I would'nt 
have jumped smack on top of him. We fought 
back-hand — this way — any way we could cut. Dal ! 
I was as strong as an elephant then; we pulled 
our horses slap bang-up against each other; he 
gives me such tinglers on the back and shoulders ; 
but I fetches him a clip with the hook-end of 
my whip on the side of the head — such a settler 
— and gives him a black eye. Then I says, " Bill, 
will you have any more, I'm ready prepared for 
and their Happy you?'^ Wc wcrc like brothcrs almost, 
BeconciiiaUon. after that. It was all a mistake; he 
thought I had been finding fault with a grey horse 
he wanted to sell. It would be good six weeks be- 
fore we spoke. It was Reeve, of the Falcon Inn at 
Uppingham, brought that about. We had left off at 
Launde Wood, and I stopped there for gruel. Reeve 
says, '^ Whafs this between you and Bill ? Fll stand a 
bottle of wine to see you make it up ; let me send for 
him, and see you shake hands in this very parlour? " 
'' Well ! '' I says, " I don't malice him, if he don't 
malice me.^ So he comes, and we had a glass 
together, all right. We were the biggest of friends 
after that. Bill and me. Wright, of Sysonby, sold 
Mr. Greene and lots of horscs to Lord Plymouth, for 
Sysonby. great prices. Mr. Greene got Sysonby 
of him before he come of age, and the two could 
go just. He was nearly as good as ^' the bay mare;" 
(singular thing Mr. Greene never gave her a name) ; 
but not so great through dirt. Sysonby gave Mr. 
Smith and Shac-a-bac a rare showing up in the Har- 
boro' country ; it was a strange wild day ; they found 
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in a patch of gorse near Gumley. The wind blew 
the scent^ and the hounds flashed over it. Mr. 
Smith rides Gadesby firsts and then onto Shac-a-bac ; 
they had an hour and twenty minutes racing all the 
way. There was only him and Mr. Greene left. All 
on a sudden Shac-a-bac starts a grunting, and stops ; 
Mr. Greene whips off Sysonby, and says, '^ You get on 
my horse, they're running for their fox J' On Mr. Smith 
goes with Sysonby, and then Mr. Greene nicks in 
with Gadesby, and gets on him and finishes. There 
they was, at the kill, same horses they'd started 
on, only riders changed ; singlar thing, was'nt it ? 

Bill Wright was one of what theycalled The piying siae 
^^The Blue Coats ;'^ nothing stopped 'em; co»ta. 
such crashers, they'd hardly wait for hounds to get on 
the scent ; long blue coats and gilt buttons. Let me 
see : give me time ; Fll have 'em all. There'll be 
George Marriot, Jonathan King, of Beeby (he bred 
Tilton and a many first-raters), Wright of Sysonby, 
Jack Wing, the two Gambles, Jack Fiyatt (the Julius 
Caesar and Vivaldi man), John Woodcock, Jack 
Deverill, Bramley of Bushby, Bill Blower of Rother- 
by; (I tutored him; his father gave me many a 
sovereign for noticing him ; what a sight of money 
he's made by hunters !) Tomlin of Lye Lodge, Wil- 
liamson of the Coplow, Sam and Bill Henton of 
Ragdale, Gamboy Henton of Hoby, Frank Need- 
ham, Carver of Ingoldsby — he made nigh 2,000 
guineas for seven colts out of one mare. I can't 
think of no more; Hey cock came after these. 
What a fellow Heycock was to ride ! Dash me, I knew 
such a break with him and Sir James. He'd just got 
a new Shropshire horse, had Sir James ; always went 
there for them if he could ; as like as apples they all 
were; a great man for a grey if he could get one — 
he bought a many of Tom Smart — he'd give three 
or four hundred, as soon as look at it. So Heycock 
comes up to him, out hunting, '^ How j^. Heycock's 
d'ye like your new horse y Sir James 2^' Recipe. 
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" Pretty weUy^ Sir James says, '^ mly he makes me 
a Uttle nervotis ; he hits his ttmber.^' "Fll tell you 
what to do/^ says Heycock, *' Take him out by your- 
selfy quite private, and give him two or three heavy 
falls over timber ; I always do itJ^ There was such 
a laugh ; he was such a desperate chap that way. 
'' (rod bless me, Mr. Heycock, you make my hair stand 
on end. ^ Them was Sir Jameses very!|words ; and he 
was a precious hard ^un too was Sir James. Sir 
Charles Knightley teached his noted black horse 
Benvolio that way ; he sends him like a gun through 
two gates, and he jumps the third clean enough. 

The suepie- Hcycock rodc Clinker in that great 
chaaefromNose- stccple-chase from Nosclcy Wood to 
ley Wood. BiUesdon Coplow, nearly four miles 
He'd have won if the bridle hadn^t come off. 
He would have the double bridle changed for a snaffle. 
They hadn't taken up holes enough ; and when it 
come off at a fence, the horse would'nt let him put 
it on again. One horse came &om Essex ; a cobby- 
looking thing ; they told him at starting he would'nt 
tell, at the end of three fields, where they'd gone, and it 
came out true. King of the Valley gave me a deal 
of trouble that day; he was such a great big horse 
I could'nt get him up at his fences. We had all an 
hour given us to see the ground after we'd weighed 
in Mr. Greene's laundry. Bill Wright would'nt stir, 
but sat on with his pipe and porter, and rode as well 
as any of us. 
Hoiweii Mouth That's Holwcll Mouth — we'll be 

Md The Vale, thcrc dircctly; ain't it almost like 
apimch-bowl? The Quom can't come no fiirther 
than here; they're a bit jealous of each other, 
and they're never done drawing it. It's really 
in the Duke's Hunt, but I've seen the Quom draw 
it for years and years. The gentlemen get all along 
at that side, and some at the other comer. There's 
such a spring of water down there, if you can find it. 
There's been an old rusty bowl chained to it this 
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many a year — didn^t I tell you it was first-rate ? 
Clawson Thorns is a great cover— what a cover it is ! 
That Marigold leap of miners close here ; people came 
to see it from Nottingham, when it got into the 
paper. Dash me ! only to think it^s a plantation 
now, and theyVe filled it np from bottom to top. 
She was a beautiftil mare, this Marigold, but very 
bad to break ; she throwed two of my sons, and no 
end of grooms, but she never got rid of me. Mr. 
Coke had another bay mare with her ; he gave 300 
guineas for the pair, at three years old. They were 
both bred by one farmer at Scalthorpe, just by here. 
Field Nicholson had them in Lincolnshire, to learn 
them fencing, but he was too hasty with^ them ; so 
Mr. Coke sends them to me, and I had a tough fort- 
night's job of it. Field Nicholson was always a 
great man with Sir Harry Goodricke; him 
and Tom Brooke of Croxby first come for a fort- 
night to Melton together, and stopped at "The 
Gteorge.^' The fences in the Vale are tremendous, 
when you comes at them — stake and bounds — ^wide 
ditches — ^timber very big, as big again as these ^ere, 
when you get where the grazing ground is. I once 
hear a great shooter — a reverend gent — say 
he fairly stood and trembled before a Vale fence, to 
think how he could get over. Sometimes they goes 
right away for Widmerpool — ^by Broughton, Hickling, 
and Colston Bassett way — and sometimes they bends 
short to Piper Hole. That's Wartnaby The * Road to 
Stone Pits — good laying — gorse and *** ^^• 
thorns-like ; it's been a great meet ever since I can 
remember. Sir James Musgrave, he was always un« 
common fond of the Banksboro' country, and the 
BoUeston country; Mr. Osbaldeston, he liked 
Barkby Holt, and Dalby and Gartree ; poor Sir 
Bichard, I think he'd be more for Six Hills and them 
parts — ^we'U be at them directly. It's precious hot. 
Blame me, if you ain't dropping off to sleep ! You'd 
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nigh missed Cant's Thorns — ^that's one of them bye- 
covers ; what a country they have to Harboro', thirty 
miles right on end ! Fve ridden in a run from it, 
and grass all the way. Not half a mile from that^s 
Lord Aylesford^s cover : rare things IVe seen from 
that, right away to Oakham. That's Mundy^s 
Gorse — small, enclosed country, and plenty of foxes. 
Lord Suffield had such a clipper from here ; four- 
teen miles clean away to Colwick, side of the Trent. 
See ! that's Shoby Scholes — ^there, on the other side 
of the trees. There's a reed pond in one part ; that's 
where Tom Sebright put the double on ^^ Perpetual 
Motion." I think he was a Belvoir fox ; he mostly 
took oflf that way. I've seen a many good runs from 
it, and bushels of beaten horses; they so often 
brought a fox from other places there. 
The Six Hills This is the Six Hills country. Dal ! 

Country. thcrc's uothiug that not happened to me 
in it; the fences are quite jumpable, but most of it's 
plough. The horses can't stand on above half an 
hour, if they keep straight on without a check. The 
fields are small, none of them above ten acres. 
They're always a jumping; single fence with a ditch; 
some of them a ditch on both sides; ditches not very 
wide, but wide enough to throw a horse down. The 
slower you ride at them the better ; they only want 
a handy horse, a perfect hunter, not a flying horse. 
His Huntsman I had a long time with hounds, as 

Career. whip to Sir Gilbert. I never did much 
as a huntsman, except once or twice when Abbey 
was not out. I could tootle a bit, Bedad ! you 
should have heard Sir Richard blow his horn ; that 
was music, I believe you. Old Abbey was a bit of a 
musician, that way; I could'nt blow much. Jack 
Davis, of the RuflFord, he can make it rally out. I 
could holler, and speak to a hound pretty well, 
but I had only a middling voice. I once made a bit 
of a hit when I had hold of the hounds, just over a 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



DICK CHRISTIAN AGAIN. 17 

road. Lord Lonsdale was out. " Richard/^ he says 
(he always spoke that way), " Richard, thafs as fine 
a cast as I ever saw made; you quite deceived meJ^ 
We brought the fox from Mankrie Wood, close to The 
Bull at Witham Common, seven or eight miles 
slap through Woodwell Head, right away to Melton 
Spinney. My horse was so beat, he coidd just trot 
— that was all he could do. Blame me, he could^nt 
walk, and he could^nt gallop ; if he offered to walk, 
he slipped down. Mr. Charles Manners and one 
Plintham were out, and they went and stopped the 
hounds. It^s truth ; I never told a lie in my life, that 
I know of. 

That^s a bulfinch, not half a good one Hig Buiflnch 
though; not stiff enough through. Come, Mediutions. 
there we have it at last. Themes the bulfinches ; 
them's the stitchers. They^re thickest about Ashby 
Pasture and Barkby Holt. In old times, we used to 
go slap-bang at them, hollering like fun, to cheer up 
horses and men. Captain White was a good ^un at 
that game. How he would holler, to be sure! 
Those are rails just ; a horse ^ud want a deal of 
handling at them ; if we didn^t get their fore legs 
high enough, their knees 'ud get below it, and over 
they goes ; their tails often came clean bang into my 
face ', my word, it made you look out sharp. What 
a one the Captain's Merry Lad was for rails in a 
comer ! he popped over, for all the world like a deer. 
You see Mundy's Gorse over there, it's got regular 
earths, and Ella's Gorse beyond it. Walton Thorns' 
to our left ; it's a square cover, all gorse. Now we're 
on the Foss Road; they call that Thrussington 
Wolds. It's a long woody cover, not a gorse. 

I had a good bit of fun from this cover a Day with 
in Mr. Hodgson's time. I'll teU you Marigold, 
how it was. Mr. Coke, he was partickler proud of 
this Marigold, and he wanted her to do something to 
be talked about. So I gets a message by his groom, 

c 
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that I was to ride her at Six Hills next day. " You^ver 
to waity^l says the groom, " whiles Mr. Coke cames.^^ 
I was quite struck what the deuce he meant ; I 
thought her so perfect a mare. So I waits, and up 
comes Mr. Coke. ^^ I want you to ride her/' he says. 
'^ Mind you do your best with her ; go into the cover 
with the hounds^ and never leave themP So in I 
went ; and I'm blamed if he was'nt waiting to see 
me come out— -great dry ditch, and cut and bound 
hedge. ^^ Now, thafs weU done/' he says; ^^go on, 
and keep vnth the hounds'' It was the beautifiillest 
run of an hour and a-half ; they viewed him the last 
mile afore they killed him, close by the water-mill 
in the Navigation by RatclyfTe. Mr. Burbidge, he 
rides up to me. " What, Ricfutrd, you've had a 
glass too much to go that way ; you never stopped at 
gates or nothing, and you beat us all clean out." The 
gentlemen comes up when we had killed, and they 
says, ^^ Now, Coke, what do you think of it V He 
says, quite short, " It's very satisfactory, I think." 
So there was something in it I did'nt know of. Cap- 
influence of *^^^ White was up to it. I hears him, 
Captain White about a field behind me, hollering all the 
c arac er. ^^^^ ^^ q^ along, old fcllow ! go and ketch 
him, gentlemen !" The Captain was always for me ; 
he kept hardening me on. I don't think Fd ever 
have gone at such fences, but he had siich a pleasant 
way with him; never done hollering at me. I 
could'nt help going a tickler. 

This Thrussington was a shiny place 
"^ ^ ^' in Sir Harry's time ; capital doings there. 
They^ve pulled all the kennels down. They're not 
much of cooks at that public-house ; they cut the ham 
as thick as my thumb ; you did'nt make much way 
with it. Barkby we can't see from here. This is 
Brooksby; nice place, ai^nt it? Hay smells prime, 
doa^t it ? There's land as is land ! General Grosve- 
nor lived here, and then Lord Cardigan a bit. It 
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was a great meet in Mr. Meynell's time. They drew 
CJream Gorse and Ashby Pastures; it was all open 
Hke a common ; there was no trotting by bridle- 
roads then. 

Mr. Meynell and Mr. Noel, I Lord Lonsdale's 
mind they once joined in the Ranks- Hounds, 
boro^ country. NoeFs had all the best of it : 
Arthur Abbey hunted them. Mr. Smith and 
Lord Lonsdale clashed three times, when I was 
out, and Mr. Smith got the fox every time. Lord 
SuSield^s once crossed Lord Lonsdale^s when they 
were agoing from Tilton to Owston Wood; Lam- 
bert drew his hounds into a comer of a field, and let 
^em pass. Lord Lonsdale^s were not so quick in the 
open, but they had the longest runs. They had a fine 
wild country, and they were capital killers. They 
went off latterly; Fve seen 'em run tail for a mile. 
They was never so good after the madness ; that would 
be in 1830. Lambert was'nt so keen. My Lord, he 
built a kennel at Stocking Hall; then he brings 
them back to Cottesmore, and lived there a many 
years. He was a grand man for hounds, was his 
lordship ; there are many who think they know, but 
it's not thinking as will do it. 

The oldest gentleman as kept hounds in The Packs of 
this county was that Mr. Noel, of Exton. ^^**- 

The hounds were still ket)t at Cottesmore. Arthur 
Abbey was his huntsman ; he was a big, heavy man, 
with a rasping, strong voice. Many a tuppence I've 
had for taking off his spurs, when he come home 
from hunting. Lord Gainsborough kept on the 
hounds as usual after Mr. Noel ; and when he dies. 
Lord Lonsdale ^Sir William Lowther as was then) took 
to them with Philip Payne. Philip was a first-rate little 
fellow — always swore by Lord Lonsdale's blood. His 
Lordship gives them up to Sir Gilbert for a few years, 
and then be had'em back again. The first j^ ^^ eii 
timelhuntedtheCluDm country was with ^" 
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Mr. MeyncU, in March, 1796. We met at Langton 
Caudle, tried that and Welham spinneys, Stanton 
and Glooston woods ; found at the Fallow Closes, and 
killed; then we found in Stockersten Wood, and 
losses him near Hallaton Fern. What a wonderful 
man he was to holler ! shrill voice, good language. 
He rode small horses with short-cut tails. Jack 
Raven was taller than Mr. Meynell. I don^t see any 
improvement in hounds myself; I don't. The Har- 
boro' country was his fancy. Mr. Meynell gave up 
in 1800. Jack Shirley was one of his whips. He 
was an owdacious fellow ; big and stout, with a rough 
voice. He was a great man with Mr. Smith; 
and Sir Richard, in Lincolnshire. 

We'll get a short cut down here past 
um e. Qj.gj^jj^ Gorse. Dal ! if I know much 
about these roads; Fve been across these fields 
thousands of times, too, with the hounds, and out 
larks with the gentlemen. I scarcely ever fell when 
I was out larks. Fve been fox for the gentlemen 
all over the country; it did'nt signify what part of 
the country you were in if they wanted to have a lark; 
be it where it would. There was an assize job at 
that house ; a poor lad got murdered. I don^t just 
see how we'll get out of this field ; we must just go 

back through the gate. What's coming ? — 
* ■}€• -H- * 

There's a go ! Oh dear ! Get to the horse's head ! 
I wish we'd never comed here. I kep on a talking, 
and you a writing, and we never saw that grip. 
What a balcher I comes out of the gig ! I drove my 
nose right into the ground : then you tumbles out 
on top of me, and pins my legs right down. There's 
above twelve stone of you ! I always likes to hitch 
my legs away, and you fairly held 'em fast. I 
thought the wheels would be over me. It's all very 
well — ^you've done nothing but laugh at me these ten 
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minutes ; but your hat^s quite as bad knocked in as 
mine. There^s your note-book — I see it come flying 
over my head ; that 'nil be your pencil, in that tuft 
of grass. Deary me ! how Captain White would have 
laughed, if he had seen us ! This pimple^s bleeding 
on my nose ; it was in the ground, I don^t know how 
deep. That 'uU only be a graze on my eyebrow ; Vm. 
bleeding badly, though. Just lead the horse, and 
ni get to this pond, and get you to give me a bit of 
a rub-down. It^s a bad job trying these short cuts, 
except you^re on a horse; we must keep it snug 
when we gets to Melton. 

We^ll be right now ; Fm for leaving the road no 
more. Singlar thing, was^nt it, we ^■^y^"^*°'® 
should have had that tumble together ? JSis. ^"^ """ 
Fm always in for them things. Barkby Holt^s too 
far for us to touch at ; you can just see it through 
yonder, if you stand up ; but it^s such a deuce of a 
misty day, with all this heat. That line of trees is 
Cream Gorse ; now we're straight for Ashby Pas- 
ture. Aye! it's quite a wood! People see those 
pictures, and they fancy it's a bit of a gorse. Pretty 
place this Thorpe Trussells; it looks quite like a 
flower-garden now ; don't it ? How sweet the roses and 
honeysuckles smell ! Take the reins. I must just 
step out, and get a bunch for my old woman ; she's 
such a one for flowers — the house is chock-full of 
them. Mr. Greene, he was wonderful fond of Thorpe 
Trussells; some clipping runs he had from it. I 
was'nt in the country when he was master. He 
showed 'em some rare sport— never finer, they tell 
me — and only a scratch pack to begin with. Tom 
Day handled them wonderful. We're at Gartree Hill 
now. Mr. Osbaldeston's fox lived here ; he was a 
dark-coloured one ; most of the great runs Fve seen 
have been with them sort. He always came out reg- 
lar at one point, and gave ^em ten miles of it through 
Leesthorpe, Cold Overton to the right; they lost him 
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in Branson Field — Oakham Pastures that was. They 
never could make him out ; he must have got into 
some drain they did'nt know of. 

Thaf s Buttermilk Hill, and Burrow Hills over to 
the right, where Lord Cardigan and Lord Grardner 
had 1^ match I told you of. It^s as flat as a 
race-course on the othier side. Lord SuflSeld^s 
had a grand fifty-four minutes over Burrow Hills 
here, same day as Lord Waterford lost his Nor- 
Th» ainkery. Way wig. Hcrc's the Clinker and 
caasher Ground. ciashcT gTOund, Miud you put this 
down. We starts at Dalby "Windmill — Dal ! there 
you^ve got it at last through the trees — ^left Burrow 
village to the left, under Burrow Hills ; Twyford to 
the right, over Twyford Brook ; Marfield to the right, 
over Marfi^eld Brook ; John o^Gaant on the left, and 
finished on Tilton field-side — ^five miles, all swingers 
the fences. I should just like to have one peck at 
steeple-chasing again. I shall be eighty come 
March ; it ^ud be such a thing as nevCT was seen, 
just to say Fd done it. Three miles, I could 
manage that well over a good Leicestershire coun- 
try, Vd get myself into such prime condition. Fm 
a bit touched in my wind now for a long run. That's 
Squire Hartopp's. He's a terrible good 'un to en- 
courage fox-hunting — just in the heart of it. He 
twed to ride uncommon well; now he don't come 
out in scarlet. We're through Little Dalby now. 
That's the hedge where I took the great jump on 
Sir James's horse. That's Melton, at last : we must 
Itliq) that tumble snug, or they'd laugh at us rarely. 
I'll be ready for you at nine in the morning, and 
tJien Fll show you a coimtry, just — ^the Quorn's no- 
thing to it. 
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B10E THE SECOIiO. 



" And still the beet nag was reserved for the daj, 
When Tilton was named as the meet." 

^OU ought to have looked in at Horses for Lei- 
Mr. Gilmour's horses before you c««t«"hire. 
come away this morning. The <Jd grey^s th^*e 
yet, him that I was took on, for the Sporting 
Magazine. He wants a deal of licking still. 
There are only four studs in the town now. Those 
will be some of Mr. Coventry's on the road; he 
looks like Leicestershire, that one, long and low. I 
like to see all four shoes when they^re going along ; 
it shows action. For riding, I like mares as well as 
horses. Give me 'em lengthy and short-legged for 
Leicestershire ; I would^nt have 'em no bigger than 
fifteen-three : great rump, hips, and hocks ; fore-legs 
well afore them, and good shoulders; thorough-bred if 
you can get them, but none of your high short 
Wses. Thorough-bred horses make the best hunt- 
ers. I never heard of a great thing yet but it was 
done by a thorough-bred horse. Many of these mo- 
dem men, they'd tire anything: they seat on Horse- 
don't set at liberty on a horse, as I ****^'^- 
mean; theyVe no proper power on their horse; a 
man's body should be all loose, but he should be 
firm 'in his thigh; you should^nt be able to see 
under 'em when you're behind 'em. 

I mind once coming across here He excites Mr. 
with hounds. One day I rode sli^ off Mabet. 
2L bridge into a field to get to 'em; this place 
reminds me of it. Fd the hounds all to myself, 
and one of the gentlemen gave me half a guinea 
— many's the half-guinea I've got that way. 
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One day they found at Glaston Gorse ; they were all 
a trying; to beat me. I heard Mr. Maher say — 
Paddy Maher they used to call him — ^^ Hang that 
fellow I he wears that left leg spur, and he catches 
them ; ifs impossible to beat him : W€?ll have him 
yet." Thinks I, if we do but come to a stitcher, Til 
get shot o^ you. We comes up to some deer-rails, 
near Normanton. "Now^s my chance,'* I says, and 
over I goes. " Yoti may go if you like, and be hanged 
to you; I shan't follow you/' he shouts. Captain 
White, Colonel Lowther, and Sir James, none of 
them would have it ; Mr. Maher shouted partickler 
at me all the way. There was quite a Haw, haw ! 
among the gentlemen, when he out with that last ex- 
pression. We killed directly after that, I was riding 
a horse of my ovi-n ; I bought it from a farmer at 
Ashwell, here. Sir James gave me 160 guineas for 
him, and called him Christian ; he was a brown one, 
by Vivaldi. I never wore but one spur, and seldom 
that. I only want my fingers ; them's the things for 
ketching 'em up, and making 'em go. 
A ride for Sir Si^ Jamcs oucc gavc Tom Smart four 
sir James. huudrcd guincas for a horse; he could get 
through bush fences nicely, but he knee'd the big 
'uns. He had given him a fall or two, and the hounds 
had to meet at Owston Wood ; so he sends to me, to 
wait at Burton toll-bar till he comes up. Then he 
says, ^^ I want you to go across country from here to 
Owston Wood, and I want to see you go all the way. 
You thread this road to Pickwell ; take which side of 
the road you like J*' " Dal ! this is a rum 'un," thinks 
I ; so I chose the right side. We went straight be- 
tween Pickwell and Somerby ; then I takes him over 
four high rails, and Sir James would see him come 
back ; he was well satisfied then, and he carried 
him capital. Lord Lonsdale and all the gentlemen 
liked the Owston Wood country best of any ; it's 
quite Leicestershire fencing ; like the Harboro' coun- 
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try, very little plough, good seentiDg ; quite open 
country, every kind of fence. Mr. Moore — he was a 
great man at. the Old Club — he still would make me 
use two spurs when I rode his horses. What an 
hospitable, charitable man he was ! He seldom missed 
a day ; and he could ride pretty fairly, but not one 
of those clinkers Pve been telling you of. 

Talk about all these men, there's ^'^ ^i**«°- 
none kep up his riding better for thirty years than 
Lord WUton's done. He's quite a front man yet ; him, 
and his son, and Captain Lloyd's, always there. He 
don't ram his horses till hounds settle to their work ; 
he always rides perfect horses. If he misses a good 
thing, he's sadly riled. There never was a better 
groom than that one of his, Godwin ; pleasant fellow 
as need to be, and the best groom-rider as ever come to 
Melton. He's well pensioned oflf now, and got a 
house in the park as well. 

Now, do stand up and look ! There's Emotioiui on 
a country worth your coming all the ^^8 Kank». 
way from London just to see. There's 
your country ! A steeple-chase once came oflf right 
here from Burton to Adcock's Lodge, The oypsey 
half-way between Melton and Oakham ; st^^pie^hase. 
it seems only yesterday — the Marquis, in blue, fall- 
ing at this very fence, on The Sea. He was nearest 
on 'em, but he was half a field behind Mr. Villiers. 
Poor fellow ! he's dead now ; he rode Gypsey. I had 
the doctoring of that mare's mouth — grinders grown 
quite sharp, bless you, sharp as a needle — quite cut 
holes inside her mouth. It's a nice k' l d 

place this Adcock's Lodge. I mind Sir *^ * ^^^' 
Harry asking me where he could get a good bit of 
bread and cheese after hunting; and I says, I 
knows the mistress here, and she's an uncommon 
clever woman. Sir Harry goes in, and the cheese 
was capital ; and he had his butter a;nd eggs from 
her reg'lar as long as he was in Melton. 
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The whissen- There's your country! not a bad 
dine and Eanka- jump that Whisscndinc there ? get a 
little lower down, and it's all one, like 
a navigation. I never seem to have been out of 
that brook. What fun Tve seen in brooks! Tem* 
" sim,^ In Lei- plcman — aye, " Sim,'' you call him — was 
cestershire. dowu heTCjin Mr. Erringtou's time. He 
had mounts on some of Lord Howth's and Mr. 
Errington's best horses, and he went like a house a 
tire. Many of these flat riders can't go a bit. One 
day he was on The Hare, a pretty little chesnut, one 
of Mr. Errington's, and he jumps clean over two or 
three of them in Glooston brook ; his mare jumps a 
bit short, and he comes on to the bank right across 
Mr. Gilmour's legs, while he were getting his horse 

Huntsmenin OUt. Such fuu ! I gOt in loWCr doWU. 

embryo. Charlcs Payuc, he's now huntsman to 
the Pytchley, used to ride seccmd horse for Mr. 
Errington, in those days ; Clark, him that hunts the 
Duke of Beaufort's, was riding second horse here 
same time for a Leicester gentleman ; I can't think 
on his name at this moment. Deary me ! the many 
times I've seen bits of lads in Leicestershire. Some 
of them takes good care of themselves, and so gets 
on ; others just the contrary. 

Sir Richard and I^vc sccu the gentlemen single them- 
Mr. Giimour. gelves out and ride jealous. I once saw 
Mr. Gilmour and Sir Kichard have a rare go in the 
Vale, when Sir Richard lived at Lincoln. That was 
about the first time I remember seeing him in this 
country. They come nearly fipom Jericho to Upper 
Broughton — some five miles, over a rare stiflf country 
— Smite and all. Sir Bichard was on a grey that time, 
and Mr. Gilmour on Vingf un ; sometimes they were 
close together, then they parted ; r^dly riding bang 
to hounds. Mr. Gilmour bctit him a field at last, for 
all his weight. Mr. Howsen and Mr. Banks Wright, 
they were first-raters; one ofthem was half-brother to 
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Sir Richard. The finest bit of jealousy I a struggle of 
ever see was from Glaston Pasture to Ket- ^*^** 
ton Village — five on^em. Mr. Gilmour on Vingt-un 
was first again ; there was Colonel Lowther, Sir James^ 
Mr. Maxse, and Captain White; you could have 
covered them with a sheet nearly all the time, but they 
could^nt head him. I was watching them on one of 
Sir James Boswell^s, the year he went to live at 
Somerby. Mr. Moore was out, but he could^nt keep 
company. You can^t lay it less than seven miles, 
no check ; they came up by the Welland Meadows, 
There's your country, only just look K«nk*oro' nd 
round you now! There's Ranksboro' Rocart. 
Gc»rse ! capital good care Lord Gainsboro' takes of 
it. Eight over there to Tilton and Owston, such a 
country; fences big. One day we only rwi from 
Ranksboro' to Cold Overton Park, and every horse 
had his mouth open, forty or fifty of them. I never 
could just make it out ; the foggy day must have 
done it ; country very deep ; not a bit above three 
miles. As good a thing as I ever rode in from here 
was in Lord Lonsdale's day : we run him to ground 
at Collyweston Low Wood, near Wansford, ten miles 
by the crow, but m warrant we went it sixteen, and 
a nice spread-eagle we had. Look at Rocart ; ain't 
it a pretty little place ? nice broc^ that for practice ; 
rare little cover : it don't look much like finding 
now; it's all over white blossoms. 

Now we're in Langham. Dal! it's Heremembew 
weU I've thought of it. That's the very wa Godfather, 
house where my godfather lived. The v^y spot ; 
it was always siKpence for me when I see him. His 
name was Mr. James Jackson Melita Langham ; 
he was a very great cocker; he bred 'em; me and 
my father used to breed lote of 'em, and get walks 
for them ; almost all greys — duckwings and mealy 
greys ; they was indeed — ^beautiful cocks ; he would'nt 
sell a many. He would'nt seU no hens or spare his 
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eggs to set. My father and him was veiy thick ; he 
used to sell him a deal of barley, that was the way 
of it. No relations, but always very fidendly ; singular 
was'nt it, that should have jumped into my mind ? 
The Byc-bap You scc that byc-bar there, I never go 
Jump, ^o cover, but I think of it. When I 
lived at Luffenham, I had horses and rode, same as 
at Melton. The man would^nt let me through with- 
out paying that morning; we were always the best 
of friends, but the wife had been worriting him, and 
he turned stupid. Pd never comed a yard on the 
turnpike-road, but away from Beeby ; so I says, '^ Be 
hanged if PU pay; you may shut the gate;*' so I 
turns round, and at it I goes, over where the foot 
people gets through. "That^s paid you,*' I says. 
" You sees a jump precious seldom, sticking here for 
halfpence all day f so he laughs, and he says " Y(mWe 
quite welcome^ PU never ask you to pay no more /" 
— that ^ull be nigh forty years since. 
His Butcher Dal ' thiugs docs come to mind so ; 

ApprenUceship. ^Jjg ^j^y yQ^j p^^S it. 1*11 shoW yOU 

where I was put prentice to a butcher; Mr. Hubbard 
they called him ; that was the very self-same spot ; 
many*s the sheep Pve killed. I could skin a head 
like winking ; I liked the going to market best ; he 
had a little blue frock made for me, all trim and 
nice. One market-day he leaves me at home, and 
said I should drive the dung-cart. I served him out 
for that ; blame me, if I did*nt. First thing I did 
was to drive against every gate-post, and I piJls one 
or two of *em down. Then I tied the horse and cart 
to a gate, close by a dung-heap, and took out the 
greyhounds, and had a good course. When I gets 
to the horse again, the cart had sunk into the dung 
and nearly choked it ; so I whips out my knife, and 
cuts the bridle, and off home to Cottesmore. When 
Mr. Hubbard comes back, he says, '^ Whereas my 
boy ? ** and then he off after me. He wanted me 
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sadly to come back with him; but I says, '* Sir, your 
kindness to me is more than I deserve ; it^s no use, 
my mind is set upon horses ; ^' and has been to this 
day. 

rd only be thirteen when I went to Trickg of Boy- 
the racing stables. Oh, dear! what ^~^- 
monkey tricks 1 was up to ! When I was at Barham 
Downs, some mountebanks comes to Canterbury, and 
the trainer lends me his pony, and away I goes. I 
thought I could do as they ^d; so coming home, I 
jumps on the saddle, and there I stands ; up comes 
a postchaise, and I gallops by the side of it all the 
way home ; the driver and the people inside laugh- 
ing at me ; one of them pitched me a shilling. If 
they sent me anywhere on a pony, I used to ride 
through all the water I could : I had once well nigh 
been drownded. That billy-goat job ; 
that^s all in my first lecture ; I just ^*" ^'** ^"^* 
wish you^d seen it ; he ran about the Park, and 
went on like anything ; reared up against the trees ; 
then back to the house, and bang against the front 
Hall door, and smashed a &ight of glass panes. It 
was " Maa, Maa I '' all the time ; ^uch fun to see 
him. They used to call ^^ Maa, MaaT' after me, in 
the villages, for many a day. We was going through 
North Luffenham with the hounds, when a black- 
smith puts his head out, and tries it on. Abbey the 
huntsman, he says to me, "When he comes that again, 
just you ask him ^Who hanged the boar' ? '^ He had 
gone and tied a boar to a post, while he made a ring 
for it, and when he come to put it in, it was dead. 
That touched him up pretty smart : he called after 
me no more. Precious cheeky of me to say it, after 
that dung-cart business. 

Mr. Hand lived at Barleythorpe here. Mr. Hand's gruei 
He was quite a noted man — a rare sport- p**°* 
ing fellow — two hunters and a hack, and much re- 
spected by the gentlemen. When his horses come 
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home, he first gives them gruel, two pails-full if 
they'd drink it; others never gave the quantity. 
His horses always looked well ; he never gave over 
tiU hounds did ; he had a chesnut and black for 
years. Were* getting nigh Oakham now. There 
Mr.Giimourand ^^ ^ fuuuy stccple-chace hcrc, betwixt 
ciptainEoss's Mr. Gilmour and Captain Boss. They 
started here in the Oakham Boad, close 
to Ashwell. There was very httle difference in 
weight. Mr. Gilmour, he was fixed to start between 
two trees at the bend here, and he had to jump that 
fence. Captain Boss had a hundred yards start, and 
he was set on the other side yon third fence. Mr. 
Gilmour was on that noted Plunder of his ; good 
shaped horse, went low with his head. The Captain 
rode Polecat. I piloted them; it was about three 
miles. The Captain he kep a long way a-head till 
he come to Burley-lane; then his mare refused 
the hedge, and right up the lane with him. Mr. 
Gilmour, he comes up, and he never offers to jump 
the fence, but he rides up the lane to meet him ; 
touch him was half the bet — a hundred touch, and a 
hundred win. When they met. Captain Boss began 
to dodge; quite laughable, just like two boys at 
play ; and Mr. Gilmour, he just catches him a tap 
on the hat with his hunting-whip. Then they started 
fresh out of the lane, and the Captain won by thirty 
yards. Plunder ran in that Noseley Wood steeple- 
chase Field Nicholson won ; that were how the other 
match come on* The Captain was a poor hand across 
country, without some one to lead him; could'nt make 
his own running no how, but go anywhere any one 
else went ; a bold man and a good creature he was too. 
He gave me £ 100 when Clinker beat Badical; Captain 
Douglas was on him that journey ; I was pilot for 
him ; it was from Barkby Holt to Billesdon Coplow. 
Coyer side Plea- The gentlemen used to be always a 
*^^^®»- gammoning on with me at the covert 
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side, some way or other, blame me ; Sir James, and 
all of them. They^d get me to say something of 
one or another of them, and then they^d go and 
say, slap out, ^' What d'ye think Dick's been saying of 
you ?'' or ^^your Iwrse V and then thereM be such a 
laugh. Deary me, what cheerful times them were ! 
Captain White in partikler was always on that way ; 
when he was behind me in a run, Fd hear him ; such 
a laugh he had ; '^ There goes Dick ! down again ! 
Haw I Haw ! What ? dovm again. Veteran !'' That 
was his manner exact. ^^ It^s nothing when you're 
used to it, '' that's what I always gave 'em back 
again on them occasions; you'll see it at the bottom 
of one of those pictures, where I'm tumbling. They 
would still ask me how I felt with a horse on top of 
me. Gentlemen gets falls very bad; Biding oid 
you see they're generally on old horses ; Horses, 
the old ^uns fall like a clot ; if they get into diffi- 
culties, blame me, they won't try to get out ; they 
will do that when they get to ten years old. They 
have'nt the animation of a young horse ; those young 
'uns will still try to struggle themselves right, and 
they'll not touch you if they can help it. PU be bound 
I'd be safer riding twenty young horses, than one 
old one. When a horse made his start to jump, I 
always knew if he was going to fall. I prepared 
myself; if he took ojff collected at his fence, I could 
keep him so ; if he was falling, I could clap my hands 
on his withers, and get clear of him, and keep the 
reins too. These great natural jumpers are des- 
perate dangerous ; they won^t collect and get out of 
danger; if people get killed, a hundred to one them 
great natural jumpers does it ; when they're a little 
pumped down we comes with a smasher, and you gets 
killed, or goes on by yourself into the next field. I 
hate larking with horses. I mind Mr. The effects of 
Neville and that chesnut mare of his. Larking. 
Verbena (Lord Southampton had her when he was at 
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The Qaorn), he thought her the best animal he ever 
rode. Once I see him jump three gates with her, 
coming home &om hunting, and she stops dead at 
the fourth, and she was never the same after. I see 
her, after that, refuse a gate with Dick Burton, when 
he hunted The Quom, ^^ Spur her again^ Name I'^ 
I says. Dick never sees me to this day but he hails 
me with them words, before we shake hands. Mr. 
Nevill spoilt Reindeer just the same way ; he was a 
grand entire horse ; and Mr. Coke offered him 500 
guineas for him. We were coming from hunting 
one day, and he says, " Let's have a lark, it will do 
Reindeer good, '' I could'nt get him off it nohow ; 
nigh the end of the fourth mile, we comes down 
together. ^^ There we^ve done it now, Sir,^^ I says ; 
the very next fence we comes too, a very small one, 
he stops. I made him have it; but he was a lost 
horse from that day. No end of trouble with 
him. 
Ralph Holding, I must havc a bit of a peck at this 

ride them across country, when he has tamed them. 
I warrant I did well nigh as much as ever he did, 
fifty years ago. They say its just taking up the 
front foot ; you knows, so you says nothing ; that 
dodge is as old as that oak-tree there. The first 
I ever see attempt these things was a soldier. He 
went about with a brass belt and a horse on it ; they 
called him Ralph Holding ; blessed if I don^t think 
he^s living near Loughboro* now.* Mr. Coke, he 
asked me to go to a gentleman, who had some horses 
on the forest, at Ulverscroft Abbey, near Leicester. 
There were three horses there, and he had served 
them all the same, and he got them quite quiet. 
Then I asks Mr. Hill, of Melton, to send for him ; he 
had got a grey that no one dare handle. My word, 

* " The Emperor" is perfectly correct in his surmise. 
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he gets liim into a loose box, and tackles him. The 
horse come bolt at him as he opens the half-door. 
Then he puts his hand into his waistcoat, and takes 
out a little box with some brown powder in it; he 
raps some rag round his hand, puts the powder on 
it, and goes right up to the hor^e, and rubs his hand 
over the nose and ears, and carries it right away 
along the back to his near hind leg ; he lifts it up, 
and lays the horse^s foot on his knee, and begins ham- 
mering and singing ^' Law ! Law ! Jaw ! Jaw r a 
hundred times, and the horse took no more notice 
than nothing. I runs in where they were at dinner, 
and I says, *^ Do come, he^s a hoUering and ham- 
mering away.^' Mrs. Hill, she was so took with 
laughing when she see him, I thought sheM have 
fainted clean off- Then he put a halter on to 
him, and gets him into a close. He says, "iay 
dowriy^^ and down he lays, and kept there, till he 
told him to get up. Then he stands agin his head, 
with his finecer — " One^ two, hold your head up*/^ he 
did; ^^ Lie down;" over and over again; no straps, 
no nothing, but this powder. He tried to ride him 
afterwards, but he downed him; he never could ride 
him, and he actually gave himup. My son Charles was 
the man as broke him ; he^d rear up and throw himself, 
and try to kneel on himandkeephim down; hethrowed 
JohnParkes off three times before Stamford Grand 
Stand ; and then he let Charles ride him, and ran a 
splendid second. Charles was a capital rider ; poor 
lad! he died at Grimsthorpe, of consumption; he 
made a hunter of Glenartney — ^I think that was the 
name — ^for Lord Willoughby ; he took a deal of 
handling — race horses always do. 

That^s Burley Park; what a run we BuriejPwfc 
had from there to Dean, in Sir Gilbert^s time I six- 
teen miles nearly ; every horse beat. I was head 
groom to Sir Gilbert, then ; never had to pull my 
coat off. I was on the same horse when we ran that 

D 
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season from Woodwell Head, and killed at Brown^s^ 
Coppice, close to RoUeston Coppice, riglit over the 
Ow^xm Wood country. Dashed! if I did^ntkave. 
my horse in the middle of a field, and I cuts off the 
brush; up comes Dick Lunbert, the first whip; 
** He had a brush on/^ he says. '^ So he had,'' says I, 
" and it^s in my pocket" He began to wobble a bit, 
when Sir Gilbert, he gets up, and he begins: 
'^ What are you two Dicks qumrreUi$ig about ? Utria^ 
tian beat you ,* ?ie may keep H" This was a grand 
cricket grouiid at Burley, here. That's the yery 
spot where I rode the pony race, six-and-sixty years 
ago. Kent and Surrey all come here that day, ibr 
cricket ; such dipping work, booths and fiddles ; 
such thousands of people. Dear ! dear ! they must 
be well nigh all dead and gone now. Look at these 
Sax. covers ; I don't know how many quarters theVe 
in them ; and such a pond ! Now you get a grand 
view of the house. 

The tale iJtGSb" Thaf 8 Gibbet Gorse, as fine a cover as 
bet Gorae: ^y^j. ^^^g seen. I saw those two brothers 
hanging on the gibbet, with white caps on; they 
nmrdeiNed a baker called Freeman. I was only seven 
when they were hung; I i^ood on my father's pony, 
andlooked over his shoulder ; I was'nt ten yards <^ 
them. The youngest <^ them. Bill, jbther had 
hired him to be a shepb^d ; be had be^i at owe 
place only a wedc before he was toc^, to settle about 
coming. Poor feUow, he cried sadly; his bcother 
Dick, he was a regular hardened one — you 
know what he said about not djring in his shoes : I 
heard him say it distinct. He could see Appleton^ 
the village he lived at, from the gallows, »ad he 
turns his &ce right towards it, and he says, " tfow, 
rU prove my mother a liar; she always said Fd die 
t» my shoes ;" them were his very words ; and away 
he locks them among the orowd. I think I see him 
a-doingiL Father went quite white^ and jGairlytrem- 
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Ued in his saddle. Thej Itad cbaans from tibe waist 
dowii betw^oi theu* legs» aad ibej hung on tlie gib- 
bet that way. That was a great plum year^ but there 
was BO saleibr them round Oakham ; peoj^ wookPnt 
buy them if a fly had been at them ; they had a 
B^oQ they^d been at the gibbet^ and sueked the 
flesh. I took no notice erf it : I alwi^s ate plmms 
when I could get ihem. They hong till they idl 
down; the good one lasted the longest; peo^ 
watched for tiiat. I never heard of any one &idmg 
bits of their bones; Vve seen part of their clothes 
fying about when we\e been dniwing the gorse^ bat 
ncFcr no bones; they say they^re not to be seen. 
That green field on the left wh^re the sheqp's feed- 
ings just on this side the windmill, is where tiMy 
were hung ; that house is whare the doctress lady 
liwes; her that makes the wind pilk. Fve heard 
she^se got as many as 150 patients; she takes two or 
three days to get once through 'em. Fli jxxsi caK 
and speak to my old friend Took^, in Oakham hexe, 
whife the horse is getting his grc^. 

WemusthaTeWilcox^ofLuffenfaamin; Dsniei uahett 
he kept the Fox-and-Hoonds ; he ww a "^ wiic«. 
five-and-twenty stone man, and yery reg'lar with Ixxrd 
Lonsdale'a hounds. He used to ride a grey horse; 
there are many pietures of them ; he'd be fifteen 
three, and could carry a ton weighl^ if that were afl. 
X^v^ seen the old chap go like mad &x twenty 
minutes ; he^d jum^ if be was r^lar put up, over 
a turnip hurdle; woukl he?-^I; be looked nearly 
as big as Darnel Lambert. I knew Dan, and he 
knew me. I met with him at Leicester and Stam- 
ford races. We had races twice a day for three 
days 9t Stamford ; eleven o'dbck, thai to the Ofdi- 
xiary at two. He was dressed fike a groom^ imd 
Ixred quite prbvte; he'd hardly be quite at his tdS, 
growth Uien; ttiere'd not be much more tiban ftnrty 
atone of hhn; be was above £itf latterly. Mai^s 
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the time Fve talked to him in Stamford cock-pit ; 
he could set a cock uncommon weD, for all he coidd 
hardly get near the table^ for his bulk ; he was a 
cheery man in company^ but shyish of being looked at. 
Parson Harrey. Fvc been aloug with Parsou Harvey 
scores of times. I was at TattersalFs, and saw him 
buy an unbroke three-year-old colt ; he puts on a 
halter, and leads it out of the yard himself ; then he 
says, " ni give it back, or Fll ride it hack^^ and in 
less than two hours he did. He just bluffed him, and 
got a curb-bridle ; all people got round him— quite 
surprised. They always said there was a touch of 
the Old Gentleman about him, he coidd do anything 
with horses ; Tve known women as could, if they 
had a nerve. Fve used oil of rhodiimi and elecampane 
Horse taming scorcs of timcs, in apowdcr, myself; it^s 

^°8"- something like two guineas an ounce. 

Stallion-warts ground make a wonderful powder; it 
smells just like Eau-de-Cologne : rub it over their 
noses; then wet your finger in your mouth, and 
rub it over the roofs of their mouths. Fve quieted 
dozens that way. Why Fve known these things, and 
taking up the leg, these sixty years, and people talk 
about them in the papers as if they were new. 
There^s not a dodge I have'nt tried. I never used 
these drugs unless they were very bad; handling 
themes the thing. 
The first brbak. The first I cvcr got a-back of, to break, 

ing effort, ^^s a threc-ycar-old of Sir Gilbert's. 
Fd be nigh sixteen then, somewhere about ; she'd 
let no one but an old groom come nigh her in the 
stall, or anywhere else. He was lunging her one 
day in the park, when Sir Gilbert, he says, *' Let 
I>ick get on her, and have a iry/^ Them words of 
his was the flaking of me. A nice job we had ; 
then they straps up her near fore leg ; she was as 
bad as ever ; tl^en they on with the bluffs, and gives 
me a leg up. I fixes myself well, and I says, " Let 
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her leg down;*' she did'nt move; then I oflF with 
the bluffs^ and up she goes with all four legs^ kicking 
and plunging. The old groom, he says, ^^ Sit fast, 
and ril hold her at this game till she beats herself ;^^ 
then I pets her^ and we got quite friendly. I kep 
on her till we got into the stable, and made much of 
her. She lets go at me as I was getting off, but . 
trust me I gave her a check for that. I still keeps pet- 
ting of her, and I got off and on several times with the 
groom fast hold of her head. I rode her every day, 
and she became quite a first-rater in Rotten-row, 
when I went up and down there after Sir Gilbert. I 
rode six years after him there; then he bought Sir 
William Lowther^s hounds, and gave me Head.groom<U78 
head over 40 or 50 horses. I was h^ad- ** ^^ Gilbert'*, 
groom ten years ; the last two we had no hounds ; he 
gave them up when Sir William come to the title. The 
country used to be much heavier than what it is now ; 
it required stronger and better-bred horses ; all of 
them on thorough-breds had the best of it after an 
hour. It was'nt drained, and the horses wer^nt above 
ground half their time. Sir Gilbert used to buy the 
biggest three-year-old thorough-breds he could lay 
his hands on; he would'nt stick at £300 for them. 
If. there was any good-looking ones that no one 
would ride, his London dealer had still orders to 
send them. One come down, a great fine grey; he'd 
jumped rap at a chaise in London, right in, bang; 
got his head and fore legs in any way. I rode 
him on a great day, from Tilton, I jumped that 
fence where Wilkinson the huntsman daren't come ; 
he got the sack for that ; Mr. Smith jumped it, and 
he bought the horse for 200 guineas. When Sir 
Gilbert gave up the hounds, thirty of them were 
sold at Tatterssdl's, and they made all manner of 
prices, from £250 to £500. After the sale he gives 
me £100, for the condition I had put them in ; there 
was'nt one I had'nt broke myself. 
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iMekaswAgri- Tfaen he pots me in a farm for eiglit 
«**»^^ years^ and I took i» it prettj well ; but 
lumes were still my hobby. Sir Gilbert used to 
send me hoarses when I was on farmings to ride 
with hound&y and teach tl^m Hie way they should go. 
I coold'nt ke^ off it ; I did'nt care mudi for crops^ 
and all that sort oi things so I sets to riding imd 
training, and I have done that these fonr-and-forty 
years reg'lar. I never had but two horses I could'nt 
get to jump ; one of them was a very fine oik oi 
Lord Alva^ey^s^ and the (rth^ Lord HarboriHigh^s; 
neitiber of them would go from their hind legs* It 
was proved that neith^ of them were right in their 
backs. I still said it must be so ; everything I put 
them to, they dragged with their hind legs ; ifs not 
quite so easy, but if ever I rode a horse at water, I 
ooxdd guess if his hsxk was just the thing. 
Mode of Break- Now about breaking young horses. 
^8- When they^re taken from thdr dams, 

tiiey should have a nice little head collar, with a rein 
to it ; use him T^ry quietly, and let him play about 
wi^ the rein in your hand ; try Gv&ry now and then 
to touch him ; but you must take your time. Gret a 
nice carrot, vrash it dean, slice it small, and let him 
saaell often at it ; he will soon take to it, and then 
you will be able to take up his leg, and have a look 
at his feet when you like. They^d be good two 
years old before I did much in ihe breaking way 
with them. The first two winters I always liked to 
keep them on new sweet hay and bruised corn; then 
I put on a nice smoc^ bit, with a ring in the middle, 
and a player fixed on it ; the bit should not be big- 
ger than my thumb here, and that aint a very thidi 
one. It should be four-and-a-half indies, and even 
in the mouth. The head-stall should not be too 
kmg, to let the bit get low in the mouth, or he'll 
gd his tongue above the Ut, and he^ll nevarhave a 
mouth all his born days^ Y(»], must not bear him 
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fright with the bridle rdn. Pot two How to pot um 
round rings on each nde of the stafl- "'^^w** 
post^ one fiye^ and the other mx feet from the 
groimd. Then get two pillar-rems six feet long, witJfc 
Imekles and billets at each end ; buckle the rein to 
the bottom ring first ; pass it through the top ring, 
and buckle it to the bridle-bit. The bottom end of 
the billet-strap should be good eight inches, to take 
up (MP let out, not a bit less. That^s the way to put a 
horse on the bit ; it don^t punish him ; and it acta 
with a leverage, so that the horse can play with the 
bridle-bit, and he^l soon get a good mouth. I've 
got the exact drawing of the bridle-bit The christuui 
at home ; gentlemen send to me for it ; *rid«e-wt. 
Pd several made this last spring. I drawd the pat- 
tern of it thirty years ago ; it's my own invention ; it 
hurts no horse's mouth, and they can^t run away 
with you. I can stop a horse, or put him on hi 
hiud legs with my finger, better with one of those^ 
bits, than many can pulling with their whole fist* 
IVe often a deal of correspondence with gentlemen 
wanting them. When you've had the roller and 
straps about him, get Ihe saddle carefully on, and 
lunge him ; give him his time ; and always use him 
to go round to the right hand ; then take him back 
to the stable, and put him on the bit, and get some 
one to stand by his head, with a rein to the bridle, 
4nd then try to get off and on till you're tired. A 
few days wUl make him ride ; people is always so 
inpatient, and knock them about so. Dal ! I should 
tB soon have thought of hitting another man's 
ehild. 

I never was at Ascot but once in my An interview 
life, that would be in that great Zin- wUhEoyy^ 
ganee year, I had gone to London to sell a horse to 
Priroe Lieven. When I gets to Ascot, blame me, 
neariy the first man I sees was Jess Austin, the 
king's himting-grocHn, He eome up, and he says, 
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^' Yotire tl^e very man Pve been looking for this hng^ 
time ; I heard you was coming up ; the King wants to 
see you; Vll go and tell him/' He would^nt be ten 
minutes coming back^ and he says tbat I was to go 
with him the minute the Cup race was nm. So I goes 
with Jess, and I makes my obeisance; and his Majesty 
he begins first thing quite joky about his stay with 
Sir Gilbert ; he knew I was up to all his tricks with 
" Old Tot'^ Hinchley. He remembered the names of 
every horse Fd put him on ; blamed if he did'nt ! 
Then he says, ^^ How^ well you look, Christian; I want 
a horse of your own breaking to carry Lord Marybo- 
rough, with my hounds.'* So I told him that I had 
one that would suit him ; and he says, " Pm glad 
of that; there/ s Lord Maryborough in that stand 
waiting for you, and you can talk it over with him/' 
We conversed slap bang before all the people ; some 
of them knowed me, and they began at me. '^ Whot 
the devil's up, Dick ? are they going to make a baronet of 
you ?" But I answered them, ^^ Oh, nothing \" and. 
away I goes to his lordship. So I tells him all 
about the horse, and that Mr. Marriott, of Welbr, 
bred him. ^^ Ah I" he says, " he must be related io 
my old friend, George Marriott. Pve hunted with George 
$cores of times; he was a very joyful merry m^inl' 
He did^nt have him after all ; he got his off foreleg ia 
a gate, and it filled. Jess Austin came twice to MeL 
ton special to see him, and I takes the horse to Wind- 
sor, and jumps him over some high timber in the 
Park, but the leg was^nt just the thing ; so he says, 
^' I dare'nt take him," and paid me a good sum for 
expenses. Sir Edward BaJ^cr took a fancy to him, 
and gives me his horse and 100 guineas for him, and 
rode him many seasons with pleasure. He was only 
a one-armed man too. I sold his horse for 165 gui- 
neas, so I did capital. I first see the King when he 
was at Normanton ; he wur at Melton in the long 
frost of '14, lunching with Mr. Berkeley Craven,, 
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at the Old Club, Belvoir were his head quarters at 
that time. 

m tell you a bit of a story about Mr. a Triumph of 
Marriott, of Welby. How strange it P»ttence. 
should just have jumped into my head ! I had a 
horse of his in training. One day he comes to see 
him ; I says, *' Mr. Marriott, there^s the clergyman of 
Exton; his horse has got master of him, but you can 
manage him, Fll warrant ; it^s all in your way home,^^ 
So away we two goes. Mr. Ellicot comes out to 
meet us. '^ How are you and your horses going on, 
Christian? ^^ ^^ Very well,^' X says; '^ I hope you and 
your family is well.'^ Then he takes us to see the 
horse; and he begins, ^^ I would' nt take ttvice as much 
fm*himif I could ride him/' Then Mr. Marriott, he 
says, ^^ / like his, looks uncommonly ; but if I buy him, 
and he tvill go to Leicester when I want to go to Not- 
tingham, what's to be done then? it wUl spoil my day's 
market." So Mr. Ellicot says, " Come let's go in, it's 
tea time, and we/ll talk it over." We had tea and a bot- 
tle of wine, and they makes a bargain. Mr. Marriott 
fakes him home; and the very first time he rides him, 
he stops dead at a gate. A man come up, and Mr. 
Marriott shouts tobim, "Hen^s a shitting for you, my 
man; go to my house, and bring me the Leicester news-- 
paper." Blame me, but he sat on his back six hours, 
reading the newspaper. The horse wanted to come 
back, and tri^d it on several times, but he would^nt let 
him. Now and then he tries quietly to get him up 
to the gate, and about tea time he does it. He then 
rode him through, making much of him ; he was 
such a patient clever man ; he^d have sat on him for 
a week, and had his victuals and his umbrella sent 
him, rather than be beat. That evening he rode 
him to Kettleby, Grimstone, Asfordby, and so home, 
and opened all the. gates on the road. He gave him 
no trouble no more ; you see as time and good ma- 
nagement brings all things to pass. 
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You want a touck at hunter training. 
unter Training, -^^^j^ thcj^re taken into the stable^ give 
^ena plenty of air and walking ex^^ise three or four 
hours eadi day 3 whatever you do, never make them 
sweat. Give^emanonnceof sulphnrandhalf-an-ounee 
of nitre in th^ eom twice a week; for the first month 
I Hke new hay better than old, but it must be the 
very best. Give them plenty of winking exercise 
up fail], and now and then give them a trot, but not 
too much of it. You may increase it by degrees ; 
thai walking over ridge and furrow is a grand thing, 
to give them action. Action's the tlungJ if th^ 
have'nt got it, they're like a pump without a hancUe, 
blessed if they aint. The less you gallop hunters 
the better ; all you want of them is to be in good 
condition, and fresh on their legs. Ifs all very 
well galloping race-horses if you lie ; but no horses 
should go very fast or know thdr best pace, till they^re 
put to the test. There's many a good horse spoilt 
by them tricks, I says, let me have a hcHrse a bit 
above himself; he's much pleasanter to ride, and bet- 
ter able to do aright good day's work. Never press 
a horse very hard gcring down hill; it beats them far 
more than if they go fa&t up hill. Becher did it to 
Vivian in that great five hundred guinea mafcch with 
the Marquis on The Sea ; he quite overset his horse; 
and he'd have lost if the Mafquis had'nt gone wide. 
I never see Becher wrong but that time. 
Teaching to When I wautcd 'em to leap, I always 
^^"^ took them to a very low bar, knee high; 
hold 'em there till you get him on to his hind-legs, 
then let him go ; likely as not he'll drop on the bar; 
take him to it again and again ; if he turns a bit 
nervous, wait with him ; when you've got him to go 
from his hind4egs, then start him the same way 
wkh water, four feet wide. I was very fond of be- 
ginning them with a bit erf timber like the body of 
a tree in a park. They can't get a 1^ in; if th^ 
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jGoarce tliemsdbres against it Hkey igick oyer ; they most 
spread themselves* When you get him to the feiH^es^ 
hegin with small places; first walk him to them; 
then trot him ; you'll soon find yon may take him 
at them any paee you Mke. It's only confidence he 
-wants ; then yon nmy take liberties with him, but 
do it in good temper, and keep him in the same. 
He'M soon get confidence for the stichers. What- 
ever you do, never go fast at them ; don^t go too 
slow or he'll stop ; a many horses have been spoilt 
that way ; give him time to get his hind-legs nnder 
him ; if you're too slow they budc, jnmp short, and 
dcm't spread themselves, and then down you both 
goes. When you takes a horse at his jumps, hold 
him steady by the head, not pulling him hard ; the 
longer yon hold him steady, the further he^ll go. A 
horse does^nt jump the farthest by going over fast 
at his fences, or water ; he wants to get his stride 
well up to them ; he can't go to last long if he'se 
not kept collected ; he'll soon be beat, partickler in 
deep ground, and ridge and furrow. When I go to 
try a horse on such Eke ground, down hill is what I 
choose : if they have action to do that all right 
tli^ will make something. That was Sir James's 
plan — take 'em across ridge and furrow and down- 
hill — I don't care anything about up-hill. 

Some horses is very queer about sir r. satton's 
water. Sir Richard's Cannon Ball— him ^"'^^^^' 
that he gave a thousand guineas for — he'd always 
jump water, and a fence too, if the water was from him. 
Blame me ! the other way he woukPnt face it at all. 
I never used thick bits. Nearly all horses 
ride better with a curb than a snaffle ; but mind 
yon never nses too sharp a one; they only irri- 
tates the horse. I always puts the himting curb 
on the first time with young horses ; yon m^Eist let 
^em have plenty of liberty to play with the bridie, 
but mind as Ms tcmgue don't slip midcg the bit| 

Ada re J 
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tliis is the most consequence of Miything. Don^t be 
a-feared when these restive horses bolt against a 
hedge^ or a wall to try and rub you off; pull his 
head slap against it; and he^U not try that game 
twice. It^s nothing when you^re used to it. Dal I 
if them old words of mine has^nt slipped out. When 

Jour horse refuses his fence, never spur him, or maul 
im about; they does^nt know where they 
Biding^^chooi are, and comes to no good. They 

Practice, ^^^^ ^ ^^^ ^f ^^^g ^^^ ^ ^j^^^ 

to get them into form for a lady or gentle- 
man. You should have seen the one I made for 
Lady Lennard, last year. I trot ^emwith the right- 
leg first, head a little to the left, and quarters to the 
right. Then I takes them into some riding-school, 
and rides them round and round, right-hand way ; 
first walking, then trotting, not too much of it. Pet 
him and chat to. him a bit, and give him a piece of 
carrot with your left hand; Pve had a good ton or 
two of carrots about me one time or another. When 
you begin to canter him round, get him on to his 
hind-legs, and go as slow as you possibly can. Be 
uncommon quiet with him; keep himright-1^ first; 
if he changes, take hold of both your reins level, 
pull lightly with your right, and put your left-hand 
forward on both reins, leaning down as much as 
required. I can. make ^em walk backwards, and 
side-ways, and canter the figure of 8, aye ! twenty 
times running. I have indeed; it^s truth every 
word Tm teffing you; Lord Scarboro' would tell 
you, if he was alive, poor man. 
Bnflbrd to Wit. ^^^^ Scarboro^ engaged me to go to 
Rufford, when I met him at Bunney 
Steeple-chases; that u^d be in ^41. I was with him 
from October to May, regular in the house, all com- 
fortable for fifteen years, and he never gave me one 
angry word all the time; quite the reverse ; every- 
thmg I did was always right with him. He was a. 
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very cheerful man. I rode Skirmisher's grandam 
when I was there; then his lordship tells me to look 
out for a horse, and I took such a fancy to Lord 
Henry's Grardham,.when I see him at Ollerton, that 
I got him to send three mares. She was one of 
them. I rode her filly to hounds, and I tells his 
lordship " She's such capital action, and so fast, I 
warrant she'll breed race-horses." I never rode a 
nicer ; such a beautiful jumper, quite a lady's horse. 
So his lordship set his mind on Voltigeur, and the 
old and young mare both goes. This Skirmisher 
and Sharpshooter — ^he'll be dead that one — ^were the 
foals. I wonder what relations you call them ; that 
licks me. What a strong man Lord Manvers was ! 
he was always very friendly out hunting. I've seen 
him get to places that was'nt practicable, and he'd 
get off and smash it down as if it was only a stick 
to break. Miss Milbanke, what a clipping rider she 
was with the Rufford ! such a seat and l^ands ; I never 
see her beat by none of them* That ciimbing Bnr- 
minds me of poor Lady Eleanor Lowther. "^ ^^• 
What a thing I once see her do ! She come to the 
very steepest part of Burrow Hill, close to the hounds ; 
and she says to me, " Richard ! if you mil go up here 
wUh, the hounds, Pll follow you. '^ Near the top, 
hang me, if I did'nt think she and the horse would 
be over backwards. I says, *^ Do, my lady, catch hold 
of your horse's mane, and lean forwards more. " So 
we gets up safe, and they all went round, and my 
word, the gentlemen did stare when they see us. 

I've seen many good runs when I was .5x5,.-*^ 
at Lord Scarboro's : one of 'em was with 
The Grove, from Blythe Whitewater Gorse, and 
killed in the Bramley country; fifty-six minutes. 
They went as if they were running in view all the 
time, but they ne^er saw the fox till one field off 
where they killed. There never was a check or 
a holler ftom end to end. I saw it all the way ; I 
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was Oil a bay four-year-old of Mr. Foljambe^s. The 
only hearse I oyer killed, was a Uioron^-bred one cf 
Mr. Foljambe^s, he was by OomuSy and he gave 250 
guineas £cxr him at £»iir years <dd. It was a very bad 
job, was thaL This was the very In^rse I gc^ deven 
falls from in one day ; you have that in my. other 
lecture. I had just got him; he would jump anything, 
and a nice horse he was, up to thirteen stcme over 
any country. It was a stake and bound hedge, wil^ a 
wide ditch to you; he jumped it beautiful; there 
was a stake lay on the ground, and he lands on one 
«nd of it, and ihe other tilts up right into his body; 
and he dies in two hours. The late Mr. Frank Fol- 
jambe was out that day ; he was a first-rate mxm. 
across country, and kept a rare sort of horse. The 
The Groreuid Bufford^s a partidder {feasant hunt £»* 
Bufford cr«jk8. Jading ^nd faTBi^s. Thwc was more <rf 
them in this and the GroTe than any I esp&r saw ; 
clipping riders among them; some of the Grove 
farmers has bred the best hunters that ever went 
over Leicestershire — Clinker, Clasher, Clipper, PaoEa, 
Smasher, Crossbow and Doctor, both of them iast was 
Sir Harry^s ; they all come fr<m those parts. That^s 
th^Peterboro^ train theie: we must look sharp; 
we^ll see a bit <rf the Duke^s eountry, wh^i yom 
come back next month. 



R80E THE TH8RB. 

*' At twelve oWock th^ dad a$>peai^ 
At Tliistleton Cbp in Leicestershire.*' 

fVe been thinking of a deal of things abont Mr. 
Smith and Sir Harry since I see yon. This ii the 
Gtantham road ; we'll hardly have time to lectin 
The Bmd to at the Bdlvoir Kennels. That's Nor- 
BeiToir. j^3jj^g Covcr ; they oftea find in these 
little QGfGx, just bdbre us, and dbp amray for Preet^ 
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Wood, and right over the eoimtry for Gartborpe ; 
s<Nnetimes Piper Hole way ; ihey do come over this 
road with a tidder. That^B old Squire Nonnan^s 
&rm ; be was a great man in Mr. Goodyer's time. 
Thorpe Arnold^s on our right ; that^s a new cover 
tiieyVe been making; they^U have many a go over 
the Quorn country now ; thaf s their object. lucre's 
John BuU, you just see the top of the cover ; there^s 
a strong brook at the bottom ; Fve been in a few odd 
times ; it^s a tidy jump in scMne places. Scal£cird 
Brookes on the otl^ side <^ the lull; th^'e's been a 
many in that. Near that left-hand dump is where 
the Gorse was. Mdtoii Spinn&fr^s to our left on the 
hill, you can only see the trees. They're nev<ar dcme 
getting good runs from it. That was a Melton Spifi- 
ney fox they run up the tree in Ooxton Park ; he 
came downlike a cat^ but they found him next week^ 
same place^ and killed him. Will knows him again 
by his loB^ white tag. That^s part of Norman^s 
cover J they used to call it the Broom Spinn^; you 
say you can't write ? we'll pull up at this guide-post. 
That's Laitils on the left; I remember it ihirty 
years ago^ no higher nor that gate. That's Freeby 
Wood yond^, a very favourite cover, and Waltham 
TImhiis, the two best covers about here. Stcmesby 
Gorse, just beyond them, th^ like quite as well. 
Garthorpe Sways will be to the left, almost 
dose to them. Hickmortcm's right away beyond; 
I'm the worst fellow in England to rem^nber hounds' 
names; I never took no iK)tiqe of them ; no matter 
to me what they were, as long as they w^it fast 
^Mugh. This 'a-e very cov^,Ereeby t!» Fwwby 
Wood, I mind Sir James Musgrave woodimwt. 
eomes iq) to me ; I was on Bicd Nose, the very horse 
of his I tacMed Lord Cardigan with ; he says, ^' 3Gnd 
you g^ ujfood staH ' " so I look out pretty ahaxp. 
There were nearly two hundred with the Duke's that: 
4ay; suchacradb^xHrer the linga toCbroctoaPadle 
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wall^ in sixteen minutes ! I was head man all the 
way; Sir James was on his old grey Baronet. Lord 
Grardner, Mr. Maxse^ and Sir Harry — ^he was on 
Limner — ^were the only ones near me. Sir Harry 
shouts to me to open a gate^ and I jumps it and then 
turns round and laughs ; " Hang you, ^^ he shouts, 
" thafs the way you open gates, is it ? '^ It was a 
good five miles ; regular coursing ; severe jumping. 
Goosey and me have had much conversation about 
that run; it's talked of to this day after dinner. 
That^s Piper Hole ; those trees over the hill, it's just 
at the top of the Vale. Mr. Musters nm a fox from 
Colston Carr to it, when ♦! was with him one day. 
Weaver's Lodge and Newton Toll-bar is also great 
meets with Will. I don't know much about his 
horses ; I've seen him on a cropped one he thought 
a deal to, and Catch-me-who-can ; thafs the very 
A Sara Tri ^*'^®' They all say there never was 
three such clipping huntsmen in Leices- 
tershire at one time as Will, and Jack Treadwell, and 
Mr.Tailby's man — Ican't justthink what they call him 
— Jack Ooddard, that's it. Such ones to go, too ; 
none of the gentlemen can overhaul 'em. I should 
like to see them three have a fair go at each other 
over that Clinker and Clasher ground. They'd make 
short work of it. That's a capital cover, Gtoadby 
Gorse yonder; Goosey had his biggest run from 
there; that's only the top of it; it's a wood cover, 
perhaps twenty acres; now you catch the top of 
Holwell Clump there, where we rode last June. 
That's the gate to Croxton Park. What a go I had 
there many years ago, one races ! thirfceen of us, 
whips and huntsmen of all the three hunts; such 
proposing of healths ! I was always for larking when 
I was a Httle fresh, but quite sensible. This is Bran- 
ston Lings — a sure find ; when it gets hollow, they 
bum it down ; half of it you see is burnt now. 'Ehose 
are the Belvoir covers right from this 'ere hollow to 
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Stathem Point; sucli ding-dong Will has there 
among the cubs. That's Sproxton Thorns xh© sprozton 
over our right. I remember as it might Thonm Fiyer. 
be yesterday, we found a fox there with Goosey, and 
lost him at Oreetham, sixteen miles on end ; we met 
next day at Croxton ; and the Duke would go to the 
Thorns again. Two foxes went away, and we settled 
to the old fox, and went four miles beyond Greetham 
to Pickworth Wood. Pm sure it was the old 'un, 
he did'nt go a quarter of a mile out of his line the 
day before. Mind you put that down; strange 
was'nt it ? 

Here's a , pretty scene ! what they Beirair. 
call Croxton Banks, on your left, all the way along. . 
Several small covers ; they run them through; some 
of them hold a fox. That's the coach-way to Bel- 
voir. The Duke, my word, he's just keeping the 
game alive. What a deal of conversation Pve had 
with him at the cover-side, one time or another, about 
hunting ! He comes up to me, when I got back from 
Essex last year, and he says, "Pm quite glad to see 
you amongst us again, Dick, iVs like old times/^ T 
says, " Thank you, my lord, I is hearty and well yet 
for my years." Such a one to go when hounds are 
running ! I see him jump the Park-wall at Croxton, 
near the entrance-gate ; it's nigh six feet, and a tidy 
drop on the other side. Will Goodall, and none of 
them, would have it. I was hunting a bit when I 
come up from Bufford, at Christmas-time, to see the 
missus. It was as bold as that Smite job, when Lord 
Scarbro' come out like a drownded rat. That's all in 
my first lecture. Now you see Belvoir. The kennels 
are just down in the bottom, half a mile from the 
Castle ; they were at Croxton in Mr. Newman's 
time, and nice old kennels they were. This weather 
will make the farmers skip about. I always think 
that valley looking partickler pretty; single trees 

E 
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like. What a lot of them there w&te 
B«Toir tew. ^ jjd^voir fifty years ago ; such riders I 
— ^Lord Forester^ Lord Jersey, Lord Delamere (Mr» 
Cholmozideley that waa then)^ Lord Bobert and Loi^d 
Charles Manners (them were the Duke^s brothers) » 
Ccdonel Mellish, and Mr. Assheton Smith — * all 
riding like devils against each other across the Yale. 
John Wing^ of Sedgebrook, was one of the best riders 
across the Vale, as a farmer, in those days — tremen- 
dious ! Him and Fs gone together miles ;^ he was 
about my age. Mr. Smith was always there* He 
once tipped a gate on Lazarus, and came on to his 
head; nothing but the peak of his cap. saved him. 
Pve seen those two Mr. Tomlinsons, frc^oa Cheshire, 
ride wonderful here ; there was no beating them. It 
put Goosey quite out to see them going as they did* 
Wonderful great meet, the Three Queens, up that 
road to the right. You can^t see the house ; it keeps 
the name, but it*8 not a public now. The coimtry^s 
not very open ; it^s the hounds and huntsman as 
brings tliem. No buMnches, but some rattlers when 
you get into the Yale. There used to be a niee little 
cover, Corston Hills, where the man and the pota-< 
toes are, here ; but they Ve grubbed it up — there's 
only that little bit left, 
ibfl B«iv^ I remember Mr. Newman giving up 
Huntsmen, the Duke^s ; it would be in 1805 : he had 
'em fourteen seasons. I was out that day. Shawe 
had been waiting a whok year for the place aft^ he 
left Sir Thomas Mostyn's. Goosey whipped in to 
Newman and Shawe; he^d be made huntsmaa in 
1816. Will Head was another of Shawe^s whips, him 
that hunted the Chediire many years. He was a 
great man with Lord Hastings. He^s living at Lei- 
Tbe Harqnit of cestcr now. Poor Lord Hastings, he 
Hastings. ^^^ ^ terrible funny man about hia 
wdght— never out of the scales. K he goi above 
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twelve atone^ be waa for wantmg a new stud; cSkem 
only one bit oi dry toaat and egg in a mornings fior 
fear of putting bisself up. How be did lore bounds^ 
to be sure ; never away firom tbe kennels^ and drawing 
pictures <rf them. Will Head and Will wm ssadinthe 
Derry was great men with him. Will ^■'^ ''®*- 
Headhadacbesnutthey called Wroxton^ and rode him 
eight seasons. I never see such queer forelegs ; good 
^un to go^ for all that^ but bad at a brook ; a savage 
beggar^ nev^r leave you if he could get at you. Once 
W^l gets took up into an oak-tree at Sheepheads^ 
in Chamwood F(»rest. He hung there^ and ibis 
Wroxton walks right from below him, and stops to 
look ; there Wijl bung^ but the horse never offered 
to touch him. Will thought he^d have eat Mm that 
round ; but he was as sensible as a Chrktian — 
would^nt take no wrong advantage. 

Mumford — him that hunted Sir Harry's hounds 
— ^is dead. He was a good kennel-man, but no great 
hand across country — no nerve at all. Be&n and 
Will Derry were his whips. Will hunted them two 
seasons^ when Mumford was ill. He died^ they tell 
me, not long back. He^d have told you a deal^ 
if you bad seen him. Shawe was Bhvwm, th« 
a prime fellow, quick, and plasty HuntanMu 
to say for himself; never let his hounds lose 
him for lack of chirruping ; and such a ready du^ at 
an smswer. He used to say, *' / don't want iMp or 
horUy but a9mavify paxri af^mrs aspeu like J' He was 
groom to Lord Moira onee. Such an uncommon 
beautiful voice. He heed the hounds a deal higher 
than Mr. Newman — quite a high man. Goosey always 
bringa the hounds to cover, and he follows on Ins 
hamk. Buckle, the jod^ey, was- often down stay- 
ing with him to hunt. He'd a great horse-leather 
pair of boots he wore ; he left them behind, and Wfll 
Head got tiiem. Lord Forester was jjoritvongtBrk. 
Tsmatei of the hounds seven'^uid-twciity ^^' ^rto*. 
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seasons ; he's just turned them over to the Duke. 
Deary me ! I wish his father and Lord Delamere were 
alive^ to read these lectures of mine. Pve known this 
lord from a boy. When he first come to Melton, 
they called him Mr. George Forester. He was at 
the Old Club — ^you've seen the picture — ^that's him 
a- warming the fire ; it was Mr. Grant as did it. Mr. 
Grant takes a monstrous lot of beating across coun- 
try yet^ for all his weight. Lord Forester's never been 
out of flying things since Vwe known him. Such a 
man for sport — longest days anywhere ! Him and 
Will did'nt think nothing of finding a fox by moon- 
light. Will whipped into Goosey some 
vo r eco . fQ^j..a.nd-a-half seasons ; and he took to 
the hoimds in July, 1842. Then Goosey goes to 
be kennel-huntsman to Sir Bichard, at Cottesmore. 
He dies at his cottage at Woolsthorpe, and they 
buries him at Knipton ; you can't see it from here. 
Mr. Newman, he'U be buried at Waltham. Shawe 
died at seventy-six, but I don't know where. He had 
thehounds eleven seasons, and Goosey six-and-twenty. 
Gooseyusedto keep a foreign black fox at thekenneLs. 
It's stuffed at the Belvoir inn now. Last season they 
kills one hundred and twelve foxes in one hundred 
and sixteen days ; season before, one hundred and 
twenty-four foxes in one hundred and twenty-three. 
Capital sport, aint it ? I know it's correct, I hear 
it from Will Goodall myself; Will and I are always 
uncommon friendly. They've sixty couple of hounds, 
cribb r Moii^ ^^® ^^y^ a week ; they run 'em mixed. 

neux. The fight between Cribb and Moli- 

neux? — ^to be sure I was. Now, that was just first- 
rate. All the magistrates in the county of Rutland 
were there. It was the Saturday magistrates' meet- 
ing at Oakham ; and they all come off to the fight 
when they'd done — the whole kit on 'em. They 
pulled down hedges, and got their gigs through ; no 
end of trees brc^e down. They fought at Crown 
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Point, near Thistleton Gap, There iras such a 
song made about it. It^s stifSsh land, a good deal of 
plough. The fanner wanted fifty pounds fbr his field. 
He would'nt take a cheque — he knew nothing 
about them things ; would^nt let ^em fight till he had 
some name on it he knew. So Mr. George Marriott 
come forward and signed ; he was wonderfud fond of a 
bit of fun. They fought on a stage. I was on horse- 
back — a mare of my own, I gave Mr. Harper eighty 
pounds for her — not ten yards off them; I was 
crowded in, and I drawed my legs up and stood a 
top of the saddle all the time they were fighting. Pd 
hard work to get them down again. There must 
have been ten thousand people. I thought at first 
go-off Molineux would have killed him ; he was a 
regular rusher. Cribb, he kep drawing away, and 
fought him all round the stage; he wanted to blow 
him. Captain Barclay was in a carriage close aside 
of me ; and I see him get out, and go up to Cribb, 
and tell him after the second round to alter his fight- 
ing. In the third and fourth round, Cribb had the 
best of it. I could hear the blows as plain as a druiQ ; 
he did punish him then. Cribb had a place imder 
his eye as big as a gooseys egg, and Gully lanced it 
for him. They only fought eight rounds. Barclay 
had Cribb in Yorkshire, to train ; he made him 
plough, and fill a dung-cart — ^all the hard work that 
ever he could put him to. He was in beautiful con- 
dition, fine as a star, just like snow aside a black 
man. The black wur fat — ^that licked him as much 
as anything. We ran over the very spot where the 
stage was, the day Captain White's Jupiter was 
kiUed; they all remembered it. Captain Barclay 
stayed a deal about Melton when Brum- captAin BwcUy 
mellwur down at Belvoir. He was a *TheChicken. 
great man with '^ The Beau,'' You would'nt have 
put 'em together, would you ? I've known the Captain 
drink broth from the kennel-boiler. Once, when he 
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wur WBlki&gthoBQ great mutches on a road^lie met a le'- 
gimentof BoJdi^s; they formed into two Hnes^ and let 
liim pass^ they tboQght so mudi of idm. Snch a Teal 
Jf^nBuUi He was never done talking oi ^'Tfae 
Chicken.^^ He was a miner^ <xr something Iik« that^ 
from StaflFordshTre or Dean Forest — ^blame me ! my 
memory^e so bad for them sort ©f dates. Tbej 
catches him^ and brings him np to London. Cap- 
tain was down Holbom way, to meet him ; he was 
qnite amazed when he see him get off the ooa^h, all 
out of condition ; no form at aU. H-e thonght he^d 
been done, they'd sent np such an account by post ; 
but he put him on a good tap of porter, and he im- 
proved wonderful. He was atways a training of him, 
walking with him to keep him cl^erfiil. Once two 
officers at an inn were for pitching into ^em because 
liey'd got thwr breakfast-table; the waiter just 
wfa^ers, '^ Barclay and Chicken^^ and th^ waits to 
kear no more. What curious expressions tl^m fight- 
ing m^i does use \ The Captain once tell me he 
ovCThear one of 'em say, when he wanted a match, 
'^ Why w(mH youfigkt I? I never did auffht to offend 
yer.^' He used to tell his stories, did the Captain, 
in qtnte a de^ Toioe ; singular dry manner with 
him. Pleasant man, very; talk about The Chicken for 
everlasting. It 'ull not be much above four years 
anoQ he died. He was a great fiirmer latt^ly, some- 
where about Aberdeen. A strange man for drdl 
stOTbs was the Captain; go on about his fighting dog. 
Trusty, for a iveek — ^all about how those London 
men laries to do him. Blame me ! if they did'nt rub 
[^uff on the other dog's back ; but Trusty knew mo^K 
tiian they did, for all they thmks themselves so cun- 
ning. Dadi me ! there was no living dodge that dog 
^as'nt up to. He won fifty times. The Chicken 
took to drinking when he'd won his battles ; quite 
an uncultivated man. He died of consumption v^ 
early on. Those London bars killed him. 
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Old Ridiard»— ''Short Odds*' ^3Sj «oMSh«t 
called him — wna quite a Mr. Daids at ^^** 
Croxton. What a hat-full of UKmey he won on Mr. 
Maher's Shugaroo ! it was a hundred to five against 
him. He was a queerish dresser : brown kers^meee 
breeches^ those brown drill gaiters^ and abrown coat 
and spencer — often a whitish one in summer. He 
had a choice flower in his button-hole regular. He 
began as a stocking-maker ; then he bet at the door 
of a cock-pit ; and on that way. Pve met him many 
a time driving one horse and leading another behind 
his gig to Newmarket. One of them was a big brofm 
seventeen hands high; he^d change them about on 
the road. His own com always went with him in 
the gig; and such a sight of stockings ! They were 
like money with him. Blame me I if he did^nt 
always want to pay you in stockings. He had a 
mill he called Bobbers Mill^ near Nottingham ; he 
took a good bit of the rent for that in stockings. 
When ^ey drew bricks for his house^ he paid thrai 
that way. Such a queer fist he wrote. Fve citea 
seen him out at Wartnaby Stone Pits and Shoby 
Sdioles ; the gentlemen were at him the moment 
they see him^ to lay them against something. One 
day I hear them say — " There's old Richarck, tfhe 
Tutis'nt come out hvMmg with 4m umbrella I" So he 
saysj ^*Pll bettt/rny one ofyoufive hundred yot^U not knot 
wUh or without an umbrella when yoi?re my a^e" 
'' Who^s to hold the stakes/* Captain White says.^ 
" Oh I ihere^U be some one left w^ien Pm gsne; we^tl 
leave it to him.** He had a chesnut cob latter part 
oi his time ; always rode very slow. They tell me, 
eighteen months before his deaths he galloped 
through Asfordby full tilt. He was uncommon par* 
tickler about stale bread ; lock it up in the side-board 
till it was a fortnight old^ and take the crust 
back if he could^nt finish. Not a bit of a miser 
either. Made a deal of his money l^ betting and 
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buying up plots of ground alongside great proprietors. 
Mr. Assheton The first time I ever see Mr. Smith 

Smith. ^as when I lived with Sir Gilbert, 
at Normanton. He was always along with him or 
the Duke ; they did'nt know much of hun in the 
Quorn then. One day Lord Sefton^s met at Brooks- 
by, going to Ashby Pastures. He drove Jack-a- 
Lantern six times at a flight of rails before he could 
get him over ; people were all asking who it was. 
Jack often would^nt jump a fence if he offended 
him ; then he would get off, and give him a kick and a 
hit with his fist, and call for another. He was a 
rare man with his fists ; quite fond of 
^*'***^' it. Once he had a round with a carter 
in Leicester. He sidd he had touched his horse, 
which was tied to some rails^ when he was in the 
bank. Off he galloped to Quom, just as he was ; 
sent the man £2 by his valet, for turning on him so 
well. Then what d^ye think he did? He put a 
beefsteak on his eye, and pulled a night-cap over it; 
gets into his carriage for all the world like a man 
going to be hung ; and went out several miles to 
dinner, and teUs the whole story, and what a brave 
chap he'd met. English of him, was'nt it ? That's 
your sort. There were a many different tales, about 
it, but they tell me this at Quom. 
Mr. smith'sgreat Hc was his owu huutsmau all the time 

Hunteri. tg ^^^ ^t Quom, from 1806 to 1816. 
Tom Wingfield had left; Dick Burton and Jack 
Shirley were his whips. I've known him, if he were 
at Belvoir, come all the way from Belvoir to Gum- 
ley ol a morning, two-and-thirty miles, to cover, and 
back again at night. He had horses posted at Mel- 
ton and Tilton. Tom Thumb, Eobin Hood, Gift 
— he bought him fromT Lord Momington when he 
iras Wellesley Pole — and Lazarus were some of his 
great Leicestershire horses." Tten there'd be Minis- 
ter, a little chesnut ; he used to ride him in the Yale. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



DICK CHRISTIAN AGAIN. 57 

He^d stop at nothing with them. It was a great 
speecli of his, if he ever saw a horse refuse with his 
whips — '^ Throw your heart over, and your horse mil 
followJ^ He never rodefest at^his^ feBoes^'^ Tve 
heard him sayTscoreTof times, " VPTien a man rides 
at fences a hundred miles an hour, depend upon it he 
Junks" He got a many falls. He 
always seemed to ride loose, quite by EwSg^iSfFeii^. 
balance, not sticking with his knees very 
much. He used to think he was round-chested, like a 
ball. Fve heard him joke, and say that was the 
reason he never hurt himself falling. He never made 
nothing of his leaps; he^d turn round in his saddle 
over the biggest, when he was in the air, to look for 
his hounds. He always went slantways at his jumps ; 
it's a capital plan. The horse gets bis measure 
better; he can give himself more room: if you put 
his head quite straight, it^s measured for him; if you 
put him slantish, he measures it for himself. You 
always see Mr. Greene ride at fences that way. He 
was just a coining out when Mr. Smith was master, 
and he put him up to many a clever thing in riding. 
He*d another dodge, when he rode at timber ; he 
idwayswentslapat the post: he said it made the 
horse lancy^e^a more tdUo, and put more powder 
on. 

Nothing ever turned Mr. Smith. His desperate 
If we bad come near the Coplow, ^®*p®- 
rd have shown you that big ravine he jumped 
— twelve feet perpendickler, blame me if it 
ain't, and twenty-one across ; it's been nearly the 
same these forty years. They had brought their fox 
nearly a mile and a-half frqm the Coplow, and he 
went to ground in the very next field. He was riding 
Guildford, a very hard puller, and go he would. The 
biggest fence he ever jumped in Leicestershire was 
a bullock fence and hedge with ditch and back rails 
near Rolleston, on Jack-a-Lantern.^ People got up a 
stor^ that he once jumped a lock on Jack, but it was 
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The Lantern nothing of the sort. All that fionilj 
FMriiy. nevar pulled an ounce ; they were all 
sings. There was Yonng Jack, and Charlotte Lan- 
tern ; she was a sweet mare, bnt none of ^em like the 
old horse, when he was in the hmnonr- Mr. Boult- 
bee, of Tooley, bought Jack for a stallion^ but he had 
a bit of riding out of him. Mr. Smith did^nt half 
like it. Some one asked him if he'd seen Jack take 
his fences; and he says, quite angry, ^^Hang the 
fethw ! I never thought he had any jumfmg left in 
hm, or he thotiWnt fume had him'^ You scarce ever 
see him with a curb-chain ; if he had one, he'd cover 
it over with wasb-leather. Once he was a great man 
for snaffle-bridles; then he turned round, just a« he 
did withthe size of his hounds. Latterlyhe'd ride with 
curbs with long cheeks — ^very severe^ Small curb 
^^ains* are the worst things in the world ; they 
deaden the mouth. The links should be single, and 
large. Pve seen Sir Harry with them like the links 
6f cart-gears. I wonder how many bridles I had 
made for him? He always scolded if I told any- 
body else of them; he used to say, '^ DonH tell ^em, 
let 'em find out J' 

1^0 man that ever came into Leicestershire could 
beat Mr. Smith ; I don't care what any of them says. 
Hit style of Hc was always for bciug away Bjs quicfc 
^**°*^- as possible; best fox, he «ays, always 
broke first. He'd get aiway with three or four couple 
of hounds ; then they'd come to a check, and the 
run was spoiled. The whips could n^ver get the 
others out of cov^ fast enough for him ; he <«7as 
always too quick a drawer — drew over his fox scotcs 
i)f times. He was always a bit of k roarw «inceT[ 
knowed him ; no great horn-blower; he had a bit of 
flageolet in Ms horn the last few yearal he hunted. 
When he did get away, you might as well be hanged 
as go before him ; same way in Hampshire. He was 
very uncertain. Sometimes he would'nt lift his 
hounds at all ; you must lift and lose no time^ if you 
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want runs in Leicestershire, with these ^^n^incsciBiicc 
big fields. You must get shot of Uie 
crowd. Sir Sidiard was all for making his hoancb 
hnnt^ and he killed far few^ foxes with these iHg 
fields. Science is no manner of use now in a Lekes^ 
tershire field, except to teach 70a the ran of a fox 
and whCTC to lift 'em; same in thePytdikycountrj. 
Never leave ^em alone, if you want to get ruiw and 
kill foxes. There are ten men go out now where 
one used to go, and there are a hundred sheep to one 
to what Hiere were in Mr. Meynell's time; ihey all run 
a fox, and what are you to do? Mr. Smith Leioerterthii* 
was wonderful fond of Shankton Hxdt. ^^^ 
Fve se^i him get away with three &xes £rom it im 
one day; it was a great nursery for them in his day. 
He Hked Staunton Wood and lAugton Caudle un- 
commonly ; he always said the wildest foxes lay there 
— away Meetly. Staunton Wood foxes now get no 
further than Bolleston. Th^e was no cover at 
Nosely, or Barns-Head, or Rolleston, or Keythorpe m 
those days. Yowos Gorse was only made in Mr. 
Osbaldeston^s time. Mr. Smith used to say that an 
hour and a-half from Widmerpool to Blackberry HiU, 
near.Belvoir, slap across the Vale, was one of the 
best he ever had in Leicestershire. HeM be yerj 
little above t^Gi stone then ; latterly heM be much 
above that, but never above elev^i ten. He was a 
great one for weighing himself^ — took his machine 
about with him regular to Wales, and everywhere. 
They were saying the other day he gained four 
pounds the fortnight before he died. 

'^The Squire^' was the oddest man Mr^oAiOdastoo. 
you ever saw at a cover-side. He would talk jfor an 
hour; then he would half-draw, and talk «gam, and 
often blow his horn when there was no manner of 
occasion — always so chaffy. The whips mostly drew 
the cover while he was talking. Very keen of the 
tpcnrt, thou^ ; sometimes have two packs out in one 
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day: get away with his fox like a shot. After 
that second leg business^ he was a bit nervous in a 
crowd ; he wanted a wide berth. At a fence, it would 
be, " Now it's my turn — donH press !" If he could 
get well clear of them, he went like a bird. He was 
a rare match-rider across country ; I never see a bet- 
ter at that game. Mr. Gully used to be a deal down 
ftebright & Dick with him at Quom. Tom Sebright 
Burton. hunted the hounds when his leg was 
broke. It was grand to see him and Dick Burton 
swinging them round in their cast, fifteen miles an 
hour, over everything. Tom had such a musical 
voice ! Bode with a loose seat and a slackish rein, 
quite on the balance. They was a grand pair ! and 
Jack Stevens and Dick Sadler come after them ; 
good 'ans to go, they were. They're both dead now. 
Howthej loit » Tom Sebright and Dick Burton were 
^^^ with The Squire at Atberstone. I have 
heard them laugh about it scores of times. They 
once run him to ground, an hour and twenty 
minutes, from Hopper Hayes. Then they dug till 
eight at night. They thought at last it was a bad- 
ger. The Squire, he goes home, and Tom digs his fox 
out by moonlight. Blame me ! if a hound — ^Bene- 
dict they called him — does*nt catch him by the leg, 
and pulls him slap out of Tom's hands ; and away he 
slips under their bellies, and gets clean off. They 
runs quite a ring. Dick went to stop 'em, and he 
tumbles rap over a tree in the middle of a ride* 
Then he gets to a gate, and he hears the fox come 
blowing up to it ; it was quite a frosty night : and 
he fetches it such a clip with his whip — ^he was so 
mad about it — and they goes home quite down in 
the mouth. 

Mr TomEdM ^^* Edge uscdto Uvc with Mr. Smith 
when he was there. They were an un- 
common silent pair. Mr. Edge very seldom spoke 
unless Mr. Smith said something to him ; Mr. Smith 
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never let him have more than a pint of port a day, 
he said he^d get too fat. I never saw him less than 
eighteen stone yet; he nsed to pound away on 
that great big horse of his, Gayman ; queer-looking 
creature it was ; thin neck, large head, raw hips, and 
a rat tail ; for all the world like a great seventeen 
hand dog-horse. You could'nt get your hands be- 
tween his front legs, he had always boots on. They 
had a tremendously good thing from Botany Bay, 
without touching the Coplow, and killed a field off 
the cover at Schlawson Windmill ; thirteen miles in 
all. Mr. Smith was riding Gadesby and Mr. Edge 
was on Gayman. There were only those two, and 
Mr. Greene on Sysonby, and Fryatt of Melton, him 
that had Cannon-ball, on Hastings, up. Mr« Smith 
pulls his watch out, and it was nearly five minutes be- 
fore any more come up. Lord Plymouth Lord pijin<rath% 
bought Hastings from JVyatt, for 300 <^^^- 
guineas, next day ; all through that Botany Bay run. 
Eryatt would have taken 120 guineas, and been glad 
of it, going to cover. His Lordship never could 
ride ^em when he had got them ; that was my job; 
he could hardly get Hastings over a fence. Fancy 
and Zigzag were two of the best he ever had ; they 
were so well-known, the Melton children called 
chairs in the nursery after them ; and kep on riding 
them like mad. Fancy was a rich brown: he give 600 
gs. for her, to Mr. Peter Allix. Zigzag was a chesnut, 
much stouter. A mare of Lord Rancliffe^s, called 
Shade, was as sweet a thing as ever I saw ; all over a 
blood bay ; I rode her a steeple-chase at Cheltenham. 
I broke nearly as handsome a one, a black 'un, this 
year, for Mr. Wright of Ratcliffe. • 

Mr. Edge could have licked Mr. Gur- nf. cornejMk- 
ney and Sober Robin. They were both in«»htw»ter. 
going at one time ; it would be same country, and 
same week as that Shac-a-bac got that tying up 1 
told you of. They had a tremendious run, and kills 
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n^ur Market Harboroagfa^ in tke Navi^atioii. Mr. 
Gwmey, he gets off Bobin^ and he goes and fishes 
the fox out ; then he lies cm the bank with his l^s 
np^ to get the water out of his boots ; and all the 
gentlemen a laughing at him — such a si^t ! there 
was so much of him. 

Mr.smitvgiast There was quite a do at BoUeston 
•toyinLeicerter- whcu Mr. Smith- come badt to hayea 
day at Shankton Holt; it would be in 
Aprils 1840. Dick Burton and Will Cowl^ come 
with him. There were twwity-eight couples of 
hounds^ and fourte^oi horses. Mr. Smith rode 
Antwerp^ and Dick had a grey one called Jim Crow^ 
that day. Antwerp had a deal of hair and skin 
knocked off i^ the train, so he got Dick to paint 
him a bit. There was qmte a party at BoUestcm to 
Bieet him. Prince Earnest come from Deane. VU 
be bound there were three thousand on horse4)a€k ; 
whem the first lot w^e at Shankton Holt^ the tail end 
wer'nt out of Bolleston Gates ; all so pleased to see 
him among 'em again. They were looking out of 
the window^ Mr. Smith and the Frinee and Mr. 
Chreene^ when a fox crossed right in front of th^n^ to 
Bolleston Wood ; he'd got frightened by the noise. 
Mr. Smith sap, " W^li have Mm, '^ and they went 
there first to draw^ but he had gone on. Then he 
went to Shankton Holt, but he hardly half-drew it 
The top part's the thickest, and he was never in it ; 
he seemed quite narrous for hi& hounds, the orowd 
was so greats Mr. Greene goes up to him when he 
blew his horn on the Carlton side, and tells him he'd 
not been half through it. He says, ^^ Never mind ! 
which is the way to Norton Crorse?'^ So away he 
goes with the hounds, across country with Captain 
White, and Mr. Greene, and Dick Burton, and one 
or two more, as hard as they could spUt. Not t^i 
people but thought they were running ; it was good 
four miles, best pace. Lord Wilton was took in as 
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well as the rest. He comes up to one of the gentle- 
men at Norton Gorse^ and says, ^iou must have had 
a capital thing : have you lost or changed ? '^ They 
did'nt find at Norton -, then they were for going to 
Glen Gome ; bnt part of it was cut; so they went 
off to Hardriggs. I don't know where all the foxes 
had got to that day; none at Nosely Wood, or 
Stauntcm Wood, or Glooston Wood, or Bams Head. 
Nearly all the field got tired out and went home. 
Elame me ! they'd never have found at Vowes 
Gorse, if it had'nt been for Mr. Hodgson. He was 
master of the Quom then ; it put him up, all his 
country being so blank; so he wades into the gorse 
with his jack-boots, and he whips a fox out himself. 
It was a hottish day in April ; and they had'nt very 
much of a run. Mr. Smith went to Lincolnshire — 
Sir Bichard wa^ master then — ^to bid it good bye ; 
they had some grand s^rt in the woods there; killed 
five foxes and run one to ground in six days. 

The dd Duke gave him a grand day ^ BeiToirDay. 
m ms country. The hounds slep at 
Bopsley Kennels, ten miles from Belvoir; they^d 
vanned them there from Lincolnshire. They first 
found a vixen in Bopsley Bice Wood, and it keep 
knocking about half an hour ; then it went away 
far Himby, and he lost it one or two fields off another 
big wood. Mr. Smith, he was patient as anything 
that day ; he casts forward, and he crossed the line 
of a disturbed fox; such a ding right through Li- 
gddsby, Osgodby Coppice, Truham Parks Wood, and 
Ncwwood, right to Grimsthorpe Oaks. Will Goodall 
gets into the wood, and he sees the fox in one of the 
rides; off he »lips quite quiet to Mr. Smith, aad 
tells him; he was casting across the, park. When 
he brings the hounds, bkme me, if the fox was^nt 
standing there still, waiting tcx him. Mr. Smith 
come to the spot, and he see Mm too; it 'ud be nigh 
£our minutes, and he'd never stirred. I never hear 
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such a tiling, and Will and Dick they tell me the 
same. Was'nt it singular? It seemed as he wanted 
to be ketched. But they did'nt. They sent him round 
The Oaks very hard for a quarter of an hour, then 
away by Grimsthorpe Castle, through Kickly Wood 
to Dunsby Wood, then they get among a lot of fresh 
foxes, and he had the hounds stopped. It would be 
a good twelve miles they ran altogether. Then he 
took ^em to Cottesmore, and Lord Lonsdale gave 
him a capital day from Owston Wood. 
Sir Harry Good. ^0 mus^ut forgct poor Sir Harry. 
ricke. When he come of age, he hunted with 
i/Lf. Smith at Lincoln. Mr. Grantham, his uncle, was 
there too ; Mr. Smith give up the hounds that season, 
and Sir Bichard took to them; then Sir Harry come to 
Leicestershire, in Mr. Osbaldeston's time. Mr. Holy- 
oake and him first met on the moors ; then Sir Harry 
come to Ketton, and after that they two took stables 
at Melton together, first where Lord Wilton's, and 
then where Mr. Coventry'sis now. He was a strong re- 
solute man, but he could'nt ride like Mr. Holyoake; 
he was first man at one time, was Mr. Holyoake, for a 
twenty minutes' thing ; to see him ride Brilliant — 
my word — ^Mr. Femeley's got such a picture of him 
on him, shoving the fox along ; a rich dark chesnut; 
such a countenance ! such an eye ! he had him from 
Newmarket. It would be seven or eight years be- 
fore Sir Harry took the hounds ; he would'nt do it 
till the country gentlemen had had a regular meet- 
ing at The George, to oflTer it to him ; they were 
right pleased to have him. There was a hare and a 
brace of pheasants every year for the farmers from 
Clermont ; that 'ud be lus place in Norfolk ; and so 
quiet with the stockingers, he had ^em at a word. 
*' Now, my good fellows, yofiive quite as good a right 
to see sport as we have; do get back a little and keep 
quiet. ^^ That was the way of him; and he'd give 
them a couple of sovereigns to drink; they'd be as 
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mute as mice. He was judge in that great race 
between Clinker and Ra£cal ; Sir Vincent Cotton 
started them ; Captain Boss and Captain Dou^as 
rode them ; I was pilot. There was a deal of talk 
about a steeple-chase between Sir Hany and The 
Squire; a thousand a*side; ten miles out of the 
Cottesmore country, by Barrow Gorse to Cream 
Oorse ; Sir Harry was to have rode Limner (him he 
bought off Mr. Lynes), he was a wonder of a horse. It 
got first talked about at Squire Hartopp's, of Little 
Dalby ; Sir Harry and three of his best horses were 
in training for three weeks ; I and my son. James 
were to have ridden with him on Smasher, and 
another thorough-bred, — ^in front and behind; Dick 
Burton and another with the Squire. It got settled 
a day or two before; the gentlemen thought there'd 
be a wrangle, so they got it stopped. I think The 
Squire would have out-rode him. The farmers didn^t 
like it. They can't abide staghounds and harriers, 
and all that sort of thing. I don't wonder at it ; 
many of their farms is just like gardens. They're 
good ones for foxes though; that's right enough 
with them. 

Sir Harry was slow at his fences ; he hi» cnek 
crept, seldom jumped a fence clean, made Hunters, 
his horses jump in. He got a many horses from that 
Gould of Swaffham. His estates were near there ; 
The Smasher was among the first lot of horses he 
bought; he was named right enough, he was a 
regular smasher; he was a fine owdacious brown 
horse, and wanted nice hands ; rather a queer style 
with him ; he'd get quite under his fence before he 
jumped ; Sir Harry rode him in one of my bridles ; 
nothing could beat him across country. I've seen Sir 
Harry do 'em just when he got fairly into a run ; Lord 
Plymouth gave 500 guineas for him ; his lordship 
tried it on two years ; Sir Harry told him he could'nt 
ride him, and he would'nt take no less than his first 
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priee* He often, mounted Lcvd Flynumth, did Sir 
Harry* This Smasdier ma the only ooe his lordship 
ever rode jet with anything likeeonfidenoe — as I call 
it* He got lamed with my lord after two seasons^ 
and he gave him his keq[>er to ride abont on. The 
Doctor wasn^t a stout horse; he always laid down his 
ears when he come to a fence-— I like to see th^n 
with their ears jHridced— if a horse lays his ears down 
he'se looking behind him ; d^^ad upon it he^se been 
ocnred some time. Sir Harry was anoommon fond 
of a chesnut with white stockings; a bit of a whistler 
though. Blamed} if I can just think on his name ; 
be^d be sixteen hands ; all that : he once jumped a 
brook before he got him, Sat a thousand guinea bet^ 
and won it too. He dropped under George Beers^ 
and died in the fidd. Markwell whipped in with 
George, to Will Derry. 

His Mastership. Sir Harry had the hounds very 
little more than two seasons. There 
was no subscription for covers then; no nothing. 
They cost him well on to sixteen thousand altogether. 
Thrussington kennds took good six of it. He^d be 
pretty nearly his own architect ; they got crabbed 
somehow; and the hounds went back to Qnom. Eent 
of covers was about six hundjted^ and lambs and 
wheat and fowls they^d be nigh three hundred more.. 
Well, it is so. What a dead those foxes did eat ! 
GQiey ran well too. He tried his hand at imp(»:ting 
some. Didn't make much out at that game They 
lised to hunt six days reg'lar. He was sudi an 
actiye man was Sir Harry, he must have sometlung 
to do. That was the reason he took to cocking. 
He did'nt care for the fighting. He used to look 
quite pale and cut up in the pit. The breeding and 
l^e feeding was what he liked. Never done gallop- 
ing off to see them at walk. If there was a bit of 
a frost, he'd seldom be away from, the kennek, or see- 
ing the covers, or the farmers or scmiething. No 
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lestin liim. The farmers irould do anytUng for 
him; quite proud to do so. They were indeed. 
He quite got round Snow^ him that used to live near 
John CyOaunt; such a deq^rate mim; he would 
head the fox times upon times; he was always for 
sticking me with a pitchfork. I nevar see anything 
just so sa?age before^ or asnce. Sir Harry always 
came from Doncaster races to have some cub- 
hunting; he had an account sent him reglar of it 
once a week, the m<Hnent they began. He to<& to 
the hounds a£ker Lord Southampton; they uised to 
hunt right away from Zouch Mill to Bunney; 
and frromMeUon to Clipston in Nottinghamshire. Ifs 
cut up into three now. In Mr. Meynell's time the 
company used to be at Loughboro*, at The Anchor 
there. It would be about 1804. The Duke of But- 
land publiriied a map of the three hunts ; Melton 
was just the centre, so they came there after that« 
Aye ! it used to be a grand cover in old Goodrich's 
times ; it's Lwd Bes^nrougVs giS^und. ^^**- 
I don't know what they'll do with it now. Thej^ 
disturbed a vncen and two cubs this year, with their 
rabbiting, dug ever so far into the earth. Another 
time just before the hounds were coming, some one 
oomes and draws it over-night with terriers. It's a 
fcct; I hear they were properly watched. I don't care 
what they say. If s truth. — What a one- sir Harry'a 
he was for nerve ! It would be only the "^'^ 
year before his death, a big ehesnut run away with 
him in Ireland, in a gig. He sticks to him like any- 
thing, and drives his head bang against a wall. Out 
he jumps, and runs thirty yards, and down be goes ; 
oould'nt keep on his legs with the shock; it shook 
him sadly. His second horseman, Harry, tdd me. 
Poor fellow, he went quite deranged when his mas- 
ter died ; he was so cut up. He used to valet him 
wh^i his regular man did'nt go. Go to the world^s 
end for him if he held up his finger. Blamed if I 
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would^nt have done the same. He was such a good- 
tempered man. I see a lad from Melton once fol- 
low him when the hounds were running hard from 
Glen Gorse. His horse rolls right over him at a 
drop fence ; Sir Harry pulls smack up ; and he gets 
off and let lus own horse go. Then he picks him 
up^ and sets him in his saddle all right again; never 
thought nothing about the hounds. They caught his 
horse though^ and he saw all the run. The year before 
he took to the hounds^ he jumped a great flight of 
rails^ into the Spa-field^ near the town. The hounds 
came to a check there; he hit his leg^ and was 
lame good three weeks. That was a sad teazer for 
him. 

Whiat a strong active man Sir Harry was ! When 
he was grouse-shooting in Scotland^ he^d tie his 
clothes on his head^ and swim across those streams ; 
never stop at nothing. It was quite a treat for him 
to fight a horse. He had a black 'un that nearly 
beat him^ though; it was the day he went coursing 
with old Mr. Marriott^ at Edmundthorpe. They 
killed three of Lord Harboro's hares going ; such 
a game ! Mr. Marriott was quite in a way about it 
when he overtook them; he thought his own lad 
had been doing it for a spree ; Sir Harry took all 
the blame. They had this horse out with the 
greyhounds. They were all on him; first Sir 
Harry, then Mr. Holyoake ; but he tired them 
all out, whipping and spurring him. Mr. Holy- 
oake used to walk behind, and give it him with 
the whip, when Sir Harry was on ; and he carried 
on this business all day. Mr. Marriott and his son 
both had a try. He kicked up a rare dust in 
Botten-row, and got over the rails, and then Jack 
Stevens rode him. They got him quite quiet between 
them, and Lord Plymouth gave a thousand for him. 
Him and Mr. Edge of Strelley was uncommon 
intimate. Such clipping pointers Mr. Edge had — 
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liver and white^ and black and wUte. Grand doings 
there used to be at Melton then. Forty Meitoniana. 
gentlemen always dined at Sir Harry's, 
at Croxton Race time. There was only one day then. 
Sir Harry lived when he first came where Lord Wilton 
does now. It was'nt anything like so big a house 
then. You took a look at their new stable and them 
bricks— clinkers, they call them — before you come off 
to-day. You've seen nothing better than that in 
your joumeys,^ TU be bound. Then he shifted to 
Burton End. Mr. Maxse and Mr. White lived 
there before. They christened it " Claret Lodge;'* 
the name was right enough, I'll warrant it. 

He began a finer style of cooking, Tbeoenueman 
did Sir Harry, at Melton. His cook ^ththepirtou. 
very nigh got shot one night. He was out lateish, 
and there was a military gentleman stopping with Sir 
Harry; never done firing pistols. He hears the 
cook tap about one o'clock at the pantry window, 
to be let in; and up he gets, and lets fly twice over, 
at him. Never gave hun no time to say who he 
was. He had to sit on the granary stairs all night : 
good for nothing in his profession next morning, 
and as fierce as blazes. Durst'nt go and tap again 
for his very life. I've heard him give the story scores 
of times. My word! he told Sir Hany smack 
out, that he'd answer for nothing going right with 
the dishes if that gentleman war'nt sent off; so Sir 
Harry gives him a hint. 

He aJways liked to do everything dif- Hisiiinessand 
ferent to other people ; always thought ^®**'*- 
he knew better; rather singular that way; would'nt 
copy no one, or let any one guide him. Once con- 
demned a whole lot of hounds for next to nothing. 
He'd have been master yet. What chopping and 
changing there's been with them Quom hounds since. 
I never see any one quite so keen of the whole thing as 
Sir Harry. So good to his men, and every one, no 
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DEiatter who> if lie only did right. Poor fellow ! he 
would'nt be very mujch above thirty when he died«. 
Three and thirty w(»ild quite fetch him. He saw 
Lord Plymouth's death in the paper when he waa 
at breakfast at an inn ift Liverpool; he^d just 
mailed over there in. his yacht^ to bring a Mend home 
to England; he and Lord Plymouth had been 
together a few days before ; that shocked him terribly* 
That fiEdl I told you of did him no good. Never 
quite the same man a£ber. It was inflammation 
tiiat killed him at last; he told the doctors they 
could'nt salivate him; then he just turns his £Ace 
to the waU^ and dies. Fve never been quite happy 
in my mind q.bout Melton since/' 



But now Grantham Station was readied at last^ 
tbid our quaint gig partnership was dissolved. I 
shut up my note book as the bell rang^ and as I 
watched the game little veteran drive away, I felt a 
little sad that my pencil was to be put in ^rest, and 
that my researches with him into the gold^ai prime 
of the little huntmg metropolis of England had 
reached their final close. 
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©KiAimis mi. 
OIBEU T8NIES. 



•' There's maaiy a kd I'v« known is dead, 
And many a lass grown old ; 
And when the lessOn strikes my head. 
My weary heart grows cold.** 

CiLf^AIN Hossis, 

& LTHOUGH tlie fiidiermg twil^ht of life may be 
^ stealittg TOoa us ; aad wc can no ^ ^^ ^ 
loiiger follow the chase^ let lis not repine^ ^ 

but ratter revert witk pleasure to iSie n^tnrons jqjb 
which in bjgoifce days it has aff(»rded ns : how^ iA 
glancing over the pock^ we have been gratified by 
the shining coal^ the sparkling eye — sure symptoms 
oS fitness for the fight; — how, when thrown in, every 
liound has been hidden; how,^ ev^y sprig of gorse 
has bristled with motion ; how, when viewed away 
by the shairp-^yed whipper-in^ he stole nnder Hie 
hedge; how, the huntsman dipped round, and with 
a. lew toot» of his horn bvought them out in a body; 
how, without tying on the line, th^ flew to head; 
how,, when they got hold <rf it, 1h^ drove it, 
4tnd, with theii: heads up, £elt the sc^ftt on both sides 
of the fence; how, with hardly a whkaper, they 
turned with him, tiU ait the en^ of fifty minutes they 
threw up; how, the patient huntsman stood stiQ; how, 
they made their own cast ; and how, when they eame 
back on his line, th^ tcmgues doubted, and th^ 
marked him for their own. As th« old woman in 
the f9kii& regaled h^ noBtrUs with the redol^iee of 
the dr^s of the FdLevnian wine^ sa does the old 
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sportsman cheer his flagging spirits^ by recalling 
to his mind the days when youth, and strength, 
and buoyancy gave zest to the delights of the chase. 
Amongst the most celebrated packs of former days 
TheoidPytchiey was that of Lord Spencer^s, yclept 
Club Days, the Pytchlcy. They hunted alternately 
the Althorp and Pytchley countries. After having 
hunted one for about six weeks, they removed to the 
other kennel, and vice versd. The boundaries of 
each were as scrupulously observed as if they had be- 
longed to different packs. If they lost or killed on 
the confines of one country, they never drew for a 
second fox in the adjoining one, but went back to 
the one they were hunting at the time ; the conse- 
quence was they were continually drawing blanks, 
neither country being large enough for the length 
of time they remained in it. Assheton Smith 
(father of the late T. A. Smith), Doughty and 
Conyers, Lemon and Bligh, were constant in- 
mates of Pytchley ; and the Old Blues, who were 
for many years quartered at Northampton, were 
almoi^t identified with the country. They have 
left an imperishable name, in ,that they made 
what is now called " The Blue Covert,^' near Har- 
rington Wharf. There is an old story, that one 
morning the whole party went to lunch with Sam 
Isted, at Ecton. Forgetting the hour of the day, 
they indulged rather freely in the claret-cup ; and on 
their return they followed Conyers into a deep mo- 
rass on the edge of Orlingbury Field, and which is 
called " Conyers^ Bog^' to this day. 

Dick KniKht: '^^ * huutsmau of whom we have 
any knowledge was Knight, commonly 
called Mr. Knight, but of whose qualities we have 
little information. He was succeeded by the illus- 
trious Dick Knight, who hunted the hounds as 
long as Lord Spencer kept them. His character has 
been so fully described elsewhere, that we will not 
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dilate upon it. At that time, many of the gentlemen 
of the county hunted ; and when the hounds were 
at Althorp, their houses were open to their firiends 
residing at a distance, where unbounded hospitality 
prevailed. When the hounds went to Pytchley, they 
shut up their houses, and removed there with them ; 
the ladies accompanying their lords to the old man- 
sion, which, though not affording all the modem 
luxuries, contained ample space and every social com*- 
fort which could be desired. The hounds were never 
ridden over, which is so much the habit of the pre- 
sent day, but had plenty of room given them. Dick 
Knight generally took the lead; and Lord Spencer — 
who had the finest thorough-bred horses of the day — 
sitting down in his saddle, followed him whithersoever 
he might go. It was almost thought a breach of eti- 
quette in any one to go before them. A story is related, 
that once my Lord, who could not hold his horse, was 
amongst the hounds at a check. Dick, wholly for- 
getting himself, and overpowered by the enthusiasm 

of the moment, cried out, '' ^ my Lord, hold 

hard!'' 

When Lord Spencer, to the great re- Lord spencer's 
gret of every one, gave up the hounds, saocessow. 
they were taken by Mr. Buller, who kept them 
only the season. Stephen Goodall hunted them; 
and owing to his patience, quietness, and thorough 
knowledge of his work, combined with a good 
scenting season, they had excellent sport. John 
Warde came next in succession, and was at the head 
of affairs about twelve years. He changed the sys- 
tem of dividing the two hunts, and took the old 
house at Boughton, where he kept the hounds. 
As &r ' as hunting the country went, it was an 
improvement; but it knocked up for a time the 
old Pytchley meetings in a great degree. When 
John Warde gave them up. Lord Althorp succeeded 
him, and Pytchley became itself again. Oh I what 
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joyooa days irere those I Under Ids Ijc»*d8hip^a 
jnanagement, the system was eompktdiy chaog^. 
The hounds were bred lights and quicker. The 
men ware of the first caste^ and the horses as good 
as money coc^ procure. 

Charles King^ the huntsman^ waa 
^^^^^^^ ^' about five feet ten, and weighed about 
ten fitone^ jmst the -ptofer hdght. and wei^t to make 
the most of a hoarse; stroiig eiKMigh: to holdhimtoge- 
ther, and not too heavy to oppress hiis. He had th^ 
eye of a lynx^ a most intdligent and animated coun* 
tenance, which lighted up when things went welL 
Hia seat and hand w^e perfect, and when going 
akmg he held himself fcNPward in his saddle. He 
had an innate taste for music, and played a good 
deal himself, which probably gaye him such an ear 
for a hound^s tongue m covert. In faet^ as 
the Yorkshiremen say, he was a bad one to beat; 
and a^s may elapse before his like be found. 
Hift favourite horses were quite thorough«bred. 
Pejdbapa the one he liked best was Coni^gen^t 
by Chance, grandam by Highflyer ; and the next q£ 
his favourites were Boadicea^ sister to Sir Charles 
Knightley^s Benvolio by Alexander, and The Swede 
by Agonistes. He had sevaral other dtarming hunt- 
era; but these three were out-asd-out the cream of 
his stud. 

Sport witik Lord: It is>. perhaps, too much the habit ci 
Aithorp. qI^ sjiwrtsmen to bold up the system of 
past days as ]^ef(^able to those c^ the present.. We 
are incMned to believe, however, that, in the records 
of the Pytchky Hunt, such s^endid sport was n^rer 
be&re known as at that period. His Lordship kept 
a Hunting Journal; and if it be now ^Euong the 
records of Althorp, it will tdl how they £owtd at 
Purzer^s Hill, ran over dd Naseby KekJ, to Ho^ 
thorp, in fifty minutes ; and how, after a short check, 
th^ hunted him over the finest part (£ Ldeestershire^ 
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and killed him at Sir H. Halford^ at Wittow : lum, 
at another time^ thej fDund him in Cridk Ouer-bed, 
ran over Criek and Yelvertoft IPkid, over Honey 
Hill^ into Leicestershire^ almost without a check; 
and how^ after being bothered by riieep^ they dropped 
to hunting} and^ coming up to lum, killed hun in view 
at Brunting-Thorpe : how^ on another day^ they 
found him at Crick Grorse, ran over Clay-Coton 
and Lilbum lield^ under Hemi^ov Hill^ over Cold 
Ashby Field, across Naseby Of&i Fidd by Sibber- 
toft, tiiroughthe con^r of Mai^tcm Wood, and kiUed 
him intheopen^ close to Marston Trussdl, in an hour 
and seventeen minutes, after one of the most brilliant 
runs on record; and again> hovr, twice in the same 
year they found at Crick, and cAch time killed him 
in Badby Wood. We could recount many odker 
runs of the highest order, but it might be tedious to 
those of the present time to read tiie narratives cf 
days so long past. ^ 

Fytchley was at that time in the tim cua a 
zenith of its glory. The mornings rytcwey. 
afforded unmixed pleasure, and nectar crowned the 
night. Lord Althorp was a ccmstant attendant; 
Frank Forester, Fdton Hervey, Dick Gumey, Hugo 
Meynell (now Meynell Ingram), Charles Knight- 
ley, Peter and Charles AHix, John Cook, Nethercote, 
and Bavy, were generally of the fiamily party. 
Scotland sent l^^er tnbutaries in those most excellent 
men. Sir David and James Baird. The Emerald 
Lde lent har support also in Lucas and Bruen ; and 
Tom Grosvenor and Roberts were occasionally of 
the party. Qeo^ge Payne (father of the present 
George) ofb^i joined the circle, and no one enjoyed 
it mor6. Lord Alvanley now and then came from 
Melton, and with him mirth, fan, and revelry* 
Frederick Ponsonby sometimes came over, and also 
P<»nty, who added life and spirit to the party. The 
studs were of the first order, and the riderf 
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were worthy of them. Jealousy was unknown, and 
sport — ^and sport alone — ^was the object of all. The 
old gentleman who stalks over the country with a 
sithe in one hand and an hour-glass in the other 
has made fearful havoc in the ranks of the Py tchley 
Himt; a few veterans, however, have escaped his 
grasp. Amongst those who are gone, we will mention 
two or three. 

A few cracks of Potcr Allix was a first-rate performer, 
the Hunt, and evcr where he should be. By his 
£riends he was familiarly called " Scratch-face \'^ 
as, if a weak place in the fence was not handy, 
he would rather take a bullfinch than lose his 
ground. Felton Hervey was a beautiful horse- 
man, quiet and gentle, with undeniable nerves; 
and was always in the right place. Frederick 
Ponsonby, who was more au fait at facing a 
bayonet than a brook, met with an extraordi- 
nary accident. Lord Althorp mounted him on a bay 
horse, curiously marked with white spots, which he 
bought of Lloyd, of Aston. The hounds were run- 
ning quick, and they came to a brook, with a high 
bari: on the opposite side. He put him at it so 
hard, that he could not blink it, and literally 
broke his neck against the opposite bank. The 
Colonel was flung on the other side, holding the 
rein, which he pulled, thinking to get him out, when 
he found he was as dead as a stone. Sir Thomas 
Salisbury was a great addition to the circle; he had 
ever a smile on his countenance, and was always 
in good humour. He did not look much at the work 
of hounds, but was a good horseman ; and his main 
object was to get as much as he could out of his 
horse without upsetting him. Two maxims he in- 
variably pursued : one was, never to go over ridge 
and furrow; and the other, never to go into a field of 
swedes, wluch from their holding the wet caused 
the ground to be always deep. Of course the hounds 
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often slipped him^ but he trusted to a skirt^ or to 
their turning to him ; but happen what mighty he 
never abandoned his horse. Roberts was a good 
horseman^ and a hard rider. His best^ a bay horse 
was got by a half-bred stallion^ out of a thoroughbred 
mare^ a hard puller and difficult to ride^ but he 
went right well. He had a mare which probably 
was not worth much^ as there is an anecdote of 
Sir Robert Leighton having lost his pocket-book ; 
and when it was found, there was a memorandum in 
it to the following eflfect : " To remember not to buy 
Roberts's mare.^' We must not forget one of the 
greatest acquisitions to the hunt^ Andrew Barnard 
(afterwards Sir Andrew) ; a most cheery one over the 
country, and the Ufe of the party over the social 
board. His memory will be fondly cherished as 
long as there is any one alive who can recollect 
him. 

Captain Jones^ of whom Lord Althorp capuin Jonet 
bought his celebrated horse Midnight, andhupuot. 
was another of the visitors. He was a good 
horseman, and a hard rider; but could not go 
without a pilot, alivays attaching himself to the 
man of whose judgment he had the greatest 
opinion. One day he was following a gentle- 
man, who was in the habit of going slow at his 
fences, however hard they might be running. After 
the run he came up to him, and said, ^' Sir, if you 
will ride so slow at your fences, I really can't help 
riding over you.'' The gentleman replied that he 
was very sorry to hear it, but he had been so long in 
the habit of it, that he feared he could never break 
himself of it. 

An odd adventure occurred to Lucas, j^^^,^ ^^^ 
On one of the short days in December, * *"' 

he left his hack at a long distance from the place 
where they killed him, and soon after he started 
on his way towards Pytchley, it became pitch 
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dark. He got into a fields out of which he could 
not find Ins way; and at lei^h stumbled on 
a bam^ where he and his horse took up ihmr abode 
for the night. The bam has ever since been 
called Luctts's Bam. Another day some of the 
Meltonians came ov^ fix)m the Harbo- 
^^^^Mdh bcnrough country^ to teach the White 
•"^^^ Collars how to ride to hounds. T^ey 

were rather pushy; and some one said to Dick 
Gumey^ ** Why those Leicestershire men can't turn, 
can they ? '' ^' How the devil should they/' says 
Dick, " when they have a pound oi starch in thdr 
collars?'' 

The Tjtchier Ouo <tf the frcqucut attendants in the 
»™«»»^ field, although he did not come to 
Pytchley in tfao^ days, was Mr. Small, of Clifton- 
who was one of the neatest (ji men in his dress, 
and quite a Seau in his way. He had a round* 
crowned hat, which fitted him like a hunting-cap, a 
pepper-and-salt coat, leather breeches^ beauti&lly 
deEKned^ which buttoned high above the knee^ boots 
shining like polished ebony^ very short tops, and 
narrow leath^ boot garters, with small silver 
buckles. He had two black mares, so much alike 
that it was difficult to distinguish one from the otiier. 
Both of their ears were cn^ped, and he rode both 
in a martingale, neither of them wanting one « He 
was as particular about the aj^arance of his horses 
as he was about his own. His bits and stirrup- 
irons were most highly pdished ; and he had an old- 
fiushvmed saddle, t£e pommel low and back, and the 
paimels of plish. Whenever his horses travelled, he 
had stuffed pads to hang on the pillars of the stall, 
to prevent the hip bones being chafed. Altogether 
he was the neatest and sprucest man that ever 
paced the Pytchley hunting field. 
The end of the We could relate many more anecdotes 
Old Club, of those times, but enough is as good 
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as s, feast* As every tfaiag in this if orld^ however 
charming, is doomed to deeay, so the <Ad Club, the 
sc^ae of so mmdi conviviality, hannony, and good 
£^owship, yielded to the inexorable hand of Fate. 
Some became old; some became aiovr; some took to 
war; some to wives; a genend blight prevailed, and 
Pytchley was no more. 

Turn we BOW to the Forest, ** Where Becoiiectionsof 
William Rufus was by Tyrrell dain/^ tke new Forest. 
Tis said of old people that they recollect events 
long past, better than those of recent date. We 
have pcked up fragments from an octogenarian^ 
whose memory is of this easte, and who upwards 
of fifty years ago frequented the glades of this 
charming woodland. At no pmod of history and 
in no country was the nobte sdence of hunting 
more eagedy followed, or mo^re thoroughly enjoyed. 
Although old MeyneU was not there to aid them 
with his coimsd, his genius pervaded them, and the 
x^ love of the diase was inherent in the f<H%sters of 
those times. Placed in a remote comer of the coun- 
try they were little heard <rf; and but for a few 
steangers who visited them in the month of April, 
the world would hardly have known that sue* 
a pa^ as that of the New Forest existed. There 
wete no ^u^osures to stop <x lame the hounds, no 
sheep to foil the ground, a»d no hawbuck shepherd 
to head the Ibx, but the country was as wild as Nature 
made it. The foxes, &e deer, and some wild ponies 
were its only inhabitants. The old foresters were 
east in a rough mould, and had no recourse to the 
Ibrdgn aid ^ oman^nt. Skilled as thqr were in 
sharking a bog or bobbing their heads under the 
b(mghs of an oak, they were out of their dement 
wh«i they got into the c^en amongst the fences. 
Facing a toook, or topping a stake-and-bound, was 
iwt in their category. Yellow buckskins and brown 
tops was the only dandyism they aspired to. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



80 SILK AND SCARLET. 

Williams and Harbin were two of the The New fo- 
oldest inhabitants of the wild, and they >^«»t«"- 
both knew hunting well. Williams was a light 
weight, and saw as much of the hounds in the course 
of the year as any of them. Harbin was heavy, 
and not a first-rate horseman. John Warde used 
to tell a story, that one day they killed a fox 
near his house, and he asked him to dine with him. 
The old Squire said, " Why, Fm all in a muck 
sweat; but if you will lend me a shirt, I don't mind 
roughing it for once.'' " I will lend you one with 
great pleasure," replied Harbin, " but I fear mine are 
not big enough for you round the collar." '' Big 
enough ?" says the Squire ; " why, if they will fit 
you, they will fit a hog, and it's hard if they won't 
me." Pole, yclept Dobbin, was another of the old 
set. He loved hunting dearly, but his horses were 
not of the first caste. The one he chiefly rode was 
an old grey, with a rusty snaffle-bridle, and the 
stuffing hanging out of the pannels of the saddle. 
He reUed on his knowledge of the Forest, and saw a 
good deal of sport. He was rough in his attire, and 
did not (like Brummel) impregnate the air with Otto 
of roses. 

' Mr. Boscawen ^® ^^ *^® mOSt jOyOUS SpOrtsmCU 

& Adinirai Cod- who camc to scc the April fan, was Bos- 
cawen ; a thorough polished gentleman, 
of the old rigime. He was, when young, a captain 
in the Horse Grenadiers, a regiment wMch acted as 
a bodyrguard to George the Third, but which 
was disbanded eighty or ninety years ago. His 
love of the chase was extreme, and although advanced 
in years, he was as wild as a boy. One day they 
got away close to a fox, and ran into him in a quar- 
ter of an hour, without a check. Only three men 
were there, among whom was Boscawen. One of 
them exclaimed, "What a beautiful thing!" and 
the other said, " Why, if s a nothing ; my horse had 
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hardly got on his legs. ^' Boscawen^ who was dose 
by him, said, " I do not know whether your horse 
had got on his legs, but I know that mine had just 
got off his. ^' He bought a light cat-legged horse of 
some one at Lyndhurst ; and one morning, as they 
were going to covert, he asked Tom Sebright what 
he thought of him. " Why, [' says Tom, " I would 
rather shoot him nor ride him ; he ain't got legs 
bigger nor our Hoodman (Woodman) " Mr. Comp- 
ton, the master oi the hounds Uved, at the Manor 
House, and had generally some friends with him in 
Apnl, and amongst them was the late Admiral Cod- 
rington. He was a good sportsman ; and though a 
sailor, no landsman could hde better. He had a 
beautiful hand, and was a capital judge of pace ; and 
indeed quite a model of a horseman. 

Amongst the birds who migrated from Biuy sutler 
their own country, was BiUy Butler, tt»eP*>™on. 
from Dorsetshire. He was a lively jovial soul, 
and loved the sport with all his heart. George 
the Fourth when Prince of Wales took Mr. 
Sturt's house at Critchell, and kept a pack of 
hounds. BiUy Butler hunted regplarly with him, 
and was a great favourite. One Saturday after 
hunting, His Royal Highness said, '^ Billy, you 
will dine with me to-morrow ?" '^ To-morrow, your 
Royal Highness; '' replied Billy, " is Simday, rather 
a bad day for a parson to dine out, but I shall be 
very happy to dine with you on Monday. '^ ^'So 
you shall. BiUy, '* said the Prince. No man was ever 
more jealous of a proper respect, or ever resented 
the breach of it more strongly, but with one so 
thoroughly naif it was impossible that he could 
be angry. 

To the majority of sportsmen who Awordonscent 
compose the hunting field it may be 
difficult to comprehend why they have not sport every 
day, and they often attribute the want of it to the 

6 
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inefficiency of the hounds^ or lack of ja^ment ioi 
tiiie himtsmen. The mystery of scent they do nd; 
take into acconnt — a mystery which never has been^ 
and never will be solved* On the mornings which 
appear the most jKronnsing the honnds canH ran a 
yard ; whilst in a bitter east wind with a pelting rain 
they cant go wrong. On the most gandy day in the 
antumn^ i^n there is a white frost the faUows 
generally carry, and rain comes on. In spring a 
white frost is the harbinger of a fine day, and often- 
times the scent is perfect. "When the dewdrops 
hang on the hedges, when the gossamer floats on 
the bents, the want of scent may be acconnted 
for. When neither of these causes exist, when it is 
dry both above and below, and when the atmosphere 
is clear, it would puzzle the most astute philosopher 
to tell you why tbey cant lay hold of it. Hounds 
when going to covert will almost tell jon if there be 
a scent or not. They will sniff the air and go with 
their heads up, and show buoyancy of spirits, if they 
know they can run ; but on the contrary, when it is a 
bad scent they will hang down their stems, and seem 
indifferent as to .whether they went on or not. The 
sure symptom of want of scent is when a hound rolls 
in going to covert. Apropos to this is a story of Jem 
Butler. One morning when the hounds met at 
Iiamp(»*t, his favourite bitch Rosy* was rdling n^ur 
his horse ; and the late Mr. Bouverie, who was dose 
to him, heard the ft^owing soliloquy : '^ No gaQop* 
ing; no frm, Eosy; Bosy ! thee must hunt to« 
day V 

Selection at In the formatt(m of a padc nothing 
stauion Hounds. ^ g^ esscutial as the proper selection 
of stallion hounds. As a geijeral principle it is 
not advisable to breed from a young hound. So 
long as he is m full vigour he may not show vice ; 
but when he loses his power is the time he will show 
it> if he has it in him. An hcmest hound will 
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hmig to the line when he has lost the power of 
running to head. That, in short, is the trial of his 
worth; and if he stands that trial you will do well to 
breed from him. Hounds which are to be hereafter 
valuable must begin with chasing. There is pro- 
bably no instance of a good stallion hound who be- 
gan by hunting. It must have been obsCTved by rfl 
men conversant with breeding, how diametrically 
opposite in charactCT are hounds of the same litter^ 
There was a remarkable instance of it in two hounda 
bred by John Ward, in 1807. Their names were 
Alfred and Audrey, by Lee Anthony's Anthony ; 
the former one of the wildest and most difficult 
hounds to break, and the latter the deadest hunter 
from her entry. John Warde used to say, ^' when 
those nine-stone skinny fellows are miles a-head. 
Audrey is my best friend, '^ She tolled along ; and 
when he came up to her and cheered her, she turned 
her head and looked back at him^ as much as to 
say, ^^ Come along, old heavy ; Fll take you to 
them.^^ Ranter was one of the wildest hoiinds, and 
the most difficult to break, but one of the best of 
stallions. Tom Wingfield used to say that he never 
had so much trouble with any hound before. Asshe- 
ton Smithes Champion and Chorister were by him, 
and they were the sires of some of the most valuable 
hounds in Lord Althorp's pack — a pack which would 
go up to the scent without going beyond it, and 
thereby would wait upon a fox who never would wait 
for them. 

Nearly sixty years having elapsed since The ohw© of 
the few anecdotes we have recorded took ^^^^* 
place, we must be excused if we cut short the thread 
of our tale. Never was any period more propitious 
for the chase. The breeding and management of 
hounds was thoroughly imderstood : men went out to 
enjoy hunting, and not to spoil it. The country was 
not grid-ironed by railways, nor did steam engiues- 
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impregnate the atmosphere with noxious gas. There 
were not two or three men draining in every field. 
Of the few sheep there were, the greater part were 
rotten, and hung in the brambles of the fences. 
Hunting was then at its culminating point. Modem 
science has doubtless filled the pockets of the jobber 
and the speculator, but it has gone far to destroy the 
noblest pursuit which the Gods ever bestowed on 
mortals. With whatever evil eye the age of feudalism 
may be viewed by the present generation, it was the 
age for sport. Those were the days " when nature? b 
dress was loveliness y " and which in vain we may sigh 
^ for, for the like will never return. 
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*< No more ehall he at Doncaster, 
Each foal and yearling pat ; 
Or ride up Goodwood's leafy slopes, 
To the trial ground with Nat ; 
No more witib Kent and Marson 
Shall he scan each pet in form ; 
Or view their place as in the race, 
Thej sweep past, like the storm." 

«F there is any meetings whicli we should ah«dowB or the 
love to call up with Merlin's mirror ^•^ 
from amid the shadows of the past^ we should go 
back seventy years^ and take a glance at Enavesmire. 
The choice with us, for once, would be more for the 
sake of the men than the horses. We would fidn see 
the Prince of Wales, in his blue-coat and tight-fitting 
buckskins, cantering on his brown crop-eared cob up 
to the door of the Grand Stand; Peregrine Wentworth 
on his grey, with Lenny Jewison, and Cade ready to go 
to scale in the " all white,'' at his side ; Hutchinson 
of Overton in a coat, dark-green as his colours on 
the lists of the day ; and Sir Charles Turner fair And 
ruddy, as becomes the knight of the orange banner, 
which was so" soon to find its worthiest bearers in 
Beningborough and Hambletonian. That meeting, 
which is still marked with a white stone, in York- 
shire hearts, was the dawn of a new era for the Turf, 
which had known many ups and downs since the 
Duke of Cumberland's executors had sold oflf his 
stud. The names of '' Bolton," " Queensberry," and 
"Rockingham" had, it is true, lent lustre to "the 
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«port of kings,^' but it was not until the Prince 
of Wales and "Bedford/' "Grosvenor/' "Abing- 
don/' " Barrymore/' and some ten other equally 
•choice spirits threw their souls into the cause^ that 
it revived in earnest on Newmarket Heath. 
TheWarrenHiu " ^ ^icw of Noblcmcn's and Gentle- 
in '89. men's trains of Running Horses, with 
the Grooms and Horses in their full liveries/' was 
the popular print of 1790. The Warren Hill is 
the scene of the afternoon's revel. Quiet little 
Newmarket just peeps forth in the hollow, in the 
centre of that restless panorama, and in the far 
^stance the Ely Minster turrets cut the cloud- 
less sky, and struggle manfiiUy for pre-eminence 
with Highflyer Hall. In the fore-ground is the 
Prince, by the grace of the artist, a somewhat slim- 
looking buck, in a sort of Don Csesaar de Baxan 
l)eaver, standing up in his phaeton with four greys, 
and booking a bet with ihe shrivelled DiLke of 
Orleans, <m horse-back at his «ide. Hia brother, 
^^ York" has alighted, and is gaily pointing out to *' A 
lady" (as the key observes), a long aheeted strings 
wl^h are. West Australian fashion, cutting down 
the Warren Hill like a sithe, in the direction of 
King Charies's Cupola chair. On the extreme le£tv 
the Countess of Barrymore, in the cod^ume of 

•'Those tea-cnp days of lioop and hood. 
And ivben the patch was woni," 

sits in the phaeton by the side of her eccentric liega 
lord« (who was so soon to fall lifeless in her arms, as 
his hand held the rdins), and listens to the animated 
periods of Charles James Fox. as he exults in the 
ooming laurels of his Seagull and his Put John 
Duke of Bedford is also amid the throng, and so are 
Hf^gerston, George Hanger, Wyndham, Captain 
Orosvenor, and BuQock. Thatandent oddity. Colonel 
Thornton^ though not much of a racing-man, has 
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irand^red off kere as well, and FalccHier's Hall^ 
irkere liis seventy liooded liawks were k^, to com- 
jdete the de¥astatioii amoi^ tke Yorkaliire W(dd 
jgame, wkick kis tkree ISO-guinea gims^ ^^Deatk^ 
Destractum^ aad Fate/^ were unabk to accomplish^ 
islbi^otteiL for tke ncmce in tke prospect of tke 
fintbcoming Grosrenor Stakes. 

During the whole of tke new era, pertnrw of the 
Mr, Fox was confederate witk Ijord NewEr*. 
Foley^i winning £30,000 at cme. Sfning Meeting 
akxie, and alike ready to matck kis koraes '^ cross and 
jostle,'' over tke Beacon, at a moment's notice, 
or play for a shilling at tetotnm. Witk kim, 
politicB and racing flowed pleasantly on togetker. 
He kad no mtare active canvasaer £Dr tke buff and 
blue, tkan Old Tat, in tke Westminst^ election, and 
ke bougkt Maid of AU-Work from kim wken it was 
over. Tandem did well for Ikat far-seeing auc- 
tioneer, but '^ Hammer and Higkflyer" was tke toast 
of kis keaart, and ke loved best to bear it drunk witk 
all tke konours by tke wkole body of Newmarket 
jockeys, when ke gave kis annual dinner to tkem nt 
'Ely, after tke toUa of tke season. Eigkt oi tke tkree 
great races fell to Higkflyer's stock, but at last ke 
waited away into tke exact image of kis tkree-year-old 
sdf ; and, altkougk only nineteen, left 470 winners 
in tke Calendar. His owner died soon after, just as 
iibe Turf— to wkick tke rivalry of himself and O'KeUy, 
tke one buying up Marske and tke otker Herod mares 
for tkeir paddocks, lent no little zest— once more be- 
gan sligktly to decline. Tkis languor, kowever, soon 
passed away. Higkflyer began to live again in tke 
stud triumphs erf Lord Derby's Sir Peter, and 
Edqise in King Fergus, for whxnn. Mr. Hutdiinson 
would kave fougkt to kis knees in blood. Tke very 
coal-keavers discussed tke rnarits of tke loomingmatck 
between Hambletonian and Diamond, qinte as 
learnedly over tkdr ckeese and onions at Mundy's 
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CoflTee-House, as their betters, led on by the owners of 
Eclipse and Bacchus, amid hazard and faro upstairs; 
and Sir Harry Vane Tempest who brought the thril- 
ling news in person, at last, to the more aristocratic 
haunts of the Cocoa Tree, rode the winner in the Park 
next week, and drew The Prince of two thousaild 
on a prize-fight, almost beneath the gibbet of Jerry 
Abershaw. 

The nineteenth century found Betts and Hilton 
in office on The Heath; Lord Sackyille, the best 
rider at Bibury, and Jonathan Bray the door-keeper 
at TattersalPs. The Duke of Queensberry's green. 
viS'O'Vis with its long-tailed blacks, and its s^vel- 
led muff-wearing tenant, was an object of interest 
to every gazer in the Ring, and eight years more 
went by before, 

" The jockey bojs, Newmarket's crew. 
Who know a little * thing or two,* " 

sang mock dirges over that '' Star of Piccadilly/* 
Although, in obedience to his vow, the Prince's eye 
wa» no longer kept in practice at Newmarket, he 
could still see through a horse like a hoop ; but hia 
colts, which ran witMn the rails of St. James's Park 
.before going up to Aldridge's, did little towards 
clearing off the seventeen thousand odd, which he 
incurred with his farrier in seven years. 

Thesanchor. I^ 1804, the great MelUsh constel- 
Itiuwes °'**^ lation arose with Sancho and Staveley ; 
and Brighton and all its Stejme joys^ 
were made still more delightful on that July after- 
noon, when he appealed for the second time against 
the result of the New Claret Stakes, in a three 
thousand guinea a-side match over Lewes. Sir John 
Lade, whose cook-bride had once challenged a 
fair rival to drive four horses eight miles at New- 
market for 500 p.p., sat belnnd six greys on 
the royal batouche, and the Colonel followed with 
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kis four to match, in charge of the Countess 
of Barrymore, who might or might not have 
been cognizant of the fact, that her whip was 
to act as second to her husband at day-break. Pa- 
vilion, with Sam Chifney up, was the first to canter; 
and then Buckle, in his white and crimson sleeves, 
on the lengthy yellow -bay Sancho; but even the 
knowledge that his owner, who led him down the 
course, had backed him to win £20,000, did not 
dispirit the layers of 6 to 4 on his old Baby con- 
queror. The result of the first match over Lewes 
had made them equally wild to back Sancho ; but he 
had hit his leg at exercise a few days before, and 
this was the only chance of saving their money. The 
odds, however, quickly fell to 5 to 1 as Sancho 
went up to his opponent's quarters in the last mile, 
and commanded him from that point till his leg gave 
way within the distance. Such trifles did not weigh 
very long on a philosophic mind like the Colonel's. 
He lunched at The Star with the royal party as 
calmly as if he had been losing mere three penny 
points at whist, and at day break was seen entreat- 
ing Mr. Howorth, who had stripped to the buff to 
prevent his clothes getting into the wound, to shake 
hands after one shot, and dress himself once more. . 
About this culminating period of his The betting of 
fortunes Mellish never opened his mouth ^« p**^****- 
under £500 in the Bing, and the Southern division 
caught the betting infection. Even old Elwes 
was known to eat nothing all day but a piece of 
crushed pancake, (which had been made at Mar- 
chara, two months before, and which he would 
persist in styling *'as good as new;)'* and yet 
to stand £7,000 for Lord Abingdon on one match; 
and the Sporting Magazine could write two months 
previous to the Pyldener St. Leger, 1806, ''There 
is little doubt that upwards of one million of gjoineas 
has already been laid.'' The Northern betting, how- 
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ev^j «ras y&ry sladc kt eompanson wiUi Newmarket. 
Tke mai who <dastered <m tbe dfatance po^ mde of 
the Stand at York tfaouglit £10 a great Fentoie^ 
and an evesi £50 between Lord Searboro' and Mr. 
Garforth cm tkat two-jear-old or '^ Paddy Land 
racing/^ which the latt^ d^^sted so much, till he 
tasted its sweets with OiseMi and CMi:er of his 
dierished CSamilkis bloody was talked of aU over the 
county. George Snndley, who was once a noted 
cock-setter, and Micdiael Bmnton, the Bichmond 
druggist, became as nothing when Gully, Bidsdale, 
and Jus^kse opened their betting-bodu and ^^ pep- 
pered^^ and billed horses in earnest, as well ; and 
eren Tommy Swan, the amateur horse-deal^, who 
was lean, high-shouldered, and would lay against 
any mortel thing, began to draw off in the £^ c^ 
such rivals, and reseek his quiet parlour in the inn 
atBedde. 

Tke betting mart at Doncaster up to Tarrare'» 
year, was the long narrow upp^-room at tiie Salu- 
tatkm, and it was th^re that Jim Bland delivered 
his portentous offar of '^ A hundred to your walk'- 
mg-stick against Theodore I" Many quite as odd 
wagers as that were heard on the Stand. A York- 
shi^ Mend laid the owner of Antonio j£10 even, 
that he could^nt whistle when the horses came in. 
Mr. Ferguson accordingly commenced when they 
were at the distance, and right loud and shrill was 
the note. " Nay, " said the crafly layer " thou must 
only wMstk when I tell thee," and as they swept past 
with the scadet in front, and Wrangler at his girths, 
the signal was given, but the lucky lawya* could 
only make a blow of it. When the new rooms once 
opened their flower <dad p(»rtals. Lord Kennedy was 
the mightiest hero over tiidr Board of Green 
Cloth. One evening it was as much as one friend 
at his side could do to stuff the bank-notes into his 
coat pockets, as he won eight mains at Hazard in 
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succession ; and when tlie emiiloiis ardour of the 
spectatcNTs ^most foamed into ftenzy, a man near 
the table sold his seat for five guineas ! 

As the century wore oa, Mr. Watt Then^iyv^ 
and Mr. Petre began to be names of H"°t<^^'**»* 
dread at Doneast^^ as Earl Fitzwilliam and Lord 
Archibald Hamilton had been before them; and 
the Holywell Hunt, who were among die first to test 

"The pure Saxon of fliat silver style,'* 

&om the lips of the then Hon. Mr. Stanley, when he 
took the chair as ^'the Derby colt ^^ at their dinner, 
kept the game alive on the Cheshire side as each first 
week in October came round. There was always 
something to come away mp the MostynMile, whem 
Sirmingham and Touchstone knew such grie^ even 
wh^i Fryse's Ambo, roarer as he was, couM keep up 
his charter no more. But it was not on racing alone 
that merry dub relied. Jack Mytton brought grey- 
hounds as wdl as horses to the scene, and cared 
Uttk whether he met Mr. Lloyd of Rhugett, with the 
Chan4>ion and Lunardi, or Mr. Best withlus Muslin 
and Streamer blood. 

No keener critic than the great Dr. nr. seSyse, a 
Bellyse, of Audlem, rode behind the ^"*"^°^ 
slipper that day. A blue dress-coat with gilt buttons, 
light-coloured kerseys and gaiters, a buff waistcoat, 
and a pig-tail. Just peeping from beneath a conical 
low-crowned hat, completed his attire; while a 
golden greyhound, the gift of his fidend Lord 
Combermere, lent a tasteful finish to his snowy 
frill. Never in his life had he seen either Derby 
or St* Leger, but his eyelids knew no rest in 
the long night of suspense which followed them. 
He was a walking polyglot on race-horse pedi- 
grees, from the Goddiphin Arabian to Memnon, 
The Grafton blood in the South, and Mr. Garforth^s in 
the North, were both especially dear to him; but he 
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would invariably toast Oeneral Minna^ when lie won, 
and troll forth with double emphasis, on that even-^ 
ing, all his lodge lays of '' A Free and accepted 
Mason/' Or his famous matrimonial ballad — > 

** We scold and fight, and both repent 
That ding-dong went the bell." 

Pre-eminent and assiduous as he was in his profes* 
sion, his patients had to show a clean bill of health 
during the Chester race week, or give up all hope 
of having him. The Stationers' Almanack was 
not truer to the year than his yellow gig with his 
fourteen-one Brown Tommy to the Hop Pole yard at 
Chester, on that Saturday afternoon. On the Mon- 
day he sallied forth to the Hotel Row, and received a 
hearty annual welcome from all the lovers of " the 
Turf and the Sod,'' to whom, from his qtdet worth, 
and his wonderful memory and information on every 
point, he had become so endeared. Years wrought 
no change in the dress or figure of this old Cheshire 
worthy, or quenched his love for either science. The 
cock-pit began at eleven, and the in-go ended soon 
after one; and then before a Grand Stand arose, he 
was always to be seen stationed on Tommy, in the 
middleof The Roodee,to watch what horseswere doing 
all round, and armed with a gigantic umbrella. He 
held the belief that there were " always so many fools 
on a race-course,^' and hence he kept it to shoot out in 
self-defence, in the faces of the young blades as thay 
galloped recklessly across him from &e cords to the 
river rails. 
The Chester Cockiug was thcu the chosen amuse- 
cocking. meut of the race mornings, and no one 
on this point was so great an authority as the Doctor. 
He spoke, too, out of the fulness of his strange 
experience, as he had the privilege of all the 
walks on the Combermere, Shavington, Adderley, 
Doddington, Peckforton, Beeston, Oulton, and divers 
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other estates in Cheshire^ Shropshire^ and Wales. 
In some seasons he sent out a thousand chickens^ 
of which barely one-third would be reared^ or fit to 
produce at an important main. After dinner^ on the 
Saturday of his arrival at Chester, he gave an au- 
dience to his feeder, to sound him as to the condi- 
tion of his cocks, aad learn his opinion of the forth- 
coming main; and not unfrequently that functionary 
would arrive with a couple of bags slung over his 
shoulder, and the pets of his fancy remonstrating 
inside. During the week, he would over and over 
again slip away from those who wanted to talk to 
him about weights, and watch his brown-red 
champions busy in their pens, scratching at a fresh* 
cut sod, or a spadeful of the purest gravel, fresh 
from the bottom of the Dee. Any feeder who did 
not furnish these stimulants, at least every third day, 
would have held his place on a very frail tenure. 
He would have a hundred cocks taken up from 
their walks for Chester, in order that his feeder 
might select the best, and put them in training from 
the Thursday week to the Monday, when the smaller 
cocks led off in the five days' main. Two years old 
was the favourite period for selection, as they be- 
came greasy at three, and far beyond the 41b. lOoz. 
standard ; and eggs, sugar-candy water, hot bread- 
and milk, barley, rue, butter, and rhubarb formed 
the chief part of that dainty diet, which few were 
fated to taste more than once in their lives. 

He inaugurated his career on the sod Different breeds 
with the original white piles, which car- ^f Game cocks, 
ried such a wonderful spur, that " The Cheshire drop,'' 
which would occasionsdly come out in a long battle, 
when the odds were twenty to one, was considered as 
fatal as the " Chifney rush." These were the cocks 
with which the Cholmondeleys, the Egertons, the 
Warburtons, the Cottons, and the Saylances fought 
all the great county mains; sometimes against each 
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other, but more frequently against the Mexborough 
and Mqraell families. The Doctor, however, con- 
vinced himself that their constitntions wouM not 
stand the discipline of modem feeders, and at last, 
by jndicions crossing, made his brown and black- 
reds carry as good a spur, and bear the most punish- 
ing preparation to boot. They were chiefly bred 
fircan his old " cut-combed-hen,*' Irhose descendants 
were crossed with his brown '* crow alleys,*^ two of 
Gilliver's black-reds, and the Westgarth cock. Six 
pullets to one hen, and the eggs as closely bred 
in as he could get them, were two of his leading 
tenets; the greater part of his chickens were 
also hatched in April and May, and he used the 
same stud-birds for about three seasons. * 
A Peep at the The old families in Cheshire and the 
^^^^^^^ neighbouring counties were as proud 
of their breed erf black-reds or birchen duck- 
wings, as ever Mr. Grarforth was of his Marcia or 
Mr. Pierse of his Tuberose; and Potter and 
GiUiver (who fed for Mr. Leigh, of Lyme), took 
rank in the public mind with Rabson and Croft. 
The feeUng had struck deep root for years. It had 
penetrated almost within the sombre walls of York, 
and quiet burgesses remembered how Mellish and 
Sir Francis Boynton had fought main aft^ main 
at Bootham Bar. There was a dim story, too, that 
Colonel Thornton had matched his best hawk against 
a game-cock, at Preston or Knutsford, for a thou- 
sand guineas a-side. Be that curious wager more 
or less, ten guineas a battle and two hundred the 
main was the usual standard. At race meetings they 
often fonght one '' in-go" by candle-light, amid a 
perfect Babel of bets; and in the Royal Westmin- 
ter Pit of yore, no mains were ever fought by day. 
To such a hdght had this Bc^er Ascham passion 
grown, that sdthough the bye battles were only 
honoured with common calico, the Derby main 
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bagj with its rich lace^ and its needle-embroidered 
coat of arms^ was alone wcnrtli the five shillings admis<. 
sion to see. Lord Sefton, Mr. Price of Brynpys, 
Captain White, and Mr. Bold Hanghton, all fought at 
Chester; while Lord Derby and Mr. Leigh, of Lyme, 
generally reserved their cocks for the Preston and 
Newton mains. Setting was qnite a distinct pro- 
fesssion from feeding, and from fifteen' to thirty 
guineas was Porter's and Gum's regular fee for a 
great main; while George Sundley, Sam Gt)sling, 
and Bedfem were all in request for minor issues. 
GiUiver held cocks clumsily in his large h^ids ; but 
Owen Probjm of Birmingham, an asthmatic death- 
like man, with a long thumb and nail which he could 
so deftly use, was esteemed three battles in a main 
better than any one of his compeers. 

It was generally one of the articles that they were 
*' to fight in fair reputed silver spurs,^' which were 
after sJl, little more than steel tlrinly washed over, and 
there was not a more cunning craftsman in this Une 
than Singleton of Ireland, whose countryman lost 
with Dr. Bellyse the first great contest, of forty-cme 
mains and ten byes, that was ever fought at Chester 
in the new subscription pit. He then gave it up to 
Lord Derby and Mr, Bold Haughton, and the two 
last mains erf importance at Chester were between 
these two, in 1833-34. The Potters were his lord- 
ship^s feeders for many years, and Eoscoe kis 
breeder. His cocks were principally duckwings, 
but he latterly fought more reds, all of them selected 
from an enormous number of birds, and always of 
the finest form and daintiest feather. Neither his 
lordship nor Dr. Bellyse lived to see their battles 
royal put an end to by Act of Parliament. The 
latter died in the January of 1829, nearly six years 
before the Earl, when he was but one day short of 
seventy, frcnn a mer^ casual ailment, in the fullest 
vigour oi body and mind. 
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Strange, indeed, was the contrast Thewrestung 
between that crowded pit in St. John- ^^« »* carusie. 
street, Chester, and the race accompaniments at 
" Merrie Carhsle*' on a September afternoon. A 
dark and abnost breathless ring of ten thou- 
sand is gathered nnder the hill-side, on The Swifts, 
and George Irving and Weightman — ^the wrest- 
ling champions of the day — are within it. There 
they stand, with their necks crossed, and their hands 
swaying between them, watching with the eye of a 
falcon lest the other should " get hod,^' and put 
it in his fatal cross-buttock. In vain the umpires 
threaten to blow them out of the ring if they keep 
up the delicious suspense much longer ; but all in 
vain. Weightman kens Geordie^s, and Geordie kens 
Weightman^s grip too well to let lum have him by the 
waist a half second in advance. Then they smile, 
raise their heads, shake them at the umpires, and try 
it on once more. No better luck again; till at last 
the bell rings for Canteen to saddle, and confront 
his Border friend. Fair Helen, and Bonassus for The 
Gold Cup, At the sound their hands close round 
each other at last with a snap, which nothing can un- 
loose this time. Hayton or Bolton Gate must re- 
joice or wail ere night. Weightman^s tall lank 
frame towers upwards, as he seems to lift the little one 
almost off his legs, and prepares to fling him into 
space ; but Geordie is busy below. Again and again 
he stops the dreaded cross-buttock, but the hipe has 
done its work at last, and the Eden bears to the 
Solway the long thunder-fledged shout that " Lang 
John,^' holds the belt once more. And so the 
stalwart Cumbrian crow-alleys settle their differ- 
ences ; and as they hold the plough on their fell sides, 
or along the rich meadows of the Peterill, the G^lt, 
and the Caldew, or herd their Cheviots amid the 
heather wastes of Bewcastle — aear scenes, hallowed 
by Dandy Dinmont and St, Bonan's Well — ^they may 
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well tHnk with pride^ till another Carel Saces comei 
round, of how 

« Chapman was the man 
Who bore awaj the prize firom all 
At the merry sports of Flan 5" 

how Jonathan Whitehead *' can fling them ouy way;" 
and how Robert Gordon and Jackson of Kinneyside 
were still the best cocks in a far nobler main than 
Chester's. 

Bnt the race-course seems to have a tutt aetro. 
faded from our notes, and we have left ■»•<*• 
the Chester Roodee far behind. The Doge of 
Venice and four other Cup winners had alone passed 
the post, when the keen eye of its county handi* 
capper was glazed and dim ; and the poor of 
Audlem and miles ronnd knew him no more, to 
their sorrow. But Jack Mytton was still great and 
glorious there with his Hakton, in the same year, 
too, that the Blacklocks carried all before them at 
Doncaster; and that Voltaire, after defeating Sir Her- 
cules in the St. Leger, sent down — ^under Tommy 
Lye's guidance — ^his half-brother Laurel, and Heur- 
de«Lis in the Cup. Now Velocipede's erring sinew 
can be patched up no more ; and even tluree St. 
Legers in succession cannot avail to keep Mr. Petre 
in the Racing Calendar. Anon we have the Brothers' 
Chifhey era ; and visions of sanguine Will in the yard 
at Tattersall's, on Priam's settling day, with a table 
before him and a pyramid of bank-notes thereon. 
Their fortune has proved as fragile as that paper 
pile; and then comes Lord Exeter, triiunphant with' 
his white-legged Sultans, and Lord Jersey nicking 
the blood best with his Cobweb at Ihst. Mr. Bowes 
and his ^'all black" appears on the scene, when 
Plenipo' goes off; and although the Sledmere-bred 
Grey Momns may fail him, a lanky cast-off Priam 
foal* from Bretby, who trotted up with . her daa 

H 
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to Tatteraall^s^ gives Lord George the weapon whicli 
jhe has pined for years to wield. Then sets in 
the Westminster dynasty, which Touchstone had be- 
gun; and his lordship twice ot» draws nigh his 
dearly beloved Doncaster, a full week before the 
races, right confident that his yellow jacket and black 
^ap will there adiieve what Ep8(»a has denied it. Now 
Itfmercost and Beeswing end th^ long Cunil>erland 
and Nortkumb^land rivalry, and Alice Hawthorn is 
on every lip. She, too, at last, subsides into a worn* 
^ut mare out of whom even Bob Hesdtine cannot 
raise a galley; and then Sir Tatton goes forth from 
Ids accostomed wicket, and ere he leads back his 
mamesake to scale, gives Bill Scott for the last time 
that handshake oi victory which was to be proudly 
felt by mvaij a jockey, year after year, at Doncaster, 
Jmt by him no more. 

The Hero and young Alfred Day contribute not a 
few to the thickening honours of the Danebury stable. 
Iianeroost adieves early stud laurels not inferior to 
Bevelkar and Pot-8-os ; " B. Greea'^ is great for 
one short season, and becomes a dissolving view; 
and Surplice — ^the very month that his late owner, 
aft^ all his proud political and turf imaginings, is 
found stark md rigid amid the night dews of his own 
fedii^s Flood Meadow — gives the cue to three others 
to break the double spdl. Then arises the Jurore 
about Nancy. Teddington and West Australian— -one 
^them hardly in blo<»n, and the other bom the very 
year Velocipede died — ^become giants in the land. 
Mr. Parr discovers the great Arabian Night secret 
of turning old lamps into new; and in proof thereof 
after unashing '^The Squire's^' last hope of a St. 
Leger with Saucebox; twice over, saids up the Ust- 
house shutt^s withWeaUiergage; and th^athe rivalry 
^ the Yoltigeur and Dutdunan stock is as keenly 
leaked fmr as when tiiieir sires went out to do battle for 
itfdce and Middleham, indays which^ for hearty racing? 
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^cekement^ their oonnty wiU aanro^ know WLgusu 
Yorkdiiremen talk of tb^m yet, tm the buming rock 
of Oilarakar, or &^ ade of the great Salt Lfdce. 
Well might ^traveller write of aUt^tailcar, who had 
wandered Westward: ^'M<ttmoauflm was the creed of 
his last yen* <»r two, bnt Bmicaster JLaces the 
ereed of his whole life ; Brigham Yoong, m his ejei^ 
1^8 Ihaii ijie owner of the St. Itegeac winner, fie 
had se«t eyexy St. Leger mt^ fae was five years tM^ 
:aiid oonld reooimt the names td all the wiuiwrs. He 
would do a jdb fiTe par cent, c he a per for me ihsin £ot 
any one dse, beeasose I had seen Vcdtigenr run. ^m 
dead heat; and had I only seen the. Dutdiman 
beaten for thevCup cm Friday, I could have knodced 
off ten or fifteen more. No ten-j^ar-old saint et* 
pressed such grief for the rained Temple df Marroo 
as he did for Doncaster C^uxch ; and if I ?wiati^k^ 
Bot he will Bee the New Church before tl^ New 
T^nple, and will sit down onoe more among tjie eU 
comnides to a raised pie and a tankard of ale.^ 



;Ji ® e K SY§. 



** With sadcOe strapped beliind hk dapper back. 
Who canters up ihe hea4h on pigmy hack P 
'Tis BoHnson or Chifoey : mark his seat, 
How firm and gracefnl, vigorous yet neat ! .*' 

John Datis. 

rhas be^a well said of Englishm^i generallj, 
that they come honestly by their borsemazi" 
ship, with Hengist and -Horsa for their Sas^on 
founders; but. still it is to Yorkdiire tinit we 
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have to look for the germs of real saddle science. 
John Singleton. The Mstory of jockeys in fact may be 
the Jockey, ^^ iq commcnce with its John Single- 
ton, whose register is still in the Church chest of 
Melbourne near Pocklington, and bears date May 
10th, 1715. A rumour that race-horses were 
trained on those Wolds, which he could see in 
the distance as he tended cattle on Boss Moor, 
first excited his ambition to catch and race the 
shaggy colts which picked up their living around 
him; and the correction which he caught in due 
season from one of the common-owners, determined 
him to fly to that land of promise, and engage himself 
to a Mr. Read, on the terms of sleeping in the stable, 
and eating what he could get. The connection thus 
frugally begun, and cemented in its commencement 
by a mutual love of horses and lack of cash, ended 
only with death. The needy race-horse owner had 
his horses better trained and ridden at the village 
feasts than they had ever been before ; and the lad, if 
he got no riding fees, made up for his Duke Hum- 
phrey fare at home, by taking them out in kind 
at the booths. His seat and judgment became 
so famed among the farmers, that one of them, in 
the hour of victory, insisted on paying him with a 
ewe, wh6se descendants soon swelled into a dozen. 
They in their turn were chivalrously sold to pay the 
fee of Smiling Tom, a half-bred Arab, from the 
Hampton Court stud, whose produce out of one of 
Mr. Read's mares won the Subscription Plate at Ham- 
bleton, but was beat by " Peggy-Grieves-Me'^ and 
two others in a field of sixteen for " The Guineas'* 
next year. Winter was fast approaching, and with only 
slender funds in either purse to meet it; but aided 
by the countenance of a sturdy butcher from Pock- 
lington, who knew the mare, and rode 120 miles to 
back her, (stabling himself and steed under a hay- 
stack by night,) she and John won the Morpeth 
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Plate, and two others at Stockton and Sunderland 
as well. The stables at Grimsthorpe soon became 
fraught with winners, and a filly which the Marquis 
of Rockingham purchased out of them, induced his 
lordship to offer its good genius the situation of 
jockey and trainer to himself. Long before he was 
forty, he had the lion's share of the Yorkshire ridings 
and henceforth he hailed from Newmarket during the 
spring, and Thixendale in the summer. Seven 
years after he had defeated Herod and two others 
with Bay Malton, over the Beacon Course, his half 
century in the saddle ended ; and he came back 
permanently to Yorkshire, and was buried in nearly 
his eightieth year, hard by his first master. No 
Jockey had so many pictures taken of hinri ; but 
that which represents him riding his hunter Merry 
Bachelor, in his gold-laced hat and long coat, and 
vrith a brace of greyhounds, on the look out for a 
wold hare, at his side, hands down most faithfully 
the seat and character of this first great Northern 
Light. 

Chifhey Senior was just beginning to sam cwfoey 
prophesy of himself as Singletonresigned *nior. 
his Rockingham jacket to ELit Scaife. Modesty was 
not one of Sam's virtues, and he thus described his ac- 
quirements when only eighteen, "In 1773, 1 could ride 
horses in a better manner in a race to beat others, than 
any person I ever knew in my time ; and in 1775, 1 
eould train horses for running better than any per- 
4ion I ever yet saw. Riding I learned myselif, and 
training I learned from Mr. Richard Prince.'' 
However, there were few to dissent from the first 
part of this eulogy, although they might not give cre- 
dence to his notions of riding with a slack rein, 
lying under the wind, and "getting a head out of 
the brisket" when the spur fell dead elsewhere. 
Those were days wheil jockeys might as fitly have 
appeared arrayed, Esquimaux-fashion, as in " peg- 
Digitized by VjOOQIC 



102 SILK AND SCARLET. 

fops/^ aii^ bnvwn breei^es^ wi& banelieB of ties 
vUeh mi^it hxfe nwde ikem p»» muster {at ^^Tke 
Bcrm^ Glahy^ white-stockings, and sliort gakers, 
csoeaacd tibeir i^tiier nfln. Ihis was , Chifii^& and 
Sin^telmi^ wonted' attire, but there are those still 
alxfe who remember how the fomoBr wore ruffles 
aoftd a fisil wheneyer ^ he tooksilk^ of an aftemocm, 
widle lofe-locfa htn^ on eadk side from beneadi his 
joekeycap; and how he wouM trot np and down New- 
market at intervals in; his drawers, and then hy way 
of yariation do the greater part <^ his wastii^in bed. 
Se this as it may, he has left a name, which, iosmg 
no lustre in hk soiel^s hands, has been transmuted 
into an Eaglidi pronrerb, and at which no modern 
Babbi in racing science dare toi uioot out the 

BidL Gkwdisscm, who was slightly Old 
Thfi0Dodi83Qna. Sam's seniOT, found his way fron^ Selby 
in T<^kshire to Newmarket, ndbody remembers how,, 
and gradualfy wenmd himself into '^ Old Q.^s^ ^ooi 
graces, by his flash of lightning style at the post^ He 
was a temble sloven in his dress, and there w^e times 
when the Duke xnigfat hare said to him as Mr. Toots 
did to the Chicken, ^' Richard, your expresiaons are 
eoarse, and ycmr meaning isobseure P^ Imt th^ were 
Goty parted once, for three weeks, and l^en his 
Qtritce was the first to make it up Irf asking' hnn to 
go and see a horse sweat. At one time, he used to 
go aboat Newmarket witii a leather case in his 
pocket, which contained ^00 in notes. His rea- 
^ffa for bearing' so bulky and precious a burden^ was 
ti^ he had cmce been unable to cover to that amount, 
wh^n a tempting bet was offnred him in an inn, and 
^I lost tkaf' was his constant compkintt to the day 
of his deaifh. Both his sons, Charles and Tom^ were 
brought up to the prcrfessicm. Onorles died in Ma, 
twenty-seventh year, feur seasons befet e his f atiber ; 
tUdd Tom who was a very safe rider and a fine judge 
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df paee^ won Hi(H!e great races in bis prmcqial patzon 
the Duke of York's life-time than aknost any jockey 
ont. 

CMft, who died at Newmarket within a ^^u^ cim. 
few months of the yonnger Goodisson^ 
was also Yorkshire-l^ed. He first showed him-« 
seSfasa lad^ when he was selected in his shepherd's 
smock hy a despairing litswilliam tenant^ who 
began to think that he would have a loose pony 
at the post, in the sports at Wentworth Park. 
Eventually he succeeded Peirse and Jackson in 
the green, and a pension from his lordship, for 
twenty years^ service, formed oae of the three, 
which he enjoyed till his death. His cotempo- 
raries used to speak of him as ^^ a wild uncultivated 
Indian/^ It has been handed down that on one oe« 
easion he did not scruple to say to the Duke of Dorset, 
who had employed him, and asked him how he liked 
his horse, " Hemff me ! yeu see I wen ; thafs emmffk 
for you/* As a jockey none were more honest; but 
he punished very severely; would race with any- 
thing and everything from end to end, and in fact 
his sdenee was v^y much below what might have 
been expected from a man in such vast practice. 

He thought very little of riding to and from Pig* 
bom eaeh day of the York August, when he was l^- 
tween sixty and sevenly ; and ten years a&er that, 
he would walk the twenty-c^ht miles, from New* 
mai^et to Bury and bac^, simply to give his legs, a, 
stretch. A man of sudi physical endurance was in- 
valuable to the London insurers of tickets in the 
Irish Lottery ; and it used to be said, that his ab^ 
sence from Newmarket at intervals during the 
winter months, might be accounted for by the fnct 
of his b^ng sent to liverpool, and riding with 7tei«yB 
of h<»rses from there to London, the moment he had 
ascertained at the pier the number of the tickets 
wMtk had been drawn a jmze. 
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8md and Biu S*^^ Amull, who died in the February 
ArnuiL of 1800, some years before his elder 
and equally lucky brother John, is only remem« 
bered as a quiet still man, who won a great 
deal for the Prince of Wales and Lord Foley, 
and loved a smart groom aod hunters. He was 
imcle to Bill Amull who rode for Lord George 
Cavendish and the Marquis of Exeter, and who 
died when trainer to Lord Lichfield, the very 
year before Elis won the St. Leger. Bill was always 
considered a very fair finisher, but a bad judge of 
pace. Wasting was also a sore burden to him; but 
in a moment of enthusiasm, it is said that he per* 
formed the unrivalled feat of knocking off 7 lbs. in 
one day, which he accomplished in two walks to 
Kennett; Robinson, who had '^ walked^^ with him in 
the morning, going by his side in his plain dress, to 
encourage him on in the afternoon. There was no 
comparison between them in riding, audit was never 
more strikingly proved than in the match of Priam 
and Augustus. In the spring Priam had received 
3 lbs., and only won a head at a mile; whereas in 
October Lord Chesterfield, without consulting his 
confederate, not only gave 16 lbs. in a 1,000 a-side 
p.p. match across the flat; but laid 3,000 bye as 
well. Poor Will could not leave well alone, as he 
raised his whip near the finish, and the horse turned 
to it, and just let Robinson come on the post. 

8am Barnard. ^^^ ^^^ divisioU, which haS bcCU 

so prolific of great jockeys, also fur- 
nished another in Sam Barnard, who rode seven* 
six all his life, and whose constant expression 
when he had a difficult horse to handle was, "J 
never cotUd carry him, no hotvJ^ His horse fell 
with him at Ascot, and his eyes were so nearly cut 
out of the sockets, that he eventually went stone 
blind. Shortly before, he had, singularly enough, 
ridden and won the Claret Stakes for Sir John 
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Shelley on Comus^ without any intimation that he 
had lost his sights and on his return to the weighing- 
room^ he described his whole ride as one marvellous 
'^ succession of leaps/' 

He is not the first old jockey whom D^vid jones. 
the same calamity has overtaken^ and 
among them was David Jones^ who survived every 
other witness on the Dan Dawson trial. He began 
his life as one of the scarlet penny posts^ and 
rode with his horn and saddle-bags between the 
General Post-office and Hampstead Heathy three 
times a-day. Then followed a stable apprentice- 
ship under old Chifhey^ and from being a head 
lad at Newmarket, he rose to be head groom to the 
Marquis of Westminster and General Grosvenor, 
and was one of the first two persons that ever slept 
in Eaton Hall. He sailed next to India and Spain^ 
and was all through the Peninsular war^ as head 
groom to a General of Brigade^ and came home^ 
speaking three languages^ to train and ride once 
more. Priam winning the Derby, was about the last 
image that impressed itself on his faiUng retina. 
Total blindness and the ruin of the London 
season, by the death of George IV., which 1^ 
his May Fair lodging-house unlet, broke him down 
in the same year, and at last the work-house at 
Chelsea was his lot. In the summer time we used often 
to meet him among the Brompton lanes, led by a lit- 
tle girl, when he had shed the pauper's grey for a 
few hours on a holiday, with a flower in his but- 
ton-hole " to show 'em I've been in the country;" 
and the year before he died, he assured us, that he 
should like to get a match on, to walk any man of his 
age five miles yet. 

Such stories he would tell over and over again 
of old times. How for instance in his hunting groom 
days, he out-manoeuvred the crafty Mat Milton; 
how he '' wasted," jfrom Hampton to Hyde Park 
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CSomer; how Ms tlu^ee temersr killed and ate one of 
Mr. Qrantl^ SoHkel^s best fax-hound whelps at 
walk j how Greneral Grosrenor once desimtched him 
to the Newmarket turnpike for a bladder of hog^s 
lard, when his horse's feet had got snow-balled just 
before a match; hew Robson the trainer looked^ 
*' just tofr all the world,^ Kke a clergyman, and seldom 
did mcHre to a boy than hit him with his black glove ; 
how Cork and ^Kny knew each other 300 yarfs off 
on the Heath, and instantly desired battle; how he 
fed a goMea roan Egyptian on tamarinds off Lisbon, 
and cantered him to try his paces between the guns 
on deck; how he spent the anxious night brfore 
Waterloo; how one master shot himself through the 
head almost in his presaice ; and how his only hope 
of "leaving the house '^ went for ever when his sol- 
diers-son died at Scutari. At last he fell fainting in 
the heat on his way back early in June, from "The 
Corner^ Vhere he went once a month to receive a 
small allowance, lefk him by the late Mr. Edmund 
Tattersall, and when we next saw him he was on his 
death-bed. He dared not speak; and after handing 
over his scissors and a few old letters, he would insist on 
retaining only eighteen-pence out of the few shillings 
he had left. When we pressed him for his reason, 
he stealthily clutched with his hand as he lay, to in- 
dicate, that the other paupers in the ward, who leant 
forward and glared sxfngefy in their beds, or hob- 
bled within ear-shot, to catch the faintest whisper 
that might pass between us, would, as he knew from 
sad experience, rob him the instsmt he died, and 
that he was determmed to foil them. All was over, 
when we next called, but we learnt that even in his 
death throes he had been once more with his string" 
at Hampton Wick, and calling for champagne into 
the weighing-house, to toast a winner. That weary 
chequered story of eight and seventy years was 
dosed at last, and relief, not in-docH*, nor atxt-doot 
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had come in a far grander shape^ as we daimed Idm 
firom the dead-hoosey and kid hhn to kia rest on the 
momiiig of file longest day. 

We ewe not to go Tery deep into Ab^tchofToi*. 
the old riding chronicles of Yorkahire. «wr«men. 
Tl^ vould date back to Charka. Dawson, who^ 
after nmmng four times in soccesaion on Sihio^ 
seccmd to Damty Bsfj, foar the Bfehmond Cnp> won 
it with him next year^ wh^i Dainty was ont of 
the way^ and christened his training stables alter his 
name. There was Leonard Jewison^ also, who began 
in 1761^ and rode for a quarter of a ceotnry £or Mr. 
Peregrine Wentworth, and trained his stnd at '^ The 
Arras/^ cm the. Wolds near Market Weighton, where 
the Kipling Coates fonr-mile Plate of £10nsed to be 
ran^ on. the last Thursday in Mardi. This raee 
day was at one time a great porting reunion 
Ceht all the eoursers and fox-hunters, a& it was 
the last week of hunting; but the country is no 
longer, as then, open and unenclosed to Malton, 
and the Plate has now to be dedded along the 
road. Then there was Geoa^e Serle, who rode 
Ambidexter for Ihe Leger (a^ough the Usts of 
the day would persist in saying that Shepherd did), 
and latterly trained Hdt Sir Mark Sykes^ at Mar- 
ramaty near Sledmere. Oarbutt was one of his 
lads, and had a fine seat, but no head; and al- 
thongh very resolute on rough hoarses, he was so 
serere, that owners and trainers hardly liked at laat 
ixi employ him. John Kirton wound up his aidless 
Cup rictories hy "getting the Gruineas," in a court 
of law; George Herring porored hims^ a wor- 
thy pu^ oi " Bhuck Jaii^^ Lowther, by winning 
nineteen races running; and Jdm Cade and Tom 
Fields, who were bom in the same Tillage as old Sin- 
gleton, bodi ccnsmenced life by seeing which ^onM 
run fastest with the bricks, as tiieir mast^ moulded 
them.^ Frank CoUinson^s Epsom yietcHcy on Pan in- 
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directly led to his death in the very prime of life^ and 
just when his fine power on a horse was securing 
him abundance of mounts^ as he slept in a damp bed 
along the Great North Boad^ on his return^ and 
never looked up again. 
Shepherd and About 1807, Shepherd, Jackson, Billy 
John jaduon. piersc, and Ben Smith had all the best of 
the Northern riding. Shepherd had most wonderful 
knowledge of pace, and though he seldom failed to 
make running, was never known to overmark his horse 
at four miles. He rode a great deal for Sir Thomas 
Gtascoyne and the Rev. Henry Goodricke, who ran 
his horses in Mr. Gilbert Crompton^s name, as well 
as for the Duke of Leeds, Sir Maik Sykes, and Mr. 
Pierse. The best portrait of him is on the last- 
named gentleman's Bosette ; but after all his hard 
struggles in the saddle, he had a still harder one 
with poveriy at Malton to close. Jackson, who only 
yielded to Bill Scott in the number of his Leger 
victories, had a rare start with Mr. Hutchinson^s 
stable, which he knew right well how to use. He 
had the prettiest seat of the four ; but Billy Pierse, 
who was the shortest, had the strongest and truest 
rush. 

On race-evenings, Jackson was often excessively 
quarrelsome, and it was long a joke against him, 
that when he bustled out of the inn at Catterick, 
after Sykes, the trainer, to pay him off for losing 
him (as he considered) Mr. Watts's riding, he en- 
countered, and had several rounds with a chimney- 
sweep, who was going to his morning labour. In 
the harlequin jacket on Tramp, Blacklock, and Alti- 
sidora, he had a great time and he never quite got 
over the severance from some very trivial cause. He 
also rode Filho da Puta in that memorable St. 
Leger, which worked up a sporting baronet into 
such a state of delight, that he thrust his stick 
through half-a-dozen pier glasses at the Beindeer, 
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and lamented that there were not more at hand« No 
man was more honest and respectable ; but^ although 
he had been able to ride 7st. 71b. almost to the 
last^ he had but little left when he died. Before he 
took to his inn at Northallerton^ he held the race- 
course farm ; and the horses made the turn just below 
his front door. On both afternoons^ he was wont to 
keep open house for his Mends; but his kindness was 
sadly abused^ and scores who scarcely knew him by 
sights used to be found deep in his beef and beer. 

Ben Smith succeeded his master^ John Bensmitbuui 
Mangles^ (who trained and rode for Biuypiew©. 
Lord Archibald Hamilton^) and was afterwards regu- 
larly engaged for Lord Strathmore and the Duke of 
Hamilton. It was somewhat remarkable that he 
never had but two mounts in his life for Mr. Ghts- 
coyne^ and on each occasion won a St. Leger. His 
career was a very hazardous one^ and in his second 
bad accident he injured his arm so much^ that he 
had to whip xmdernand ever after. He was of so 
saving a disposition^ that it used to be said of him 
that he would have ridden all night if there had been 
any one to put him up; and on one occasion^ candles 
were tied to the posts atCarlisle^ and he rode in a hack 
race for a half-crown fee I He was the most quiet 
simple-minded creature that ever trod Yorkshire 
ground^ and never seemed quite awake to the outer 
world, except when' he was " up/^ and then few, save 
Shepherd, could make play so well for four miles, 
and still have a run left at last. No one ever heard 
a coarse 'v^ord, much less an oath from his lips, and 
his neat figure as he walked down Middl^am in his 
snowy cravat, his single-breasted black surtout and 
his delicate cream-coloured breeches and gaiters, 
did his good dame a world of credit. Occa- 
sionally he wuld ride over to Belle Isle, to see Billy 
Pierse, or " Tlie Gtevemor,^' as he was always termed; 
and his absent rejoinder, " Glad of it, «r / ffladjof it/' 
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to old Mr. Pierse, when he told Um, as was hia que* 
rokias wont, ^^ how very poorfy" he Mt that mom^ 
ing; oad h» ooiameiit upon, a sacred pictuze, t^ 
subject of whidi is familiar to every dhild of three, 
rused many a smile when he was gone. 

Ben oitwttud ^^ ^ xeeoided c^ him tiiat he was 
^ UStt" "^ never seen m a passion hot onoe. A 
two-ndle race over, Preston^ — of which 
Ben, who wua on CSonegio, made, like every one dse, 
a dead certainty — ^was ti^ so^ie oi it; and Bill 
Soott and JBierse, both on horses of l^. Yates^s, 
composed the field. '^ tfVU haoe owr wark to beat 
Am, now w^te i^th (m/^ said Pierse to Scott^ " We 
mmn^/mdpmiiim out of temper/^ ^^Nomsetrynig 
tbat09^Teswa^ABia;''ke^sju$tUkeaposL" ''Never 
mmd/^ replied Pierse; " mo e^e hoe a better chtmee 
than th^ BUI; be (#, anddipitimto Aim.'' The tadc 
jnst suited Scott, and away he cantered alongsi^tehis 
victim. '^ rUgwe it yom to^dt^/' he began, with 
tibe us«al garnish. In vain the gende Ben tried to 
parry him, wiUi *' May be! May be! thetfee a young 
man; thee hmfvi gotten to the end yetP However, 
flesh and blood could not ^idnre the torrent of 
abuse which followed, within ear-shot of so many 
peq^, and in less than five minutes anothw am* 
vendition ensued i^ear the distance. '' Governor! 
the oldfooVe re^dtarly gid Job mMleup; what are we 
to do? "^ Do, BUI! ''replied that functionary; ''G0 
away with Gaudy aohard as ever thee can spUt ; mak 
Mm bedeve aU thot^se ^id, and PU toddle behind.'* 
And so when tiiey did go, 'Seaa, was in such a down* 
light passion at Ms tormentor, that he followed hkii 
every yard of the way« At tl^ end of a mile-aad-a- 
half Gtaidy fairly stood iriiU; Bill looked over his 
shoulder, as a signal, and on '' The Governor*' w^t 
with Panlowits. Onnis Ben's horse never got a ipaSl 
firou end to end ; but after all, he was on^ bei^en 
anedc* Ben made up his mind finnn that hour that 

#■ 
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Scott was ^' a sadbf forrard yotmg manf^ bat ke 
nev^ seemed to bear bim any malice. 

Billy Fierse bad a trivmpb of a simi* mbj nen^« 
lar character agMnst the boys aver '**"^ ^"^^^^ 
Bichmond. Finding that it was bq^less to beat 
them on his old horse with all the weigbt, be 
conceived the bold idea of makn^ eyery mie of 
them ran away, and before he had got roimd 
the top end of the Stand, and half*way down the 
hill^ every horse but his own had the bit in his 
teeth^and he had only to wstdi them come back to him 
one by one^ and win as he liked. The flexor mnsde 
of his arm was a wonder of anatomy; he cooli hold 
any tUBg4)reathing with those little £it hancb, aad 
finished as strong as a lion. ^ Eneeing the ladt/^ 
was another favourite pastime of his, and he tried it 
on so hard with Mangles at Catterick, that healmort 
drove him through the hedge^ on to the B<»oagk 
Bridge-road. A good deal of cross and jostle wiMrk was 
overlooked in those days; but Mangles thought that 
he might at least have allowed him to stop in tibe 
race-course. "Nation starve thee, Billy I" he remarked 
when they had got out of the wei^ung tait ; "tftt 
was^nt thee Fd complain ; th&u might have kiUed yenP 
" Weill how are yer, old acguentance?" was ^lUy'a 
regular salutation to his fioends, who cited his 
maxims as oracles, and he used to mention it as aa 
unspeakable source of comfort to him^ that ^^ I've 
done as many as have done me,'' l^is must be nn^ 
derstood in strictly a Yorkshire sense, as owners 
knew their man too well to insult lum, by even hint- 
ing tndr wishthathewould^ashephrMedit, ''doaa 
uncivil thing'^ tor ihem. He never weaned in talk- 
ing of Manuella and the great bet of ie20,000 to i£5, 
whadi the Duke of Cleveland laid him, that he would 
not win the Derby, Leger, and Oaks on her. His 
son was very natural^ so nervous, at the feonily 
prospects, that he could not put the tcngwe of the 
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buckle into its place as they saddled ia The Warren ; 
and Billy^ who was as cool as a salad^ suddenly- 
pushed him aside^ with " Get out of the way, thou cur! 
thoiise never been a son of mine/' and completed the 
job himself. No onk then suspected she was a roarer ; 
and hence the late Mr. Jacques used to say that on the 
Derby-day he '' coulcPnt get within half-a-mile of the 
mare for the crowd f^ whereas when he went to look 
for her before the Oaks^ which she won, *' there was 
no one round her but Bitty and the boy J' 

With the Duke of Cleveland he was quite a racing 
prime minister^ and he would visit him for a month 
together, at Raby, and dine with him every day. 
He used, however, to say, on his return, *' / never 
forgoty avid acquentance, that I was Billy PierseJ' 
I was useful, or Iwouhfnt have been theer/* He 
won several races for his Grace on Haphazard, who 
was found at first to be so bad, that he was ordered to 
be sold for what he would fetch; and Bill}r^s sturdy 
figure, (which knew little diminution of its iron 
vigour at seventy-four,) going up in the pink and 
black stripes to take him from Sam Wheatley, is 
hit off to the life in a famous print of the time. 
He had his last mount on Agricola in the St. 
Leger of '19 ; and he might have rivalled the ninety 
years of his father, who fought by the Duke of Cum- 
berland's side, at CuUoden, if he had given a second 
thought to the unusual coloiw of the bottle of pure 
colclucum, which was sent him, twenty years after that, 
by his doctor's assistant. The draught, had, however, 
got far too deeply into his system when the doctor 
arrived, and found out the fatal error. He maintained 
all the stem tranquillity of a Mohawk chief, when he 
was told his fate, and simply said once that it was 
'^ hard to die before yen's time." Bichmond will not 
willingly forget her brave old burgher. 

Bob Johnson was a bold resolute BobJohmon. 
fellow, with r^er a rough seat, and 
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not a very first-rate head in a finish. He 
never rode so well after he fell against a post on 
Tinwald Downs, from which, now, all traces of a 
racecourse, and the stone which was put to mark the 
spot, have altogether departed. There is little doubt 
that he became flurried and mistook the distance for 
the winning-post, or else he would not have brought 
General Chasse, who had tremendous speed, (as 
those who saw him come through his horses at New- 
ton can best vouch for,) but only one run, so far away 
as the Intake turn in the Leger. Two years after, 
he pulled off his blue-and-white indignantly in the 
Hound House, at Doncaster, saying '* In course thou 
knows I ride no more" as soon as he heard that Mr. 
Lockwood would not even place Beeswing, when 
there was not a shadow of a doubt among the spec- 
tators that she was second. Robert devoted him- 
self henceforth to training her for Cartwright's 
hand, and making remarkable speeches when she 
won. He was always for keeping it dark; and 
hence when any one asked him '' Well, Bob ! how's 
favd meer ?" and desired to advise with him, they 
never got more than, *' In course thou knows, she's 
well, — thou can do as thou likes/' Bobby Hill, who 
generally valetted her, was alike mysterious, and his 
invariable reply was '^ She's well, mind yer ;—thafs 
all I know." 

But we must leave the North for a Frank Bucwe. 
time, and steal back once more to New- 
market^ and times when 

** Tho' long by the beaux reduced to disgrace. 
The Buckleys the gem and the pride of the race." 

Frank was originally apprenticed to a saddler, but 
showed his contempt for what stable-lads generally 
term, " the scratching in the book,'' by running 
away early on, and leaving his indentures to take care 
of themselves. When he had worked himself into 

I 
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a good Hne of Newmarket ridings he determined 
** to walk in the light of the constituticm/^ which 
<mce forbade bull beef to be eaten imless it was 
baited^ and kept up the usage most strenuously 
on the Mill Hill. Latterhr his cattle fancy took 
a more orthodox turn, and he was wont to employ 
his York race mornings in buying the primest oxen 
4>r cows he could find, and sending them to graze at 
his farm near Peterborough. During his first resi- 
dence in that town, he thought nothing of riding the 
ninely-two miles to Newmarket, for tnals, and back 
at six o'clockto tea. To praise his riding, would be 
to gild gold; but many still stick to it, that M 
they turned him once round after a race, he would 
not remember anything about it, and that, if he was 
turned round twice, he would forget even what horse 
he had ridden. His shape and seat were exquisite, 
albeit he was so small that he came very little beyond 
Bobinson's shoulders, but he always sat remarkably 
high. 
,, ^ ^, During his thirteen years in Bobson's 

stables, '^ Our Jim^' would promise 
another lad half Ins plum-pudding on Sunday, to 
ra^k up his horse, in order that he might run off 
to the Heath and watch ^' Frank^^ ride. His own 
maiden race came at last, and Mr. Delmg Badddffe 
little dreamt what " a feather'^ was running second to 
to him on some thing of Mr. Kit Wilson^s. One of 
his earliest matches was on Ck>nyiction against Buckle 
on Pigmy, in which the latter bolted away forty yards 
first, and ran out firom distress in the cords. '^ DonH 
come that trick over me again, young 'un ! ^' said the in- 
dignant senior, when they returned to scale, but as- 
signed no reason for lus wrath. Matters stood 
yery differently between the two in their great match 
with Abjer and Ardrossanj the latter of whom 
was so savage, that he tried to tear Bobinson otit of 
his saddle. In vain Frank shouted at the post. 
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<^ Step and let me get vp to you/' But '' Ica$^t, he'U 
worry you : foUaw me, and Fll wait for you/' was the 
answer ; and as faith was of coarse kept^ a punish- 
ing finish ended in a dead heat. Buckle always 
wUpped overhand, whereas Bobinson neyar did, un- 
less he was vexed with his horse. In this instance, 
he especially rejoiced in his opportunity, as while he 
was buckling Ins rdbi the week before, in the Ditch 
Stables, when they were about to try, the horse savaged 
him, and not content with flinging him into a comer, 
knelt upon him, and would have finished him out ^k 
hand, if Lords Exeter and Foley, and Dick Prince 
had not rushed to the rescue with their walking- 
sticks. After being beat in Mstnal, Ardrossanwent 
h(MQcie quietly enough, and then he flung his boy into 
the manger, and bit ofif his thumb. It was for these 
double enormities, that Bobinson paid him off in the 
dead heat, and the horse never forgave him. Two 
years after, when he visited Burleigh, Lord Exeter 
at last prevailed upon him to enter his stable on the 
assurance that w^ve got him at quiet as a lamb /' 
but the instant Ardrossan saw him, he broke his 
halter, and his visitors were fain to scuttle out forth- 
with. As years grew on, he found a worthy 
successor at Newmarket in Kesheng, who sent an 
eminent painter, pots, palette, mahl-stick, and all 
on to Ins back, among tiie straw, and then bit off 
his lad^s ear so neatly, that he has been christened 
" Kesheng'^ unto this day. 

Another of these great matches was for five hun- 
dred a-piece between Dictator and Merlin. Each 
side had some thirty.thousand depending on the re- 
sult, and each jockey would have almost given his 
right hand to win. Buckle waited with Dictator cm 
the whq>-hand to the bushes, where the apparition 
of an old woman with an unfurled umbrella made his 
h(»rse swerve to the left across Merlin^s heels. This let 
Bobinson steal two lengths, and lost Buckle the race 

I 2 
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by a neck^ and a thousand pound fee from Mr. Blake 
into the bargain. The Whip race between Mameluke 
and Lamplighter also ended in Robinson's layoiu% 
and both horses were so beaten that they could hardly 
keep the track. Mr. Gully had stationed' himself in 
the Abingdon Mile Bottom; and as Bobinson — 
although beaten fifty yards — ^found that Lamplighter 
must come back on the hill^ he called out to him^ 
'' All right !" The Eing at the Duke's Stand thought 
the great book-maker for once in his life fairly be- 
witched^ till they saw the horse he gallopped off to 
pepper, fairly stand still, two hundred yards fipom 
home. Four years after Mr. Gully stood on the rail& 
near the Bed House at Doncaster ; and in spite of 
Margrave's dwelling action, and Birdcatcher seeming 
a winner to every other eye, he became the speaker 
in his turn, and shouted out, '^ Pve won /" in tones 
which rose to Bobinson's ear above the thunder 
clatter of the seventeen, 
samchifhey. ^^^ *^ rcsumc. It was ou Sam 
Chifiiey rather than on Buckle, that 
Bobinson principally fashioned his riding. Great as 
was his admiration of Frank, he always maintained 
that he ^^hacPrU Sam^B fiddling" and true enough 
Sam's fingers on the reins, when a horse had a deli^ 
cate mouth went like the feet of a dancer on the 
tight-rope. There was no greater treat to Jim than 
watching them at their dainty work, when he made 
the running in a trial. '^ You might as well look 
for a rat as for Chifney /" and " First find^ out 
what he's doing, and then beat him;" were alsa 
great sayings of Bobinson's, and Sam xmex- 
pectedly took his pipe out of his mouth, and thus 
returned the compUment one evening, in the 
shape of a rebuke, onto little Arthur Pavis, who 
was boasting that he would as soon ride a match 
with Bobinson as anybody — "Yov ride unth him t 
yot^d better go to bed /" The tone of contempt was. 
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such as poor Job assumed, when some one asked 
him who was to ride Melissa against Fandango in 
the Boncaster Cup ; and just half-pointing with his 
whip over his shoulder^ to the six-stone-nine skeleton^ 
of a " Vicar/' in a straw jacket twice too big for him, 
who sat half-crouched on a bench^ in the weighing- 
house^ he answered '^Him" Both were dead before 
the next Cup day came. Sam very seldom spoke 
at the post or in a race, and if he did it was 
generally, *' Glimed if I tJunk we can catch them/' 
or something with that mysterious prefix, the exact 
meaning of which nobody ever knew. His left- 
hand whipping was very good, but he was not so 
quick with either band as Bobinson; and, in 
fact, the latter, as young John Day well said of 
him after their Ugly Buck and Minotaur match^ 
'^ could punish a horse most in the least time'' of 
any jockey that perhaps ever rode over New- 
market Four strokes in the last twenty yards 
was his way of popping the question, and on one 
occasion, when riding for the Whip, on Cadland, he 
fairly frightened Zinganee by gently cracking it 
at brief intervals within ear-shot, right across the 
beacoi^. In fact he had, like Sam, so many 
dodges, that the jockeys always declared, that 
neither he nor they ever knew when he was beat* 
In stature Bobinson was nearly half a head less 
than Sam, when the latter chose to get out of his 
shoulders, but he measured upwards of six inches 
more round the chest. Wasting was no labour 
of Iqve, and in consideration of the great exertions 
they had to make, Jem Bland christened the one 
'' O W and the other '' Young Pincher/' Bobinson 
wasted much the better of the two. In his hey-day, 
he coidd get from 9st. lOlbs. to 8st. in a month, and 
although on more than one occasion he was found 
fainting on a stone-heap near Kennet and brought 
home in a cart, yet at the time of his sad accident he 
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could ride 8st. 51b. easily on a 21b. saddle^ and a neir 
4Ib. ooe bad just arrived from town. 
ch.ppie. croit. Jemmy Chappie wi» another of «ie 
aadwuuvAEd- patient school^ and like Jun and Sam 
^'"'^ he rarely spoke of radng^ and in fact 

seemed to have no r^ taste for the^pr^ession which 
he so worthily followed. He was only three 
weeks^ after being transplanted ftom Hampshire 
to Neale's stables at Newmarket, before he won his 
maiden race at Becdes, and then began his quiet 
but sterling career, in which it has been said with 
truth, that he never gave a race away. He was 
seized with spasms of the heart the mght lie rode 
Ariosto for the Cambridgeshire, and hardly ever 
appeared in public again. Ciofb, whose health did not 
permit of his riding iohg, and William Edwards were 
cont^nporaries, and so much alike as boys, that they 
might have established a mutual '^ Clearing House,^^ 
in consequence of the fees which were perpetually 
paid to the wrong one by mistake. Will, who was the 
eldest of his faimly, came out in 1800, and won the 
Feather Hate over the last three miles of the beacon 
on a Fidget colt. The Prince of Wales, who knew 
as well as any man out what riding ought to be, en- 
gaged him £^ his light weights, and on one occasion 
he took his celebrated ride from Newmarket to Dcm- 
caster on a three-year-old black mule, resting at 
Tuxford on his way there, and coming through in 
one day (m his return, while Clift, who had posted 
his second hoirse at Wansford, could hardly keq> up 
with him. In 1826> whea the Duke of York's 
heidth began to dedine, and reports reached Windsor 
that a strong effinrt was to be made to make Grood- 
wood outshine Ascot, Greorge IV. commenced train- 
ing and breeding once more, and placed his horsea 
under his 'diarge. Eighteen race-horses, induding 
Fieur de lis, the Colonel, Zinganee, Hindostan, and 
^b^ of his own breeding, Sir Harry Beagle^ 
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were at "The Palace'^ at Newmarkclt, irhea the 
King died, and as William IV., after four years^ 
trials tired of the whole thing, Edwards retired on a 
£300 pension. 

George Edwards, who died about nine 
years since, was a very strong but not o«^SiJ?iidi» 
nearly so finished a rider as his brother 
Harry, Poor George died about nine years 
ago. He never recovered the shock which his 
prospects received when his good master the 
Duke of Orleims was killed fit>m his carriage, and 
he found himself thrown out of his place and pen* 
sionless. His greatest hit for the Dcike was picking 
up Beggarman out of the Goodwood stable, as a 
£500 cull, and training him ,to win the Gt)odwood 
Cup next year. The Duke of Beaufort employed 
him to the last, and so did General Peel, who had 
procured him his place with the Duke of Orleans^ 
and scarcdy ever liked to miss his fine judgment in 
a triaL At times his natursd high courage in a race 
sadly required steadying, but it stood him in rare 
stead, when he got locked in with a mass of horses^ 
and scarcely a man aUve could see an opening, much 
less make one for himself. Harry Edwards, 
who now wields the ferule close by the sceiie 
of his two Oaks winnings, rode his first race 
at Newmarket on Rabbit, against Bobinson oa 
on Antonia, 6st. 71bs. each. Ditch-in. He set to v^y 
high, and his great length of arm gave him immense 
leverage, and when he gave a horse one (d his jobs^ 
he seemed almost to carry him. This wonderful 
power was especially apparent in Don John's last 
race ; when he was oppoi^ to Conolly and Alemdar« 
There was a long consultation between Lord Ches- 
terfield and John Scott in the Four Mile Stables as to 
whetl^ he could start, and Harrjr's veterinary 
lore was finally invoked. Pulling off his white kid 
gloves, he passed his hand down bis back sinews, and 
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replied " Htfll pull through, and only just J' The 
result proved that . he had not drawn his bow at a 
venture. He could hardly keep him on his legs 
from the Duke's Standi and then both lus back 
sinews went so completely, that they were nearly 
im hour getting him home to Neale^s stables. 
Old John Day. Perhaps the greatest triumph that 
John Day, that Hampshire patriarch, 
ever had, was winning the Oaks on Oxygen for his 
good old master, the late Duke of Grafton. Every 
judge of riding who saw it, vowed that he ought to 
have been created Lord Danebury in his " all-scar- 
let,^^ on the spot. His early life was one of no com- 
mon toil, and he had often to ride from race-course 
to race-course, on his ponies, with his saddle-bags in 
front, nearly 100 miles in the day. He has one 
boast, a very proud one for a man who has reached 
his double eminence, that he was married in a stable- 
jacket, and that for two years after, he did not treat 
himself to a bottle of wine or a surtout. With the 
early end of his bachelorhood came the crisis of his 
fortunes. It was then he went to Newmarket, where 
he was but little known, and to use his own expres- 
sive words, they " looked cold on me.'* Still the 
Di:^e of Grafton knew sufficiently what stuff he was 
made of to put him up, both in the One and Two Thou- 
sand. Btickle was a great man then, and the young 
coimtry jockey thought that it was only hoping 
against hope to beat him on a favourite. " I saw 
Buckle," we have heard him say, '^ preparing to go, 
and it seemed as if something told me that if I went 
first, I should beat him. And I did. I got the first 
run, and I beat him. Then I won both races for . 
His Grace. He sent for me, and I came to the 
door, with my hat in my hand. ^ Come in, John 
Dixy/ So I did, and I stood on the mat. ' John Dap, 
Pm going to make you a present for the manner in 
which you have ridden my horses this week; lam 
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about to give you £20 in bank-notes of Messrs. 

bank at Bury St. Edmund? s — most highly'respectable 
bankers.^ Thank you, my lord, for yoor great kind- 
ness. It was a great present in those times. After 
that I got £500 for winning one race.^' 

The connection between him and the johnDnj^visit 
old Duke was never weakened on the ^ the Hooie of 
Duke^s side, and but for one instant ®°*°*®°*' 
on John's; and well it might, when His Grace 
thus broke on his astonished ears, after a race, with 
"Yov?re a thief, John Day; you're a tUefP '^My 
Lord,. what have I done to displease you?*' '' You, 
stole that race P* John^s thefts after this fsishion were 
perpetual, and, in fact, he was, perhaps, never quite 
so great as in the colours of Whittlebury. As the 
blind man said, when, after groping among many 
colours, he at last felt scarlet, '^ It stirs my blood 
like a trumjpet.^' On all occasions he was a very dash- 
ing bettor, and occasionally he was considerably as- 
tonished in consequence, and never more so than 
when he got on Coronation, and found three minutes 
after, when every eye was on him in his canter, 
and he dare not hedge, that he ought to have laid 
the £500 to £200 on his horse, precisely the other 
way. John's aversion to the name of Ireland is 
about on a par to that in which he holds Gaper, 
and arises from the firm impression he has of the 
great amount of man-shooting which goes on there. 
His great story, about the difference between '^ pay- 
ing and receiving,^' is very characteristic, and points 
a fine moral; and perhaps a better judge of racing 
and of two-year-olds especially, on whom he is not 
so hard as he once was, does not exist anywhere. 
Theaday he was, perhaps, seen most in his glory by 
the metropolis, was when after calling at Carlton 
Terrace, he proceeded through the Hall of William 
Bufus, with his white cravat and his immortal um- 
brella, in search of the Premier, in the Commons. 
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Thte pdioeman on doty wms quite callous to the ex« 
planation '^ Pm John Dayf^ and he had to sit on a 
stone bench, oontemplating the cartoons, and reflect- 
ing how his lad had won his trial, till Lord Enfield 
recognized him, and brought him and the noble 
owner of Iliona together, the result- of which was, 
that his lordddp wrote to the right man that time^ 
and John departed in triumph. 

His brother Sam had been for some The two sam 
jears a dweller near Beading, when he ^^^^ 
was called from his farm like a second Cindnnatus, 
to take silk once more; and so industrious was 
he, that in spite of his bulk, he wasted in hia 
second year &om list. 6 lbs. to Tst. 12 lbs., and 
got into the scale at that weight for Pyrrhus 
First, at the Derby. Young Sam was also a very 
strong good rider, and more round-shouldered than 
any of the family. He had a fall out hunting with Sir 
John Mills's hounds, near Pamell Wood, and died 
three days after, at Mr. William Sadlor's, at Long* 
stock, where he was carried. Strange to say, three 
hunting accidents with three very Afferent results, 
took place in Hampshire on, that fatal morning, 
as Dick Burton and Councillor Moody, had a severe 
collision at a fence, with Mr. Assheton Smithes, 
and Dick's head was cut open so severely with 
the flints, that he was unable to come out again for 
nearly a year. He saw his hounds kill their fox as 
he lay on the ground, and tried to stagger to them, 
while the councillor was stretched under the hedge, 
with his face quite black, and Lord Bruce and Mr. 
Sydney Herbert beside him, undoing his oravat. He 
was carried on a hurdle to a farm-*house, and awoke 
to find his head shaved, and himself so much re- 
covered, that he could walk off; and Dick has never 
heard of him fi*om that day to this. 

Young John Day was articled for tu rv r 
some tune to a veterinary surgeon, at 
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Oxford; and few^ when ihejr saw his stout form^ 
tearing week aft^ week across the Ilslejr Downs, 
with ^' Jim Morrell^' and his marry harriers in 
the wake of '^ a straight-backed ^nn/^ dreamt that 
he wonld rise to be the eminent eight-stone jockey, 
with whom few, even of the cracks, would care 
to have a race home. His first winning ride was 
at Weymouth in 1830, on Whisk a mare of Mj. 
Brigg's. Wasting was with him always a hard 
process, and three weeks before the July, he had 
80 lbs. to get off for Crucifix. Lord Geoi^e 
presented him with JSIOO after he won the Criterion, 
'^ not for wimdng on her, but for keeping your 
temper. ^^ It was her fault ^Sxst the three fisdse 
starts, and she in £Bu;t nerer forgot the dressing 
die received from *^ Old Jolm,'^ when she had to 
catch her horses in the false start for the Chester- 
field. Lord George was himself the cause of his 
losing the matdi on Ugly Buck against Minotaur, 
as he stationed himself at the Budies, and called 
out '* A tlumsand to one on Ugly Buck/^ This 
made John come on too soon, and the result was he 
won his race at seventy yards, and lost it at twenty ; 
Jim Robinson, as usual, coming with one of his 
vtealthy rushes on Minotaur, when every one 
thought he was beaten. For the Old England race 
with Prologue and Plaudit, all Jim^s finesse was <^ 
no avail, and as he laughingly observed to John, 
when they went to scale, " I darit know takich gam- 
numed best, you or the horse J^ The performance was 
as fine as lus brother Alfred's when he was beat three 
times within the distance on Vivandiere, for tl^ 
Yorkshire Oaks, or when, as Argus well said, ** The 
Heath fairly ro^e at him,'' when he finished for the 
One Thousand on The Flea. 

Marlow was a very nice, but not per- ^hariea Mariow. 
haps a brilhant horseman, with good 
hfmds, very patient, and a most resolute mode of 
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riding them out. '* A race is never won till you're 
past the post/' was his invariable motto; and hence 
he always persevered while there was an ounce of 
squeezing powder left. Few but him could have 
brought home the Knight of Avenel in the Port, or 
landed Elthiron and Fhlegethon at Ascot. Still, his 
style, like his seat, was not firm and close; and 
his set-to was so high, that he often seemed to 
have the horse's head as well as his own in his 
hands. 

conouy a Couolly and Pavis had both immense 

^*^* practice, both being able to ride under 
7st. 8 lbs., but they were not quite first-class. 
ConoUy was superior to his brother-in-law, sweet- 
tempered, and a cool steady hand, powerftJ, and so 
far a safe rider that he would never throw away a 
race from trying slight experiments. In style gene- 
rally, we have often heard trainers compare him to 
Bartholemew, with a slight preference for the latter. 
Arthur Pavis could ride six ten to the last. He 
was a quick and natty style of man, but flighty 
and gay in his manner, dreadfully conceited, from 
having been made so much of, and having had, 
for so many years, a light-weight monopoly. He 
won a great many races on very good horses, but he 
was comparatively weak in the saddle, little de- 
pendence could be placed on his judgment in trials, 
and his death let up a very much better man in 
Nat. Like Sam Rogers at this moment, he never 
won any of " the three,'' but he always asserted 
that George Edwards, who was his brother-in-law, 
struck Caravan in the Phosphorus Derby, and 
prevented him winning, an assertion which George, 
who did not win j610 by the race, as stoutly de- 
nied. 

Tommy Lje, K hc ouly kept hold of their heads, 
FPMicit, 4e Gray. Tommy Lyc^s rare knowledge of pace 
made him, like Wakefield, most dangerous, in heats. 
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This the lads knew right well ; and it was always 
their aim to go fiddling fiercely up to his girths^ and 
if by their gammon they could succeed in frighten- 
ing him into getting his hand^—or, as they phrased 
it, '^ his fishing-rod'^ — up, it was generally all over 
with him. George Francis, who was a very strong 
and clever rider, completely broke up his charter in 
heats ; and, " Come, Mr. Tommy , none of your dodg^ 
ing this journey" was the answer we have heard him 
make over and over again, when Tommy came to the 
post with his knees almost up to the horse's withers, 
and his left hand dangling down, and begged '^ You 
boys to mind and keep straight, and well out at the 
turns." At last Tommy got so terrified, that the two 
compromised the matter, and arranged to give each 
other their places when they were beat. Francis was 
originally engaged by John Scott, at Newmarket, 
through the intervention of Martin Starling, when he 
was passing through it with a drove ; and hence his 
Malton title of '^ The Drover.*' He was consigned 
to the care of iSilly Boughhead, the ieccentric old 
groom, who used to travel with Lord Chester- 
field^s brood mares, and for a bet, wore no hat, on his 
yellow shock for a year ; and his way of coaxing his 
charge to walk with him to Malton was by buying 
him perpetual tarts on the road, and dwelling on the 
glories of the Whalebone blood. Johnny Gray was 
even a generation older than Tommy Lye, and 
always able to ride 6st. 81bs. In spite of these small 
proportions, his friends aver that he got on the bet- 
ting-room table at Doncaster, and gaily challenged 
the American Giant to fight, the year when he and 
Caimt drove tandem through the town, to the great 
bewilderment of the non-racing burgesses, who 
thought that, in addition to their other woes, two 
sons of Anak had descended on them in the flesh. 
Johnn)r^s last great victory was on Cyprian for the 
Northumberland Plate, which he afterwards thus de- 
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scribed to Jolm Scott in an almost Hom^c strain : 
"leased her ^> the hiil; I teazed her dawn the hUI; 
I strode her across the flat; and I beat your flash 
fockeyJ' This description of the straggle was not 
lost upon sodely ; and he was reverentially termed 
by all Malton^ " the head man at Scotfs/^ after he 
had thus beaten Jack Holmes. 

Bin soott. ^^ Scott was a long time learning 
^ his business, and was first in Sadler's 
stables, near Bibury, with his brother John; and 
then came northward, in 1811, to Croft at Mid- 
dleham. His sudden rise seven years afterwards 
was cotemporary with Comus, whose three-year-old 
stock foreshadowed their Doncaster prowess by 
carrying everything before them at Catterick. The 
betting men collected, as was their wont, in front 
of Fei^son^s inn, and laid 8 to 1 on Lochinvar 
for the Claret. The Juggler was considered to be 
such a wretch that Mr. Fowlett had given him 
away; but as the donee did not think ifc worth 
while to send for him till long after the time fixed, 
he had to return with the halter in his hand; and as 
Croft reported that the colt had gone rattier better 
in his last gallop. Bill got orders to dress for him. 
A deep fall of snow threatened at one time to bring 
the meeting to a dose; but Mr. Ferguson promptly 
drove a flock of sheep three or four times round the 
course, and contrived to satisfy the trainers. Fierse, 
wide awake as usual, got the ^' trod," and threw such 
slush into Billys eyes that at times he was almost 
blind. Still he never came till the right moment; 
and a magnificently ridden race on both sides sent the 
fielders into extacies, and sealed the fame " of the boy 
in yellow/^ Bill was thai, as ever, a creeper ; fond, 
as he said of '^making play behind;" never busy till 
after the distance; " lenieni" in his seat, though not 
with his whalebone, and rather low and wide in hit 
set-to. 
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Catteiick also was the scene of Tem- gtm Tempie- 



pleman^s maideii win three or four 
years B£t&t Bill had taken his degree in its oblong 
meadows. Sim^ who was long the stay of old Sykes^ 
first rode Uniiy^ in 1819^ at Malton and Grimsby; 
but no welcome (1) was printed after his name 
for two seasons till he scaled^in for Wanton by 
Wofhl, on whom he shortly after defeated both 
Elizabeth and Lottery. Catterick has always been 
a favourite ground with him^ and connected more 
especially with the chocolate jacket of the Duke of 
Leeds. It was on one oi his shooting excursions to 
Hornby Castle that he dreamt that he won the 
Claret Stakes at Catterick on a grey. The next 
grey, (Vertumnus,) which the Duke bred was 
accordingly entered; and although the incident 
had not been mentioned for many months, the 
first voice Sim heard, as he rode back to scale, 
was that of the Duke by the side of the cords — 
" Sim / do you remember your dream V^ It was 
there, too, that he thought he was dreaming, when 
the Duke slyly handed him The York Hendd, with 
his finger on a paragraph, headed " Novel Fox 
Chaser and he learnt for the first time how the 
Holdemess had run a fox down his chimney-pot at 
Bumby during his absence, and broke it up under 
Will Danby^s and CoL Thompson's eyes, in his 
bachelor bed-room. 

Sim's luckiest time was when he The w^ting 
made his engagement with Sir Thomas ^•™*- 
Stanley; and then his beloved Battledore not 
only ran away from his Chester horses,but he 
won seven out of the nine races he rode that 
week. Setting aside his great sixuggle on Buzzard 
against Harry Edwards on Mercutio at Pontefirad^ 
when he was called back dripping wet from the town, 
to ride over a flooded course ; one of his neatest 
things was on Catherina at LiverpooL General 
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Chasse had been backed by Sir James Boswell for 
four great races^ and won tbree of them^ and this 
only remained. ^' Well! Pll beat you, Sim, tvith the 
chesnut to-day y^ said Fobert ; and "No, not if we 
run it a hundred yards /'' was Sim^s reply. Knowing 
The General^s weakness^ neither of his antagonists 
would make play for him, and they gently cantered 
till within a distance of home. Lye waiting on Bird- 
lime close at Catherina^s quarters. At the critical 
instant The General lurched; and as Holmes touched 
him with his spur, " Sim'^ just mettled his mare, who 
was as quick as a cat on her legs, and slipped him 
two lengths. For all that, she only just got home, as 
the chesnut, having at last something to follow, was 
catching her every stride. He tried the srime game 
on with Scott, at Doncaster, who dare not set off for 
fear Cori6lanus should bolt. To keep behind till it 
became a mere question as to which was quickest on 
their legs was, in fact, " Sim's'' only chance on such a 
bad mare. Bill was so bothered and parched with 
wasting, that he begged him, out of pity, to leave off 
walking, and at least to trot by his side; and so they 
came amicably over the hill, where their reverie was 
broken by an officious friend at the rails, who begged 
to be permitted to bring them both " pipes and some- 
thing hot." "Jack! Jack! I thought you knew 
better !" said Bill, in, for once, the most crushed 
tones; and as if to reward him for curbing his 
tongue, Coriolanus shot away as straight as an 
arrow, when he at last ventured to call upon him. 
Job Marson and The uamcs o£ " Sim'' and " Job" have 
Butler. gQ iQjjg y^QQx^ counccted, that we can 
scarcely sever them now. Job's first win was when he 
was only fourteen, on Mr. Bell's Cinderella, in 1831, 
at Beverley; but it was ten years at least before 
Charles Xllth's Goodwood Cup brought him fairly 
to his riding. In fact, except in connection with 
Mr. Allen's horses and Humphrey, and the lurching 
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Jilelboame on whom he was espedaUy at home^ he 
had been very little heard of, even in the North ; 
although Templeman, with all that generosity of 
feeling which is the truest sign of talent, never ceased 
telling the trainers what a promising lad he was, 
and terribly difficult to get rid of when he had any- 
thing under him. He tdways " liked to see mischief 
before him,^^ and come, next the rails, in the last sixty 
yards ; and when he did punish, it was much more 
with his spurs, than his whip. If his phlegmatic 
nature had to be specially excited, it was enough to 
tell him that a South country jockey, towards whom 
he never felt inwardly very amiable, had said that 
ie was certain to win; and '' Doei^er ? then he wont/^ 
was invariably the precursor to one of his finest 
eflfbrts. Butler^s rush was more electric, but not 
80 strong and steady. Their seats, too, were 
different, as Frank leant slightly forward in his 
set-to, while Job was as upright as a dart, and 
jTode a trifle too short for complete elegance. 

In physical power, Marson was the ^,^,*in 
strongest of the two, as he was always ^' 

able, from his slight make, to ride eight stone 
easily; while Butler ought never to have gone to 
scale for some seasons before his death under 8st. 
lOlbs., and wore and fretted himself away in getting 
off the other 31bs. Had the Ham and Gratwicke 
scale superseded the 8st. 71b., which just crushes the 
heart out of many a jockey, we might, humanly 
speaking, have had Frank yet. His general wasting 
diet was champagne and toast; and he would take 
a pint of the former directly his walk was over, 
and have a little gruel and brandy from a soda-water 
bottle after each race. With such severe exercise to 
contend with, it is only a matter of wonder that he 
was able to take his waste walks so long, and ride 
so brilliantly to the very close. Nothing but the 
•deepest love of it could have made him persevere along 

K 
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day nitex day ; sometimes scarcdy ^beddinp; half a 
pound down^ as Ute side wind suited him, to the Bell 
at Kennet or tine Codi at DuUiiigliam, where cheeiy 
Modier Onion of yoie used to recount to lier muffled 
n^itors tte glories of her port-wine and her own 
Suffolk-bred nags. It is on one of the latter, st^- 
^g oat at Uie rate of fourte^i miles an hour, tiiat 
Sam Rogers has done Ids wastmg of late, clad in a 
cost wiUi a cape that closes over the head into a 
Benedictine co^ to keep the warm atmoq>here in. 
Johnny CMt>ome wasted last sammer after a much 
more prim^ive fashion, when Tibs, had to be got off^ 
for his Vedette mount at York. Starting fhnn Own- 
by Paddodcs, near Caistor, in a heavy woi^en suit, 
he walked along with his brother in charge of six 
brood mares and three foals. Gaind)oro' was their 
point the first night, Doncaster on the second, imd 
liceds on the tUrd, and on the following day they 
reached Middleham. 

Conduct of Mas- Thc faoc of masters, has, as some 
terstojockeyi. good and truc-hearfced jockeys know to 
their cost, sadly degenerated. Salaries and presents 
may be tiirice as lai^e, but all considerati<»i for thdr 
ie^ags seems to be at times utterly foi^tten. 
Because his trainer always wants to sluft the blame 
from hi^iself or his horsey or a gobemoiuche friend^ 
who has dripped his money, comes with some si^e 
idea gather^from his hrgndtes^ to ike effect tluit 
the horse came too soon, we see owners who are 
said to be modds of ddvaliy in other matters, tak- 
ing their regular jockeys off in the middle of a 
season, witiiout a word of explanatkm. The wdl- 
b^ng of racing mainly depends on keeping our jodL^s- 
above reproach, and it is difSonlt for many to hold 
themselyes so, ^ an owner is ready to degnuie them 
at any moment, when he Acknowledges the propriety 
of their conduct in every other way, but only differs 
wiik tkeai as to whether a tittle more could have been 
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made of his horse. Those whose memories can 
range upwards of a score of years back, will remem- 
ber how two confederates, one of whom had reasons 
to wish for a pace, and the other had not, gave 
their leading jockey in a handicap exactly opposite 
orders. He naturally obeyed the one who spoke to 
him last, concluding that the orders were joint ; and 
the other, who considered himself slighted, not only 
trampled down every attempt at explanation, but 
induced his first master to discharge him. The con- 
federacy ended, but the jockey looked up no more. 
Sporting newspapers were, few in those days^ and 
there were no great body of race-horse owners for 
them to appeal to, against so deep a wrong. The 
thing, however, was done openly enough ; and except 
in its consequences, it was preferable to the present 
mode of engaging another jockey, and torturing the 
old one by slow degrees into sending in his jacket, 
by giving him the mere dregs of the mounts. A 
little kind feeling on this head would be worth a host 
of Turf Reform propositions on others. It is no 
answer to say that jockeys are private servants. They 
may be, in one sense ; but still they are virtually 
subject to an oral and sadly lop-sided code of Jockey 
Club rules, two of which, are to the effect, if we re- 
member rightly, that it is purely optional with a 
master whether he ever relmquishes his claim on 
their services ; and that if they refuse to ride, and 
want arrears paid up, they must apologise by ad- 
vertisement, or be warned off The Heath. Hence their 
claim to far more consideration than they receive. 

Would that, on the other hand, we ^^^^ ^^^^ 
could believe that old racing-men and *^* - "*' 
trainers, who do not love to see regular jockeys ob- 
liged to stand down for " Aztecs^^ and stable-lads, 
are not too bitter, when they shrug up their shoulders 
at what is often termed, " a magnificent finish,^^ 
and ask " Where is riding gone to ?^' " There is no 
patience and quietness," say they, '^ among the ruck 
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of these lads; they ought to have thdr legs and 
arms strapped to their sides ; they only use them to 
maul a horse about in his canter, or upset him in his 
race/^ And yet there is scarcely one of the juveniles 
vrho does not think that he has forgotten more than 
Buckle took nearly a life-time to learn, and that his 
hand is every whit as delicate as ''The Old ScreVs/^ 
When we mark the rare phalanx who went to scale 
for the Oaks of ^44, and think that of those alone^ 
Sam Chifhey, fiobinson, John Day junior, Chappie, 
Sam Darling, Frank Butler, and Job Marson will 
ride no more — ^we may • well, in these latter days, 
when jockeys are so rfte, and yet horsemen so rare, 
full often wish for them back. 



T K fl A L§- 



** Oh ! Sutton, Stamford, Woodcock, Larkin ! 
Fray look out sharp, or he'll be da.rkiTig ; 
He watched the trials others made. 
And still will follow the same trade ; 
And near the Devil's Ditch he seen, 
' Gliding at moonlight, long and lean.' " 

i^ewmarket to ^p>0MMY Panton, sumamcd ^ Th© 
^^^ D Long, " is here the theme ; and 

with true minstrePs licence, his trainer bones are 
supposed to moulder near the Ditch Stables. Seventy 
years have gone by since he watched iite trial horses 
as th^ came out with jockeys ^^up, '^ at twilight or 
iKt dawn, to have the question put, and what scores 
of them have not answered it true ! Bronze was 
beaten so many lengths by Wretch, that she was 
merely started to mfie a pace for her in the Oaks, 
and yet she won easily. Azor had {leased Bobscm 
so little, when tried coUaterally with Student, that he 
merely went to JEpsom to " valet him ;^ and yet when 
Buckle holloaed for an opening, and Robinson pulled 
his horse almost into the furze to let him up, that 
7 to 4 favourite stood stUl, and was seen no more. 
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Czar Peter and Lady Brougli also played ^^j Meiuah's 
havoc with the hook of Colonel MeUish, m^fwiewith 
who had hacked the Czar after getting 
his measure^ that morning for little short of five 
thousand. Will Edwards' instructions on her lady- 
ship were merely to go along for a mOe^ and so 
rigidly were they obeyed, that near the Duke's Stand 
it was Suffolk to a shepherd's dog on her, as she 
came on nearly a distance in front, and a regular Ring 
panic with her. Well might Sir John Shelley ride 
round and round the mare, as she was unsaddled, as 
if struggling to pierce the mystery how the Colonel 
had tried so wildly; while Ben Moss, who rode her 
ladyship in the trial absolutely groaned with despair. 

Here, too, trainers have made some- Junes and wm 
thing more than mere '' Guesses at Edwards'atriis. 
Truth. " It was across the Flat that Tiny Edwards, 
the devoted worshipper of Sorcerer, watched from 
his wall-eyed pony, a trial which convinced him 
that he had five horses good enough to win 
the Derby, and one of them that idle Mameluke, 
whom he had scored down during the winter, 
when he lay rolling about in the straw-yard, 
as not worth a brass farthing. Fleur de Ids, The 
Colonel, and Zinganee were also put together by his 
son over the T.M.M., as the most suitable ground 
in its nature to get an exact line for the Gk)^wood 
Cup, and after three weeks, seven days of which 
were spent on the road, they came out the first, 
second, and third in their old forms to a pound. 

Cooper was never able to try Vulture Modem Truu 
over the T.Y.C. with anything but the »t Newmarket. 
second-hand of his own repeater, but he " tried her 
very high" with that, and twice over she won. Her 
pinions were, however, quite clipped at a mile, and 
she could only get home fourth. Orlando — or '^Sand- 
wich," as Colonel Peel facetiously christened him for 
a few months, after he won The Ham — ^was only 
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tried seven times in 18ift-46. He won both his 
two-jear-old triak^ giving weight to a bad lol^ and 
gave 21 lbs. succcaafulfy to Cranryowen, when they 
were pnt together on the first of Aprils next year. 
Howev^^ Ionian had the best of hun at evens in 
their trials at the Derby distance and weights, some 
six weeks after; while Fm-not-Aware ooold only 
manage the third place with a stone less. That was 
the last time Ionian ever worsted him, as wheaot they 
were pnt together for an Ascot Cup measure, in 1846^ 
over tiie D.I., he could only finish second at 2 st. 
less. Orlando was in a trying vein that April ; and 
as after having the measure of his D.M. foot tak^oi 
as well by King Cob and Co., he gave the eight-year- 
old Garryowen 10 lbs., and b^t him over that 
T.Y.C., at which he was once as great an adept as 
Oakley. With such proofs ot his form to guide 
them, they got well on him for the Ascot Cup ; and 
as Nat was engaged for Alarm, Jem Ilobins<m was 
put up. Unfortunately the bay made ''a merry 
rascal'^ of himself at the post, broke his bridle, and 
put his jockey doim ; and when he did get off, he 
jumped the road, and his leg gave way. His half- 
broths. Surplice, had been tried high enough in 
public before he migrated fi*om Sussex to New- 
market ; but Stockwell, with what the touts guessed 
to be nine stone seven, (for who has yet penetrated the 
Asiatic mystery of an Exeter trial?) was seen catch-^ 
ing in succession seven or eight who were turned 
loose to make play, and only failing to reach little 
Midas, with nearly three stone less hj a neck. 

Wilts has its great Fyfield trial, wherein Tedding- 
ton and Storyteller at even weights routed The 
Ban at 211bs., and Vatican at 6lbs., as effectually as 
Fy«eid, Ben- *^® Boyalists had done the Roundheads, 
inms, nkdH^Tw aud Sir William Waller, on Boundaway 
^^"^^ Down, two hundred seasons before. 

The Letcombe Downs can also take up the tale for 
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BeriuJadreu. It was tbere that Tom Parr asked Sauae 
box, on the IViday before the St. Leger, to be as 
^good as ScTthiaa^ is the Chester Cup, and with 
Famiy Graj to make the rumiing, ami Mortiinei 
to take it up at the end of a mik^ got an answer 
in the affirmative, with five lengths to e^are. 
Here, too, Weatherg^e met Melfbrd, three years 
hk senior, and with all his Worcestershire hononra 
tre&h upon him, and made so Kght of him at evens, 
that his party found that the Goodwood Stakes 
secret was well worth havings albeit they hsA been 
bound orer to lay thirty to one to £200, for 
the possession of it. On we go to Oxfordshire, and 
the scene shifts back thrice seven years, to the 
ruins of Heythrop and its riehly-wooded dells. 
Starting in one of them, at Painter^s signal, just bel- 
low the kennels, the mighty C(»ronatioii naight be 
seen '^ suflering ^' behind Reliance and Chabron, tiU, 
as Jem Hills observes to Jack Goddard, " They've 
jfiven him a ring round the top of the park/' and then 
C(»ning home {done and puUing up at the Chapel so 
fresh, that every one (bar Jim, who *^got beat with 
Oentaur at Petworth'^), down to the boiler, becomes 
firm in their allegiance, and piles crown after crown 
on to his head. 

But Hampshire beckons usback^on a i^gneimry. 
fine October mornings and kicking up 
hare after hare in our route, we are at last at the 
summit of Vicar's Cross. Behind us> lies Clatford 
Oak Cuts, the scene of many a rare run, but few so 
fast as^ the twenty-two minutes without a check, on 
grass, from Chislingbury Gorse, straight away to 
to Asriieton Copse, in which Mr. Smiti^ on his grey 
(1)^ Desp^ate (William Sadler) (2), and Laura 
{Jc^n Day junior) (3), were with Mr. Bowdon, (who 
had to bleed his horse) almost the only ones placed. 
Danebury Hill is cm the right, under whose Assise 
Bay Middleton and Crueifix dw^t so long; and just 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



136 SILK AND SCARLET. 

beneath it is Nockwood, whose fox broke one day 
the moment Mr. Smith crossed the ditch to draw, 
and going like a second Themistocles, nine miles to 
Tedworth, made a spread eagle of nearly two hun- 
dred over the Kimpton meadows. They have found 
also in that little fir belt, or Sadler's Plantation, 
within a stone's throw of the quiet little race-course, 
which there leaves the valley, and stretches away,, 
dimly marked by white posts, into the wider ex- 
panse of Sadler's Down. The Stand railings, within 
which, on the Ignoramus v. Anton day, " The- 
Squire, '^ with Tom Sebright George Carter and 
Will Long as his audience, delivered his last great 
lecture on the Furrier bitches, are put away till 
another June comes round; and John Day's black 
watch-dog, that terror to touts, wanders lazily about 
the spot, now that his morning patrol with the 
horses is end^d. 
fltockbridge On Scvcu Barrow Farm, in the dis- 
Race couise. taucc, all is life. A party of coursers, 
with Alfred Day on Stonehenge in the midst of 
them, are working themselves up into a state 
of frantic excitement at twelve minute intervals, 
and then comes dulness sublime. John Day 
bids good-bye to Mr. Harry Hill (who turns his^ 
back contemptuously on the long-tails, and cares 
only to catch the up train), and then, adfter peering 
for a space at the edge of the seeds, goes up to a 
score of yearlings, whose lads are cutely contriving 
to combine both duty and pleasure for the day. 
King Tom, Orlando, Andover, Newminster, and 
Loupgarou have all some high-priced youngsters in 
that infant school, which at his bidding now wends- 
its way home in Indian file up Chattis Hill. That 
hill was " Grandfather Day's favourite gallop.^' Five- 
and-thirty years ago it was a mere mass of juniper 
bushes, and it was through the paths, cut with all a 
backwoodsman's perseverance, that the old man sent- 
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along tbe thick-winded Luzborough^ by his much 
loved Williamson's Ditto, Foxberry, Hougomont, 
and Escape. Crucifix was never tried, for very 
good reasons, after two years old; and 'Winchester 
race-course, at four o'clock on a September morning, 
was the venue, when in the presence of Lord George 
and Mr. Gre^e, Dilly and old John met to put 
Mango and The Drummer together at 71bs. " Beggar 
my limbs, but we must know the worst" was JoWs 
watchword at such a crisis, and three monkeys from 
Lord George after the St. Leger, one to Dilly for 
training, and the others to John and his son Sam for 
trying and riding, proved that he had seen them 
" spun out'' to some purpose, and that it was not 
what in after-years he contemptuously termed, as 
with bis clear-cut passionless face, he looked on by 
the Newmarket cords, " Another of those Danebury 
pots. " His Lordship and John must have taken 
very different tackle over to Tedworth, or else they 
coiQd hardly have persuaded Mr. Smith, in the 
autumn of his life, that he had a likely Derby colt 
in Cracker. 

Young John's training davs may be young John 
said to begin with Weatherbit and Old »»y'» ^^^^y- 
England, the latter of whom lost much of his slug- 
gishness at three vears old, and could always get 
furthest. Weatheroit in his turn could always beat 
St. Lawrence half-a-length at the Derby d^tance, 
while the Saint had just the best of him at a mile. 
Mendicant proved himself before the Oaks, two 
lengths better than the pair at even weights, at a 
mile over the Houghton Course, whereas Pyrrhus 
the First could only just manage them at 7 lbs. The 
ohesnut was only a second-class horse at best, heavy 
fleshed and so big in the girth, that he was obliged 
to take walking exercise from six to eight before the 
other horses came out. This was the origin of the 
report that he had latterly had a mere walking pre- 
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paration^ whereas he was only stcq^tped in his woxh 
f(»r a week between the Newmark^ Stakes and the 
Derby^ and then went as straight as a line. St. Law- 
renee was alsa Cossack's Derl^ trial h(»rse^ and with 
the Tartar to make the runnings was beat by him 
two lengths, a week before Stod^bridge races. Matos 
was on Cossack^ and yonng John^ who steered St, 
Lawrence at 10 st. 4 lbs., has never taken part in a 
trial since. Conyingham, the Two Thousand winner 
of that memorable Danebury year, tried to give Mar 
tiiematician 7 lbs. before he started for Newmarkel^ 
and just failed by a head ; but it was hardly worth 
while trying Pitsford, as he was nev^ a day alike; and 
in £act they thought him most brilliant when he was a 
yearling. Grecian gave 7 lbs. and two years to 
Equina over the T.Y.C. before he came out at StodL- 
bridge and Newmarket. Andover showed himself 
so weU, with Hermit in the spring, and took such 
a steady preparation, that the stable never hedged a 
penny; and the style in which he gave Hermit 71ba., 
and a half-length beating, in a rough gaDop, in which 
he went on for thelast half mile, when Ireland's Eye 
retired, showed them that they got the public form 
correctly enough. Aleppo and Bogerthorpe were as 
near in private as in public. The latter at evoa 
weights won the T.Y.C. trial by a neck, and when 
they met over the old two mile course at York, next 
year, the 8 lbs. which Aleppo received, brought it to 
a dead heat ! 

KichmoncL ^fo^ wc find oursclvcs in dear old 
Yorkshire, the week before the St. Leger, 
and more confirmed than ever in our belief, as we 
rest, carpet bag on shoulder, at many a rustic hostel, 
that the women fiy ham all day, and the men talk 
about Scott and John Osborne at night. The horses 
are all at work on Richmond High Moor this morn- 
ing, as for the first time in our lives, we scale the 
b€»iicon* Belle Isk Ues at our feet, and we insensibly 
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mix up rusty Billy Pierse histories of Orianay 
ManueUa, Comedy, and Swiss^ with Vedette and 
Ignoramus^ those sheeted notables of the present^ 
as we watch Abdale nicking in with them on his pony^ 
in their gallops^ and haying a tremendous set to for 
about fifty yards. Stilly September has come round 
without a St. Leger nag for Richmond ; and hence 
the little gap amid the firs^ which stands out blqakly 
against l£e sky on the distant hills^ soon beckons 
us on our willing way to Middleham. 

The Grey Stone^ which has seen Boad to Middle- 
many a gallant field sadly '^ squandered'' ***"• 
ere they reached it, and the rich Aske Valley, where 
we have been reintroduced to Voltigeur, (rolling 
glorious, muddy, and free, with a subscription already 
full, in his paddock), that stiUfinermodel of a Cup horse. 
Fandango, and an infant Hospodar — are once more 
in our lee. Now we are passing Spennithorne church, 
where beneath a large gravel mound, marked by no 
tomb-stone, near the chancel, rests all that is mortal of 
their once great jockey, and we are in Middleham 
deanery at last. Passing by that gloomy-looking 
shutter-sealed house, in which he lived and died, 
and from which he was wont to steal forth for his 
solitary wastes down Coverdale, that none but a 
quiet dalesman or two might see him, we find our- 
selves at the very edge of the moor. It looks at first 
I ridge between two valleys, 
of il, as Mr. Parr did to Tom 
iven right over it to Tup- 
ere is your traifdnff ground?'* 
)t a favourable ^^^ ^ 

ii the summer companjtnMM- 
. 11-1 dlehazn Moor. 

esert the black 
e limestone surface of the 
>ked down on both in all 
F, and the wreaths of mist 
prouse fells^ which tapered 
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away to Carlton Moor Heads ; or jast lifting the 
cnrtiEdn for a moment on the other side^ revealed^ and 
then sullenly shrouded^ the poet-sung beauties of 
Wensleydale. It is only ten days from the Leger, 
and through the driving rain^ we can just tell that 
the lord of the dale is here with his family^ to watch 
The Hadji gallop^ and that hero with his tail plaited 
up^ achieves a mile three times^ in splitary state. 
But there are other groups besides that. The British 
Yeoman^ tout so called &om his delicate attentions 
to the Champagne winner^ is there^ and with him^ 
if we mistake not, *^ The Cooper/^ alias '^ Tub 
Thumper ;^ while the village schoolmaster, with his 
white hair just peeping iinder his little grey cap, 
stands at ease on hia stick, in the happy conscious- 
ness that this is Saturday morning, and that the 
pupils have a whole holiday. Who knows that he 
may not have another " Early Village Cock,^' or a 
" Joe Lovell,^^ in his lot, to astonish the readers of 
the Sunday papers? Osborne's and Oates's istrings 
also flit before us, through the mist, all doing good 
Doncaster work ; and then Fobert and his aide-de- 
camp Arthur Briggs emerge, with the pretty Under- 
hand second in their string, from that little glen on 
the right, where Jack Spigot died, and from which 
^680,000 in ten years flowed into the Eglinton exche- 
^,^;i, u ... , qiier. If '^ Kitty Brown'' had only been 

Middleluun trials. ^, «■■ •» *^ * i r^ • , r % i 

m the flesh, what nch Spigot Lodge le- 
gends he could have poured forth, the result of ob- 
servation even more intense than a Chaldsean astro- 
loger's. It is our fate, however, to learn the old 
Eglinton measures that morning from far more 
reliable lips. It seems that they were on this wise. 
At two-years-old. Van Tromp not only beat Eryx at 
85 lbs. for half-a-mile, but gave Plaudit, who ran 
secondboth for the Cup and ^e Derby Handicap, at 
Liverpool next week,an honest lOlbs. into the bargain. 
Next season the mare and the yearling Dutchman 
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were put together for half-a-mile at evens^ and the 
flyer won. Defeat, however, awaited hin in his 
turn, as his half-brother, Mavors, went two lengths 
away from him at weight for age. Knight of Avenel 
third; and Lord Eglmton, Sir David Baird, and 
Captain Pettat, came down from the High Moor that 
day, with the firm belief that the Deri)y was over. 
Alas ! for all human calculations ! Exactly a week 
and a day before the Derby, he was found to have 
a leg, and the back sinew gave way as he flew the 
road near Tattenham Comer, It was here, too that 
Saunterer proved himself at least two stone better 
than Augury; and that Ellington on the Thursday 
before the Derby, gave Gaudy, Fanmure, and Pres- 
ton fully that each, and not only led from end to 
end in a mile and three-quarters gallop, but choked 
them ofl' by some seventy yards. Well might Tom 
Dawson write up to London to take <£5,000 to <£200 
more about him for Epsom ; and stand out £1,500 
to £500 about him for the Leger, when he had again 
seen him cut Fanmure to ribbons, at 3 st., within 
only six days of his Doncaster downfall. 

Langton Wold, where, according to Tri.i.atMaiton, 
the Yorkshire belief, Snowball may still be seen 
'^ serving himseK^' with a phantom hare, met our 
eye for the first time the next week. It was under 
an almost Italian sky, that we scaled its table land 
at last, and trod the little race course, round which 
" Black Biir^ measured so many Derby and Leger 
winners. Malton, rich with its red tile roofs, snugly 
nestled in the hollow at our right ; and behind us, 

" The waves of shadow went over the wheat," 

as it lingered still uncut on the hills, which marked 
where the broken foreground of dell and coppice 
faded into the bolder scenery of the wolds. On the 
left, across the valley, is Langton Hill, on which 
more than one prophet, who was not deceived by the 
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leiiit 4s£ walking liielot after exeroiae to the gate into 
the lane, has pronidly swept the horizon on a trial 
morning, with a six-pound-ten opera glass. Abore 
*' the turn for home'^ peqped the thick green woods 
ofCasUe Howard, amid which Velocipede and his 
three companions wound Uieir stealthy way at night- 
&11 to HamUeton, for the trial which was the great 
chesnut^s crack of doom. There is not a drop of 
laiy blood on the Wold that morning. '^ Tkix'^ 
with Pearl up, Vcdta and nine others from Whitewall 
are all at work, while John Scott walks by the side 
of I'Anson^s pony, clas{»ng his stick behind his bade, 
and looks as if he would like to be ^'up and aV the 
strange outlying pickets, as they lean in a straggling 
line against the i^ed thorns, which flank the 
gallop. He thinks he sees in each of them a seocmd 
Mat Barehead, who was sudi a fearful soouige to 
him in his time; Harry Oxford and the two Greys 
hare also km>wn ^' what o^dock it is,'' as wdl as he 
could tell them, and so has the mighty Tom ullasi^ 
cashire, who got the commission and stuck to it. 

And now the word is given fiar them to crossover to 
the long gallop, and each watcher silentiy steals away 
to another watch-tower among the gorse. John 
Scott in his phaeton, with Holmes, in his green coat, 
and marching as erect as one of the old guard, in 
the Tan, a Mend on h(»:se-back at his side, and 
a l^non-and-white terrier keeping a sharp lock 
out from the back seat, complete the Wlutewall 
procession, as it adjourns for an hour to the tan 
gallop, whither we care not to Htdlow them. We 
would fain linger at the little red stand, which has 
thrown out a couple of wings like cart sheds^ and as 
we muse on dd times; we fed more happy than the 
little ex-jockey, who hid ' himsdf *^ in the monm^ 
grey,'' on its leads, and was JKsturbed in his 
dreum of coming bliss, by the irruption of that crafiy 
Leadbitter, Jacd)the blacksmith, with thecock^bag. 
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We can excuse him for trying it on, bqi soott «ba 
as a <3Pial, in the zenith of Bill Scott, who *^^* 
generally rode 8st« lOlbs. in them, irouldtake a man 
a life-time to forget. If his language was remark- 
able when Mr. Bowes pressed him to say what 
livery his lad was to wear, it was still more so when 
he had a lot of lads on loose ones to do the work to 
the turn, and was lecturing them upon their seat 
and hand, at the post. So highly did he think of 
Nelson's knowledge of pace, tl^ he never liked to 
try without him ; and althoi^h George Izard (who 
died oi consumption early) seldom rode in public, 
he was at one time another essential. BilFs delight 
was to be right bdiind in the middle to measure, 
his horses to the chains, and making '^ White WilUe^' 
the ending post in his own cidculationB, to send 
them racing home. We will first mark Bill on Don 
John, barely beating George Izard I^ a neck in a 
mile on the Nonplus dam colt, a brilliant, but half- 
siQy son of Ydodpede, who was soon after found 
dead in his box. ^Hlien came the Don's turn to be 
drfeated as far, by the cobby-looking Cobham, before 
the Derby, in which Hie latter seemed to be under a 
spell, and could not go the pace any part of the way. 
F(»rtone was never harder on one of l^r colts. He 
was called '^ Scott's chesnut crad^'' all the spring, 
and he stood up to be knocked down at the Surrey 
Union Kennds early in the aratumn. 

Launcelot, who was a most desperate horse to hold, 
even in a 3Ib. bridle, beat Maroon when their D^by 
measure was taken in the March of '40 ; but the 
order was reversed at Pigbum, in the autumn, and 
even the ploughed gallop that year could not avail 
his 1^8, whidi went sadly groggy after EpKmi. Seven 
or ^ht were in the Cotherstone trial, in which Bill 
contented himself with being third, and sent Nat, 
^o won on GrefUiheart, back with the firm persuasion 
that Bretby was to have the Deriiy at last. Satirist 
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was also beaten very far in his spring trials simply 
because lie could not help it ; but Van Amburgh from 
the same stable ran a fine winning race home with 
Marshal Soult ; and Bill, on the Duke of Wellington, 
whom he had for once in his life fancied wrongly, 
could not stay, even in that weak company. It was 
all too that Lanercost could do, to get rid of Marshal 
Soult when they were galloped in their clothes at home 
before the Chester Cup ; but the old brown waked 
up under Templeman^s hand, and ran in a 101b. bet- 
ter form when the flag went down. Here, too. West 
Australian deceived them in his first trial, and then 
showed them through Longbow that Pelion could 
not win the Derby at 7st 121bs.; while Daniel 
o'Bourke showed his back to the eternal Backbiter ; 
and Imperieuse strode away from Warlock at evens. 
Charles xu ^^ ^ *^® Pigbum trials none ever 
94raus ' exceeded in severity the one between 

HetmanPlatoff. jj^^^^^ pj^^^^ff ^^^ CharlcS XII. A 

bad sand-crack which had stopped Charles for a day 
or two, and proved one of JacoVs greatest farriery 
triumphs, gave the more compact Hetman slightly 
the pull in point of condition. For two miles on a 
sound course Charles was the best, though Hetman 
could have beaten him for speed at a mile and a- 
half ; and the knotty point now was, which was the 
safest horse of the two to carry the stable money for 
the St. Leger. Ever since his Liverpool victory, 
Harry Edwards had pronounced Hetman a wonder, 
but George Taylor was in the saddle on that event- 
fril morning, and after a finish up the Pigbum Hill, 
in which every ounce was jobbed or spurred out of 
them for the time being, Scott just contrived to 
win by a head. Alas! that such a finish should find 
no record in Weatherby ! Newminster^s St. Leger 
trial at Doncaster was a widely different aflFair. The 
Corporation Steward had only the office from the 
landlord of The Salutation, (where the trainer and 
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jockeys sat out the nighty) to take up the chdns by 
four o^clock, and their pajrty stole quietly out of their 
parlour down the meadows behind to meet the 
horses in Carr-lane. In their innocence^ they thought 
it a monstrous good thing if Newminster could run 
with Backbiter at 71bs., whereas *' Sim^' had him so 
far beat at the Red House, that when they saw but 
one horse looming through the mist, they concluded 
that it must of a surety be the old one, and that 
Beeswing^s son had been pulled up. 

Hambleton was always, from its The veiocipeae 
springy peat subsoil, a favourite trial *^*^ 
ground^ for WhitewaU, and they duly repaired to it 
in the year of Mundig, alias " The Red Cow/^ It was 
there too that Scott on Lady le Gros, and Holmes 
on Touchstone, had a measure, and each firmly be^ 
lieved that the other had been " foxing a bit'\ Here, 
too. Bob Heseltine showed Bill how The Cure could 
dispose of Alice Hawthorne at weight for age, and 
by repeating the exhibition to friend upon friend, 
caused old Forth^s white hat to be hurled aloft after 
the St. Leger instead of his own. It was the scene 
loo of the fatal break down of Yelocipede, in the 
greatest trial that was ever yet run. George Izard 
came with the horses from Malton, eighteen miles, 
and tried at Hambleton, at noon. The day was 
especially chosen as being the one after Pontefract 
races, and before the touts had time to resume their 
studies. Mr. Fetre and Mr. Ridsdale slept at 
Stapleton over night, and set off with John Scott 
and their jockeys in two post-chaises and four, first 
thing in the morning to Hambleton. All of the 
party, who dashed thirteen miles an hour up Sutton 
Bank to meet Izard and his charges, have gone now, 
save John Scott and Templeman. Bill on the game 
slow Granby made the running and was beat a 
hundred yards ; Sim on the Colonel, .who received 
Tibs, from Yelocipede, finishedfiftybeforeGranby; and 

L 
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Mameluke (G. Isard) found t^tat he eould not give 
^cr kid anything like Tibs. wt i L a year to Gewge Nelson and 
Velocipede. Still the morning's deed did not bear 
the afternoon's reflection^ as the diesnut pulled up 
lame in the off fore-leg, and his best dUiys were 
over. 



irii=3ii [^©[siiDeiM oMiAi^KiiTu 



^ ' Mid grim oncertral eaatbs, 
Where Bhiixe'j dark waters roll, 
Ofb have German maidens bancfled 
Each yonng- Actseon foal ; 
And the RnssianB on their dais^ 
As the wassail bowl they pass. 
Carouse to Moscow glories 
Of the colts by Greneral Chasse. 

The King of K'^^ ^*^ estimate the intense love f£ 
t^^onl^tT^ v[ the Turf and the Chase which 
animates foreigners. Their English 
izainers haire often told ns how they have se^i 
them quiver with delight when they translated to 
them, from '^Nimrod,^' story after story of the 
the hardihood of Jack Mytton; and that the news 
of Hobbie Noble's sale for 6,500 guineas at Warwick 
made them vow eternal pilgrimages thencefortii to 
England in search of sudi golden treasure^trove. The 
horse spirit penetrates the bosoms of dusky visitoirs 
bom under strange stars ; and the very perspiration 
stood out in glittering b^ds on the features of the 
valet-int^rpret^ of the King of Oude, as, aft^ stow- 
ing his royal party in another carriage, he artlessly 
tdd us his experiences of the last Ascot Cup day. 
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This was omr<;on¥ersation. 

^' I tr%xt his Majesty has enjoyed the races T^ 

" Oh ! very mash — most beautiM V* 

^^ Where were yeuV^ 

" We did comeso late by that train ; and we go 
into the Oaeai.^8 Stand below ; but dat was iy^, 
«Ed. there was luncheon laid out — hem I (and here 
the excellent Mahmnetan paused.) 

^^ His Md^ty wosuM like the sight ?'' 

*' Oh, yes ! But the King, he say to me, ' What 
f<»r the people stare ao ? Do they take me for wild 
beast ?' ijid I say, ' Oh ! no, your Majesty I it k 
the kdiies, youf Majesty ; they all look at you> he- 
cause they hv you/ ^' 

'' Who won that last race V 

^* I cannot tell you — ^Yes, it was Zi-dam. No, dat 
was not de name. Qyd-Zee [" It wmdd be Zuyder 
Zee/^] "Ah ! dat was it — tank you. It was beauti&l 
race; I be so pleased. I see hmi on the left side ; 
he make just one great plongSy and then he take it 
in a minute. That was de race.^^ 

" IM yGU see this FUherman and West Lincoln ^^ 

'^ Oh, yes ! dat Fisherman fine big .horse. I see 
him come forward, and then he in his place. But 
de Gyd-Zee, liiat is de horse; he wia in a mmute, 
and I do scarce see it. What a beautiM horse, i^at 
Lincok^ ! such a sweet white feice — ^we all Hke him 
so. But de Fisherman, he make us larf ; his bad;: 
-just like a knife — dey give him no hay and com lior 
a week.^' 

But, alas ! at this point the guard saw that some 
fun was going on, and, no doubt out of respect for 
royalty, invited him into the break ; and we saw our 
fid^id nomcare.* 

* How difilbvent the repod; oi Scm^besm's Goodwood raoe, as we 
wDote it dc»vn tlie aeocfc moistli, from tl^ Hps of a la^tKnu^er in a snoei^ 
it(ho wa» nfctxDg witiim>aaasBh(it «f ns, with Ilia wife, bis fflxoixrO" 
branches, and, of course, the familj. luabfelia, mi the smmy slope flf 
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Foreigners* ^^' although they havc gazed, year 
knowledge of after year, on the Epsom hills, and 
*'**"*^ made Doncaster and its sales the Mecca 

of their autumn affections, foreigners' manage- 
ment of horses does not grow apace with their judg- 
ment; and both in their riding and their groom- 
ing they have still to fall back on the country 
from which they have first drawn their inspiration and 
their stud recruits. With all the elements of sports- 
men about them, there still seems one thing lacking ; 
and men like Viscount Talon stand bracketted away 
by themselves. They " would fain rhyme, but they 
can't get at it.'* Perhaps they carry some minor 
prejudices to an undue height, in their knowledge of 
what a good horse ought to be ; but still there is 
hardly an Englishman out who can give the best 
French, Russian, or German judges, 3 lbs. 
Luke Nott and lu Bussia, for iustancc, Stuckey and 

Mr. Kirby. Lukc Nott might havc made Alexander 
and his equerries believe that spavins and Roman 
heads were rather a beauty than otherwise, and 
that ring-bones and double joints were infallible 
indications of strength ; but they could not tell 
Nicholas tales. The royal vendees, when they 
came out to the front of the palace at Petergoff to 
inspect the English arrivals, took the measure 
of their vendors rather differently in 1845 to 
what they had done thirty years before. Luke 
Nott was the spokesman on one of the latter occa- 
sions. He had an order for two cows from England, 



the GJoodwood Hill. It ran thus : ** There's three gan — yonder they 
goes ! Yellow's behind 'em — he amt fwr ; he'U push it when they 
get into the straight coorse.! Green and blue is cutting along! 
Bang ! yellow's coming up right afore 'em, blowed if he aint ! 
They'll have a job with hun, mind yer. He's gotten up foremost. 
Look at that, missus ! Ghreen's lossen all to nothing !" And with that 
*' The Missus" dosed hia patriarchal mouth by &e offar of a very 
green little apple from her basket. 
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one for a nobleman and the other for the Empress^ but 
the royal cow died on the passage^ and the worst had 
to be led to the palace for inspection. '^ Why, " 
asked The Empress^ *^ are three teats so large 
and one so small?" " Ifs all correct, please your Ma* 
jesty/* said the ever-ready Luke^ ** three are for the 
milk, and the little one for the cream" '^ Indeed I" 
was the reply, and nothing more was said; "But," 
as Mr. Kirby used to remark, " I stood fairly tritnA* 
ling to hear the fellow tell such a wilful lee" Many 
had been sent off to Siberia for less ; and it was all 
that Mr. Kirby himself could once do, eren while he 
basked in the royal sunshine, to persuade the Guarda 
that the porter-bottle which burst in his pocket, as. 
he was smuggling it into the palace for one of the 
princes, was not the prohibited liquor of hated 
Britain, but "only frisky beer" 

In 1853 the palace at Petergoff was TheEmp«or> 
the same, but the actors were changed, fawpectioaof The 

m -n f -9 t !• Sheriff. 

Twenty new English horses were bemg 
marched round and round, in their scarlet cloth- 
ing, by the Russian grooms in uniform, in its 
square; and Mr. Ashton, the English agent, waa 
waiting all anxious to hear what his Majesty would 
think of The Sheriff by The Provost, for whom 8,000 
guineas had been reAised after he won The July. 
The Emperor, with Prince Menschikoff at his side, 
stepped out on the terrace to the instant. Thrice 
the ring moved round him. " Very good! that will 
do ; but I think I told you, three years ago, I would 
have no white heels" he said, as he challenged a 
beautiful bay mare. " S?ie was so good^ your Ma- 
jesty,! dar^nt leave her," replied Mr. Ashton; and 
" Tl\at may be — it's against the contract !" told that 
the stem Imperial ukase against white knew no 
change. Then The Sheriff was beckoned out of the 
ring. " What size, Ashton ?" " Two artkeens and 
four veshiks, your Majesty'* (fifteen-three). A fierce 
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dMbtiBg lo&k, almost as daantmg as a glance at tfae 
sisys Km a summer's day^ was the only reply vouchsafed; 
and in two mighty strides ^' The Emperor of all the 
Bnsskis^ '^ was at his withers, ^' Beg pard&n, 
A9kton — ke'se o» short leggP^ And so the bay and 
the bla(^ passed into the royal stables ; and the 
latter never flinched beneath his royal ninetees- 
stone load at a review. He was the last horse that 
Nicholas gave orders on, to his army; and he was led 
behind him on his funeral-day. 
BnsaUui Studs. ^^® white-hcel objcction has always 
been a sovereign one with the Russians, 
and nothing but a white star falls within their creed 
of perfection ; in which neat muscular shoulders, 
a neck well out, and, above all, a clean jowl, are the 
cardfBal points. There is, in fact, a saying, that *^ a 
long swan neck and a beautiful head knock them over 
at once.^^ There are very few roarers in the country ; 
and the trotting breed, which have nothing to do with 
the English, did not roar till they were crossed with 
mares and sires from Holland. The latter are mostly 
high-steppers, blacks, with drooping quarters, bad 
middles, fine heads, and lean necks ; in fact like very 
varmint cartrhOTses. Count Orloff, who was the 
first of the Russian nobility who devoted his whole 
mind to it, crossed Symmetry and Trafalgar with 
Arabs, Persians, and mares of the country, and 
selected their stock for the stud almost entirely by 
therp trotting action. When the Count died, the 
Government bought up his stud farm in Crenavoy 
Varonovitch, and began to breed on a large scale. 
No less than 700 mares, of which at least 150 are 
thorough-bred, are located there, being at least 300 
under one roof during the six months^ snow. The 
pick of the chargers and trotters are sent to the Im- 
perial stables ; the best mares kept to breed from, 
and the cuHs sold by auction yearly. 
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There are at least twenty or thirty imported En. 
towns in which Ck>yamBaent h<»8es «"fii»sirea. 
stand at a small pice ; but the dioice English sires 
are stationed at Moscow and CrenaToy. Count 
Branetaki has a rery large stud of 700 brood mares, 
and has spent an imm^ose sum o^er his hobby of 
in^oi^ting Arab stallions. Among his English pur- 
ciases were Ganymede 1^ Orvile, Mahmoud by Sul- 
Usiy Paramour^ 2ianoni {L e. Biunning Eein)^ Br. 
Gams, Jokrrille, Cardinal Wolsey, and Deafstealer, 
&c The Count is a great sportsman, and keeps an 
English pack o£ hounds^ with Frank Beers, late second 
lAdp to the Brocklesby, and son of the renowned 
George^ as his huntsman. He did not think so at 
first, but he is now convinoed, that the slowest of his 
tkcHTough-bred English hearses csurry him and his 
aen better to hounds than any Arab he can breed. 
A Government committee of scmie 200 or 300 mem* 
lers examine the sires as they arriye. With the 
Emperor^s chargers and the private gentlemen^s 
horses they do not interfere. Those that are to be 
advertised are the sole subjects of their surveillance, 
ac^ they wiU not allow a roarer under any coned- 
deraticm to be published in circulars or newspapers. 
Heretic by MuJ^ Moloch was not passed ; and Mr. 
Ashton had him on his hands for years^ simply as a 



Competition in blood sires proved ht. Kirbysn 
the best ; and hence, when in later difficulties. 
years the Government brought over such an in- 
finity of thdbr own, the private owners had to 
lower their price, and their standard along with 
it. In the early part of the century, Messrs. 
Banks and Tomlin had fifteen high-class sires in 
Moscow; and while Mr. Jackson had Soothsayer^ 
Leopold, Magistrate, SovCTcignj and Antar, Mr.. 
Kirby confronted him with Juggler by Comus, 
Archibald, and Bourbon. The latter was then sold 
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to a nobleman^ and when The Aldennan and 
Fleur-de-Lis, the only pledges that he left behind 
him^ ran so well^i the keen old tyke hnrried across 
with a £2^500 guinea offer for him. Alas! the 
Count was not to be spoken to^ except through his ^ 
steward] he, good man, would not move in the 
matter until his dear wife had received two costly 
shawls; and after all, the Emperor or his aide-de- 
camp got hold of the Racing Calendar, and would not 
let lum go. We have often sat with the old man, while 
he told us, race-meeting after race-meeting at York, 
)iow he was done out of those shawls. In our 
last visit, even when his rosary occupied all his 
thoughts, he looked up at intervals, and dipping back 
into the past, told that tale once more; and hov 
he and his favourite jockey, Mark Noble, put a 
gouty horse into blue clay boots at Ormskirk al 
night, and won a plate with him next day. 

Mr. Walkden came after Mr. Kirby, and an offei 
of three thousand guineas arrived out from the 
repentant Mr. Forth for his horse Interpreter, as 
soon as Lilias (n^e Babel) had won the Oaks, and 
Translation run second to Gulnare. The Imperial 
permit in this case was duly signed, and a van and 
horses hired to take him overland to Warsaw; but 
he died of inflammation the night before, and Mar* 
cus was left alone. At this time Mr. Walkden held 
the Government commission for 30 stallions a-year 
for seven years, and in 1827 Mr. Ashton succeeded 
him. 
Old Friends in Thc history of our exported sires to 
BuBsu. Russia is a very chequered one. Mid- 
dleton and Memnon, the Derby and Leger win- 
ners of 1825, both went out, the former along 
with Birmingham, who got some leggy but very 
durable stock. Memnon was much more lucky 
thanMiddleton; and Elliot, the present Richmond 
trainer, won some of the best prizes with his son 
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Actor, who wa8 bought to get chargers at the Im- 
perial stud. Allegro, by Orvile, was a great suc- 
cess; but Coronation soon lost caste. The young 
Squires quite disgraced their great namesake by 
their softness ; Jereed did not get them with consti- 
tutions ; Ithuriel died after a two years^ sojourn of in- 
flammation, and Uriel was sent for immediately. 
Oeneral Chasse^s stock were remarkably stout; 
nearly all chesnuts, and with light manes and tails, 
and those which did not take after him were bad- 
coloured ba^s. Severol Russian soldiers lost their legs 
and arms m attendance on him. No Barey was 
found in the whole Russian dominions to quench 
him, and all that David Saxby could do was to get 
hold of the rope, which was always attached to him, 
by the aid of a shepherd^s crook. Wanota was 
another foreigner who often required hooking ; but he 
luckily died young, to the great economy of life and 
limb. Few have been so much liked in Russia as 
Zanoni, who was a horse of very gieat style and 
beauty. He stood at Moscow two years, and his 
Magnifique out of Mary, by Waterloo, a twenty- 
seven-year-old mare, found, as the Galanthuses 
have done more recently, but few to beat him 
over this course. He retained a memento of his 
old Derby days in the broken tusk, on the near 
side; and he was so shy about his mouth, that to 
give him physic became an almost physical im- 
possibility. 

It was long a moot question with The voyage of 
Nicholas whether he would have Van vanTromp. 
Tromp. This goodliest son of Lanercost was following 
Glen Saddel in a gallop on Middleham High Moor, 
when some gipsies ran to the wall to peep over. The 
swarthy apparition made him stop so suddenly, that 
his suspensory ligament went, and after Mr. Kirby 
had had him for two seasons, he offered him to 
Colonel Schrider for 2,000 guineas^ The reply was 
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that tke Emperor had seesa Herring^s portrait of him^ 
and did not like his neck ; but the Colonel replied 
that his crest was np now^ and the bargain was con^ 
firmed. Gkdanthns and Mcn^an Kattler^ cne of the 
rarest of lincolnshire hunter sires^ went o«t at the 
same time^ consigned to Prince Galitzcm> in a Hull, 
steamer. They were at sea nearly thirty hours^ in 
sueh a fearftd gale^ that the captain finding himself 
overweighted with deck-luggage^ was witlnn an ace 
of throwing all three overboard. The bulwarics were 
Im>kenin; two horses of minor renown were waahed 
from their stalls against the cabin windows ; and a 
sew farrowed deven^ amid all the wild hubbub be- 
neath Morgan Battler^ before they could put badt 
to port. That devoted horse had been to Germany 
once before^ and k^ his sea4^s well; but the two 
others^ in addition to their diafed tails and halter- 
grazed noses^ were most dreadfully distressed. After 
two days on shore, and ha;ving escaped the lot of 
Judge Advocate, who died of inflammation, and waa 
thrown over in the Cattegut, they reached Moscow 
in safety. The late Emperor was all for Van Tromp 
to the last ; but, as in England, he has not proved 
himself the surest foal-getter. 

pnrchaae of Coloud Schridcr's next purchases 
^^'***T,"*i ware much less happy in his sovereiffu's 
eyes. Andover, for whom he gave 
two thousand to Sir Tatton, had certainly light 
back ribs, as many of that tribe have; but still 
he was to our minds the nicest mover, and best 
type of a Derby horse that we ever saw by the old 
" Jers^ bay. ^' We remember lingering to the 
veaey last, on a Goodwood Ciqi-day, simply that we 
might see him once more steal along with Alfred Day, 
in a walk ovor. However, his wide ears, his incUna- 
tion to turn out his toes, and his roarmg were fat^ to 
him ; but still, despite the latter defect, they kept 
him for the public in Moscow, though it is dodMful 
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whether he wiH ever be passed on to Crenavoy, 
B^u^ndy^ accompamed him^ but soon, died ; and 
IVeeman^ though hardly high dass enough to leave 
Moscow^ has been received into great favour, and 
stands beside him. Peep-^o-day Boy was pzineipally 
dkliked from his somewhat light fore-legs, and the 
high price which had been paid for him. According 
to the Bus^n account, 600 guineas was the first 
demand, when the Colonel went to visit him at 
Neasdon. He would not give an answer then; but 
fairly trembled with delight at seeing a horse just 
suited to his mind ; and when he sent toaay Yes, the 
price was raised to 1,200 guineas* Another demur 
shot the price up to 1,600 guineas, and the Cdcnel 
sent in a fbry to fetch Mm. 

Hetman Platoff's ancient objection nasAm ctmtttj 
to greys has gradually lost its force, ^°^^' 
and one of their crack regiments is mounted on 
thCT3, wMle the others have bays or browns. All 
their chai^rs are bred from English horses ; 
and when some of the more tiiou^tful of the 
Bussdan officers learnt from the En^sh import- 
ers that our horses on the Balaklava-day were, 
perhaps, the lighter-boned of the twain, it may 
have flashed on them for the first time thi^ 
the English would not have " rode us down like 
sheep/^ if a s^Ps arm had guided the rein. In 
the southern parts, the studs for cavalry horses 
alone comprise 1,000 to 1,500 mares each. Strict 
military discipline is kept up, and all the grooms 
wear the red collar uniform. The great object is to 
get the horses as thorough-bred as possible, as the 
half-breds cannot stand six or seven hours of ma- 
noeuvring on parade. In the Boyal stables alone,^in 
Nicholases day, there were 600 chargers, and 600 in 
training, 1,200 harness horses, and 1,200 in break- 
ing ; and these did not include those at Warsaw and 
Moscow. The chargers were generally in the riding- 
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school for two years before the Emperor mounted 
them; and if he had marked one for his own when 
they first entered^ he never forgot its name. All 
the picked chai^ers were divided between his four 
sonSy when Nicholas died^ five or six to each^ and 
after the coronation the whole establishment was 
diminished. " No more till further orders'' was the 
ukase^ and no more have been sent for yet. 

French Horse The Frcuch at ouc time would not 
Fandefc buy a horsc with a spKut or a curb. They 
judge our horses' hocks too much by the German onesf, 
in which the bone below the hock does not project 
nearly so much^ and often mistake a good formation for 
disease. Of lateyears^ they have learnt their error; 
but roarings crib-biting^ and wind-sucking will in- 
variably place tiie finest-looking horse in their Index 
Expurgatoriui. Perfect structure has been instilled 
into them in their college lectures^ and vendors have 
found them '^ droop and turn aside" at the last mo- 
ment^ simply because a horse turns out his toes. 
They like blacky and the darkest hues of chesnut, 
brown, and bay; but loud decided colours, such as 
yellow bays and greys, (more especially nutmegs) ; 
flaxen manes and tails, and white faces or white legs, 
are their abomination. A sum is voted every year to 
keep up the Government Haras, one in every district; 
and their great ambition is to have a good cheval de 
tite for Paris, while the others go to the districts suit- 
able for them. 

Sire purchases It was to sclcct a crack that the last 
forooyenunent. legitimist agcut, M. Lc ChevaUcr de 
Place, came over in the July of 1846. Gladia- 
tor was his heaviest and most successful purchase, 
but Lanercost was his first love that year. He 
became so much smitten with him when Van 
Tromp had won his maiden race at Liverpool, 
and was strongly fancied for the Champagne, 
that he bid Mr. Kirby £3,000 for the horse then 
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and there^ but lie could not be induced to sell. On 
the Doncaster Monday^ the offer was renewed, with 
a £500 bonus annexed, in case Van Tromp won next 
day, but Mr. Kirby was still inexorable. Being thus 
foiled he went off to Dean HiU, in pursuit of Gladia- 
tor, and a cheque for £2,000 to Colonel Anson 
transferred to Paris one of the most fortunate bar- 
gains they ever made. He was a spiry, muscular, 
fifteen-two horse, with such an elastic and beautiful 
trot, that as a park-hack alone, he would at five 
years old have fetched £200. Of the four great 
sires. Bay Middleton, Slane, and Venison, who won 
Derby places that year, he is the only one left. 
Worthless, Ionian, Roebuck, and Prime Warden were 
among the Chevalier's other purchases, and Sting 
was nearly his last and his cheapest. He started off to 
Newmarket to see him ; but as the horse refused to 
travel by rail, the two crossed on the road, and he 
finally followed him back to Tattersall's, and pur- 
chased him privately for £600. 

Mons. Perrot de Thannberg, the Inspector-General 
of the Haras, picked up The Baron, the next sum- 
mer, for ten guineas beyond the one thousand guineas 
reserve at Mr. Theobald's sale, after some very in- 
tricate and curious biddings, which made old Mr. 
Tattersali think that for once in his life he could not 
see what was going on. Like Van Tromp, however, 
the chesnut prize proved rather uncertain at the 
stud, where he was forthwith priced at 300 francs. 
Napier, Ion at £450, and The Emperor, who died very 
soon after of coup de soleil, owing to the reflection 
on the bricks and sand of the walled yards in which 
they are so fond of riding their stallions, were 
further purchases of Mons. de Thannberg's ; but he 
would have Peep-o'-day Boy at no price, and 
Nunnykirk's drooping back d^d not please when he 
had bought him; wlule Elthiron, Womersley, Her- 
nandez, and Lanercost, (fallen some ninety per 
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cent, frcoa his high estate)^ were the purcltases ci 
Mons. Ernest le SuA. 

Specimens for Csffavan had been purchased yeai^ 
^e A«riouitor»i before, by the Minister of War, to go 
^* to the Military Sdiool at S^uimur in 

1^ South, where he was destined to become a per- 
fect Abraham among troop-horses; and in 1848 
the Minister of Agriculture sent over Moms« St. 
Marie, to buy of every kind for the Agricultural 
Sdiool near YerBailles. As £120 was his Hmit for 
blood mares, he only came withiiL some £40 (d the 
-pace which Mr. Theobald put on Pocahontas, who 
was in foal with Siockwell at ihe time. Having thus 
jumrowly escaped deriving Lord Eseter of his 
trump card, he bid 1,000 guineas for The Baron, but 
Mr* Theobald would set no price on him. Eventually 
he departed with a p^ect Noah^s Ark full of sped* 
mens for the pupils. There was nothing 

" To pencil dear, or pen," 

which was not, after that, to be found on llieir farm. 
Assault and Cataract represented the blood sto(^, 
and two Qevelands, a grey Norfolk trotter, two 
Suffolk Punches, and a hunting mare of Lord 
Eldio^s, over whom any anatomical professor might 
have lectured, were the chief residents. Added to 
these, were specimens from the styes of Lord Rad- 
nor, Mr. Pusey, and Ksher HoWbs ; Wiseton fur- 
nished its shorthorn descendants of old Gold, and 
game fowl and Dorkings were not forgotten. 
The Emperor's The Imperial carriage horses are all 
priratestadw Euglish-brcd bays with the excepticm 
of one atelage of black browns. Normandy fur* 
nishes the postilion horses, all of them bays and 
none beyond fifteen-two. Their tails are bobbed 
up with ribbons ; but everything else in the stables, 
(which are under General Fleury the Premifer 
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d^Ecuyer), harness, carria^s, &;c.,has all the EngliRh 
style^ but thrke its elegance.* 

During his Englidi exile^ the Emper(» had a fa- 
yourite ehesnut mare Clear-the-Kitch^i, whom he 
purchased &om the late Sir John Gerard ; she £61- 
lowedhim across the Channel, as soon as his Febru- 
ary fortunes were decided, and when she was 
worn out, he replaced her with '' Phillips/' Strange 

• The following is the list of the Emperor's estabHshmeut, which is 
under the management of General Pleuiy and the Grand Piquenr, Henri 
ThuiOier; — 



Postillions' horses 

State horses . 

Chariot horses 

Park and Phaeton horses 

Normandy Post horses 

Saddle horses for the Emperor 

Saddle horses for the Empress 

Pony for the young Prince, presented by the Queen 

of England 
Biding horses for the aide-camps, piqnenrs, Sdc. 
Thorough-bred: horses and mares at the Haras 

Total J Horses . 



Grand Piquenr 

Coachmen 

Postillions 

Post-boys 

Pad-grooms 

Grooms and stable-boys 



Total ; Attendants 



Grand gala coach 

Grand gala carriages 

Hal^dress carriages 

Barouches. 

Open travelling carriages 

Closed travelling carriiiges 

Phaetona 

Ctax k bancs * 

Paris carriages 

Chariots for general service 

Total ; Carriages 



48 
30 
20 
20 
70 
10 
10 

1 

40 
20 



1 

30 
20 
20 
16 
120 

207 

1 
6 
6 
6 

40 
8 
2 
S 
8 

20 

~75 
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to say, this Pembrokeshire hunter was an object 
of ambition to the agents of two Emperors. 
General Bitter came over from Austria, along 
with Holmes, a brother of the well-known York 
shire jockey, and liked him so much, that they 
bid Mr. PMUips pretty nearly the 250 guineas 
he asked, but declined to go any further. The 
horse, which was never even offered to the English 
Master of the Horse, stayed on at Knightsbridge 
another fortnight, when the Emperor, or rather the 
President of the Frenches coachman, who had arri- 
ved on a special riding-horse mission, heard of him, 
and outbid Austria at once. Since then, the horse 
has travelled with the Emperor everywhere in his 
progresses, and he gets on no other at a review ; and 
those who have got that fifteen-three dark chesnut 
in their eye, with his swan-like neck, and his gay 
park action, can hardly wonder at the preference, 
and think that Austria has been rightly paid off for 
her doubts and fears. 

AFrench steeple The Derby is quite the Frenchman's 
chase. racc, and with a little more Epsom 

practice, they would become quite as expert Knights 
of the Foray as those who annually issue from 
the Grand Stand, and proceed to " draw the hiiy 
about hamper time. Steeple-chasing is also their 
great delight, and it was the one which Captain 
Peel won on Proceed at Worcester that first 
stimulated Mons. de Thannberg to establish them 
at the Haras du Pen, three hundred miles firom 
Paris. The peasants had plenty of brood mares in 
that province, and it was thought that they would 
overc6me their objection to using our blemished 
stallions, when they had once seen them jump. A 
handicap claiming race was accordingly set on foot, 
and ten or twelve English horses were entered. In 
their zeal to get a high test, the stiffest of posts and 
rails were screwed and morticed together, so that 
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nothing short of steam-power could break them ; 
Fences were btiilt up with osiers^ fourteen feet high ; 
a ditch was dammed back tiU it swelled into a Serbo- 
nianbog ; and Multum in Parvo, a fifteen one, Lin- 
colnshire hunter, and Saucy Boy by Sir Arthur, with 
heavily repaired hocks, were the only two that got 
over the ground at all. Saucy Boy had them all so 
pounded, that his rider, Reay of Repository fame, 
went back a short space, and dismounted to pick 
up his whip. 

In spite of these slight set-offs, the victories and 
plan had the desired effect, as three end of Jem nm. 
horses were claimed on the spot, and Multum in 
Parvo had as many mares sent him as the Govern- 
ment would permit. The peasants were fit to 
eat him in their firenzy, and carried Jem Hill, 
the rider, to scale, on their shoulders. What 
Jem considered a still greater triumph, was to come, 
when the Prefect of the Commune insisted on pay- 
ing the prize in five-franc pieces ; and he might 
well say to Mr. Phillips, as he staggered out of the 
tent with them on his back, in a horse-cloth, ^' Only to 
think, master, that I should go and win more money 
then I can carry !^^ Next year he won for Mr. 
Phillips again on The Stoker, when there was as much 
excitement, and much less to jump ; but with that 
victory came an objection and a wrangle, and so an 
end of the whole. Jem did not long survive this 
abrupt eclipse of his French prospects. He was 
soon after sent in charge of some horses for the 
King of Sardinia, which he was to deliver at Bou- 
logne. In the darkness, at the London-bridge 
Quay, he slipped between two steamers moored 
alongside each other; and no one missed him tiU a 
letter arrived to say, that the horses had reached 
Boulogne by themselves, and with the lip strings not 
even undone. No clue was discovered, till the very 
steamer in which he was to have sailed came back 
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from Fraoee^ and turned the poor fellow up fitmi^ 
among the nmd with her paddles^ as he lay unno* 
iked, dose by the quay. 

Ffiraign Cavalry The Freuck liSLve seveial depSts de 
Contracts, remount, but as they will only purchase 
from breeders and not from dealers^ scarcely any 
provincial horses come into the trade. In spite of 
this virtual monopoly^ the supply fedled them, ai^ 
Hieir great cavalry contract was executed in Eng- 
land in. 1842-43. The first twelve hundred were 
furnished bj Messrs. Phillips, Burjford, .and Col- 
lins, in conjunction with Messieurs Benedick^ 
Cremieux, and An9ell, of Paais; and the second^ 
of twenty-five hundred^ by Messrs. Elmore, Phillip& 
and Collins alone. The standard for the c^raby 
legere was from fourteen-three to fifteen; for 
the Dragoons from fifteen-one to fifteen-two ; 
and for the Cuirassiers from fifteen-two to six* 
teen. The latter contract was extended over 
four months, plus a montk of grace, &r bad 
weather. Fifty per week went from London by the 
regular packet-boats, but the greater part were 
ws^ed to Dover, and went over at the rate of 
twenty-five a day. A commission, which consisted 
of a C(donel, two junior officers, and a veterinary 
surgeon, met them at Calais, and decided upon ac^ 
eeptance or rejection. The Turks were so pleased 
with some of our horses in the Crimea, that they 
gave out a contract lately for " 210, up to sixteen 
stone,^' to wit, seventy bays, seventy greys, smA seventy 
blacks or browns. The Sardinians also bought a 
hundred a few months since for a picked body 
guard, and £40 was the regulation price. 

pmasian and "^^ Arabs laTC iiow vcry little used in 

attdttnian pur. the Frcuch Haras, and they are still 

more out of favour in Sardinia. At 

one time the King was as fond of them as his bay 

coach-horses, and would ride notiting else; but 
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one of them jumped so short with him in a bog, 
while his aide-de-camp. Count Cigala, on a half- 
bred English mare, about the ugliest of her sex, got 
cleverly over, that he has pinned hia fedth on o«r 
hnnters ever since, and right-well he rides them. 
Last spring he imported no less than eight, which stood 
him in at 800 guineas a-piece, and Metos, Middle- 
ton, and Cobnut are among his leading blood sires. 
The Prussians buy an immense number of half- 
bred mares, principally throng Mn Riby Nichol- 
son, of Hull, who consigns them to the MesfiH». 
Older, of Hamburg, the great suppliers of the 
Haras ; where Stilton, Ephesus, Chatham, and Co. 
are in residence. Many more blood mares are ex- 
ported to Prussia than to Austria, and i^veral of the 
Gennan half-breds return to England, by way of 
Hull, and find their way to Mr. Sew«ll, of Pimlioo, 
and the other London dealers* Thejr come over at 
five and six, and make remarkably good park horses, 
as they are very nicely broken. One or two of them 
have fetched as high as 200 guineas, and several 
have been passed on to the French dealers. Denmark 
also sends us some good bay carriage-horses ; but 
the Mecklenburg hjdf-bred was the original Con- 
tinental saddle-horse before the English ones put 
him out of favour ; and they would always fetch ^660, 
when the other German-breds would hardly make 
£40. 

The Belgians have but little taste for ^ interview 
blood horses: their Haras at Terverin, with Dick stock- 

•ii/»-r» 1 J dale and Maroon. 

seven miles out of Brussels, and once 
the country seat of the Prince of Orange, has 
gone to sad decay, and their ideas range very little 
beyond half-bred French and Norman horses. Ma- 
roon was purchased for 1,000 gs.; bnt they hardly 
gave him ixm mares; thus missing the diance of scores 
of pairs of tiiose slashing whole «U)loured, cosixMag 
bay8> which he has sown broadoastr m Yorkshire^ 

M 2 
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and the first of which became Her Majesty^s for 
400 gs. 

The Belgian Chamber of Deputies would have 
quailed with remorse if they could have only heard 
the words of his jolly old guardian^ Dick Stockdale, 
when beaming in every feature with delight, he 
pointed out his ^^ crimson bay ^' to us for the 
first time, on a September morning, as he drew 
himself up to his full height, amid a troop of 
Driffield prize-Cochins on a little knoll in his 
paddock at Skeme. There he stood, looking 
almost as fresh in his twenty-first summer, as when 
all Yorkshire lamented that Holmes had not thrown 
his orders to the wind, or that his reins had not 
been soaped on the Leger-day. Dick dwelt, with 
emphasis, and outstretched hand, upon his excellent 
temper, his teeth, and his legs, and after taking a 
rapid retrospect of their six seasons, impressively 
wound up with, allowing that " he has btd one 
favlt — he?se just a little bit too big for Sir Tatton 
Sykes:' 



TMl @®©@Ll?>yQli^ ABAgOfiilM. 



Midst cringing serfs, and trembling hinds forlorn 
Dwindles tiie offspring of the ' Desert Bom ;' 
But here it thrives unrivalled ; far more fleet 
Our steeds than those which Yemen's barley eat.** 

The Godoiphin flpHB antecedents of this Knight of 
^^nUi9Xi. U the Wonderful Crest are quite be- 
yond our ken. A treatise might doubtless be writ- 
ten, not only proving to demonstration that his dam 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



DICK STOCKDALE. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE GOI>aLFHIN ARABIAN. 167 

•<»»mld fulfil the Tequiremeats of the Kcxran^ imd Inde 
her rider with her tail, but setttiug the v©ry position 
of the palm tree, under which he was foaled in the 
star-light, or of the tent-door at which children's 
tiny fingers first fed him with crusts on the slopes of 
Lebanon. It is enough for us to karn that he mea- 
sured fourteen and a half; that he was originally 
given by a Mr. Coke, to the proprietor of the St. 
Jameses CofiPee-house, and that he died honourably 
under the shadow of the Gogmagc^ Hills in 1758. 
Ite sire-list, eight years after his death, contained 
at leajBTt fifteen oi his sons, one of which " The Gower 
Stallicm'^ i« described therein as having *' bone enough 
to carry ei^teen stone a hunting.^' Pew of them 
seem to have possessed so much early promise as 
Spanking Roger, whose dam was by the Duke of 
^^tland^s Cyprus Arabian. He, however, fell dead 
in a trial, and although the note to his " Portraiture^^ 
remarks "that he was a horse of size and beauty/^ 
it candidly adds, '^the latter of which received a 
€onidderable addition from a heat of temper in his 
nature, which was rather too great to be rightly con- 
sistent with the advantage of running.'^ Mr. Glad- 
stcme, or the most highly tried clerk in the Circum- 
locution Office, could not have sketched a hard puller 
more ably. 

To write attractive notices of their calendar Ad- 
horses for the advertisement sheet of ^rti«emeBti. 
Mr. Beginald Heber (who combined "mild York 
Biver Tobacco, finest Dwrham Mustard, and right 
Woodstock gloves,'^ with the B&cinff Calendar busi- 
ness), waas quite a literary exeicitation, with the 
owners of that day. They are for the most part 
decisive in their meaning, but wild in their grammar. 
Dormouse, for instance, " has strength in proportion, 
and a shape that promises to have beaci a racar, but 
was lamed at a year old, therefore not trained, though 
he walks upright ;" while Newcomb's Arabian was 
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" more like the Godolphin, than ever a horse was- 
seen/^ The Bell-Size Arabian had " his unexcep- 
^ tionable pedigree and certificates lodged in the hands 
of Mr. Skeet at the Victtmlling Office;^' while the 
owner of the black brown^ from Damascus^ scorns 
the idea of his having any mixture of Turcoman or 
Barb in his veins^ and invites inspection of the same 
^^ certified on Stamp Paper at Smeaton near North- 
alarton/' ''He was bred/^ says that document, ''by 
the Arab who is Sheick or Chief of Aeria, noted for 
his breed of horses, and, when a foal, presented to 
the Bashaw of Damascus, and given by him to a 
rich Turk merchant at Aleppo^ with whom the 
Bashaw had great Dealings in Money Affairs/^ 
Matcb'em and History says little of Old Cade, ex- 
^°*p- cept that he was a worthy inheritor of 
the honours, which, in a stable sense, '^ gleamed upon 
GodolphWs breast j^ and that his most renowned son 
Match^em could command a fifty-pound fee, when 
he was seven-and-twenty. It used to be a boast 
among the touts, that they could tell a MatcVem in 
the dark, from the way he laid his legs to the ground, 
and " Snap for speed and Match^em for truth and 
daylight^^ was quite a paddock axiom. From a 
union of the latter and a Snap mare. Conductor 
sprang. It was a peculiarity of the Snap tribe, that 
the colts uniformly ran well, but seldom got a win- 
ner ; while this order of nature was just reversed in 
the fillies, who showed a good deal of temper. Sir 
Peter Teazle was out of one of them, and they re- 
ceived honourable mention in the epitaph which the 
wits of the coffee-houses wrote upon their sire, wha 
was by Snip and never beaten. It ran thus — 

" Died at his seat at West Wratting, Cambridgeshire, aged 27 
years, Cuthbert Snap, Esq., who has left a numerous progeny ; he 
had many favourite daughters, among whom was Angelica married*' 
early to Tartar Herod, Esq., by whom she had Charles Evergreen, 
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Trumpator was the produce of Con- The Trumpator 
ductor and a mare by the speedy Squirrel, ^®' 

who is said to have died in a fish-cart on the Wes- 
tern Boad. The aged bones of his grandson found a 
much more glorious resting place at the end of the 
Clermont Course, and Paynator and Sorcerer, and 
Penelope kept up the honour of their line. The 
former was a fifkeen-two horse, very like his sire, but 
hardly so lengthy; and his stock had remarkably 
good legs and neat muscular heads. Doctor Syntax, 
who was out of a Beningboro^ mare, had both these 
attributes in the highest degree, and those who re- 
membered Match^em were always struck with the 
likeness between the two. '^ Doctor,'^ as they fondly- 
termed him in the North, was a remarkable horse 
to look at ; scarcely fifteen hands, very Doctor syntax. 
broad at the base of the nose, with open 
nostrils, an eye as full and bright as a hawk^s, a 
high drooping rump, and on the side view rather 
short-quartered. He was quite a mouse in his 
colour, and remarkably short in his coat, on which 
a slight canter would bring out all the veins, so that 
he seemed covered with net-work, as if by magic. 
His smallness as a yearling determined Mr. BiddeU to 
have him cut as a hack for his son, and Mr. Crow- 
ther, the then great northern veterinary surgeon, 
was sent for. He was actually cast for the purpose, 
but luckily the day came out so hot that it was de- 
cided not to operate Just then John Lonsdale, the 
trainer, looked in, and took such a fancy to the lit- 
tle patient, that he determined to try and get him 
out of Mr. Crowther's hand on the morrow ; but it 
was only with the greatest difficulty that Mr. Rid- 
dell would grant the reprieve, and let him go back 
with John to Tupgill. 

From a two-year-old, he could never bear whip 
or spur, and Bob Johnson could always get every 
ounce out of him by merely stroking and talking to 
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him. He fell in his maiden race as a two-year-old 
at Catterick^ and went down again quite eidiansted 
joflt b^ond the pcat^ when Lattle Driver pressed 
him hard in his last^ which was for the Eichmond 
Cnp. His practioe during his ten seasons was prin- 
cipally among Gold Cnps^ and conxfined to Lancaster, 
Preston^ and Sichmond. Making ronning was his 
forte^ and as John Jackson nsed to say, if any of 
the oth^^s ^^ war^nt vp till mark, Doctor-^ d find oot 
complaint afore Md gotten a mile" Still, like his 
daughter Beeswing, he did not care to have moro 
than eight-eleven on his back. (Hie Lancashire men 
ran to meet him, the moment John Lonsdale was 
seen leading him, year after year, on to the Preston 
Coarse, with as much ^ithusiasm as they were wont 
in later years to cluster round Cento on a Waterloo 
Cup day. He stood, at Brompton-on-Swale for a 
short time along with Whisker and Memnon, while 
Octavian was at Oran ; but his last five seasons were 
spent at William Bdwards^s Newmarket Paddocks. 
His stock, The Doctor to wit, were generally some- 
what light and shelly. Blac^ Doctor has kept up 
this under-sized family type to the full, in spite of 
the strains of Lottery and Voltaire, and barring his 
legs he deserves to become the very Abraham of 
En^idi cobs. 

Bewwing. Gallopade and B/alph (who had 

a strong dash of Altisidora) were 
both good horses; and Beeswing was the most 
noted of ^'Doctors^^ daughters, of whom only three 
are left. This pride of Northumberland, who could 
hardly make fifteen^wo, always ran big, and had the 
sweetest head in the world. Her hips and ribs w^e 
capital ; but still she was rather light-boned, which 
might have been owing, in a measure, to her not hav- 
ing befen kept very well as a foal. With all his 
VKried lore, Mr. Qrde had not ^aned that bone and 
masdb iimst originally go in at the mouth, and h^aoe 
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he did not, from a notion that it wonld make Iier too 
gross, allow her com till she was a pretty well ad- 
vanced yearling. She never hit except *to Touoh- 
i^ne, who did not seem the horse to correct her 
somewhat upright shoulders. Both Nunnykirk and 
Newminster were beautiful movers, but lie former 
has not given much satisfaction in France ; and as 
the latter was one of the most delicate horses that 
John' Scott ever trained, he will reqrdre very great 
care in the choice of his mares, or iJieir stock will not 
stand more than one strong preparation in a season. 
The walk from Warrington to Chester in her sixth 
visit to Touchstone was too much for her, and she 
fairly tottered into her box at the Eaton Paddocks, 
on the evening of the second day. After that, she only 
got up once, to take a little gruel, and then died 
quite worn out with fatigue, and the weight of a 
brown Dutchman colt, which was not due for two 
months. There was no mark of violence iq>on her^ 
but the flesh came away in flakes from the back- 
bone, as if from a thing too long kept, and her 
mane was sent as a relic by post to Mr. Orde. 

She was a most tremendous kicker interview with 
in her staU, which was indented five feet f^/^^'^ 
from the ground ; but she showed no 
vice at the post, and heyoAd pulling hard at first, 
she was a delightfal mare to ride. The sprightly 
style in which she led her horses round the Stand 
turn in the Oup, hugging the rails so as not to throw 
one inch of ground away, was one of our earliest 
and pleasantest recollections of Doncaster, and it 
was after she had given "Hie Shadow a hopeless stem 
diace in 1841, and Mr. Orde resting his hand (m 
the betting-room table, had again returned thapks 
for her, and repeated for the hundredth time '^ mtf 
mare is the property of the people ofNorthmnberland/^ 
that his most memorable scene came off with Bob 
Johnson. Eveaybody pressed him ^o much when he 
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had concluded, to take the mare to Ascot next year, 
that, although not exactly liking his errand, he pro- 
ceeded to the Turf Tavern, to sound Bob on the matter. 
Colonel Crawfurd and Mr, Powlett volunteered to 
accompany him, and having drawn the bar in vain, 
they proceeded to his bed room. Mr. Powlett shook 
him into consciousness, as he snored over the 
glories of the day, and at last he extracted a " Whose 
tfioo ?^' " Bob/^ said that gentleman, '' WeVe come 
to speak to you about Beeswing;'^ '^ But what have 
thou fit do wid meer fneit, Whats come noo for ? 
Gan thee ways back, and come Vt morning if thoo 
wants (mght" was all he could extract in addition. 
'' Now, Robert,^^ mildly' interposed Mr. Orde, 
'' we've been at the Rooms, and a great many of the 
gentlemen wish us to take the mare South for the 
Ascot Cup/' Bob stared wildly at his visitors, and 
then recovering his presence of mind, let out as 
followSv : — '^ Welly then, thooHejust tak her thee sel ,- / 
sant gan wid her. ThouWt just a silly old fule to 
think of sic a thing; let the Sooth come fit North if 
they want to be beat; not we gan to themJ^ Remon- 
strance was hopeless, as BoVs head went resolutely 
on to his pillow once more, and his heart refused 
to melt. It was no use begging him to refrain from 
strong language, so the trio retired, leaving Mr. 
Orde not a little discomforted, and the others in a roar. 
He had, however, to yield his point ; and although 
the Vase was just missed, the Ascot Cup came to 
Nunnykirk, as a memorial of that interview. 

Bob Johnson's Bob was always a very abstemious 
Binging powers. ^^^^ |j^|. ^^^ giasscs got iuto his head. 

It was on one of these occasions that he mounted the 
table behind the Grand Stand at Newcastle to return 
thanks, after the mare had beaten Lanereost and 
The Young^un for the Cup ; but he did not get on very 
fluently, and Mr. Orde soon pulled him forcibly down 
by the coat-tails, and went on with the running in 
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his most brilliant vein. At home^ when Bob was a 
good deal elated with winning, it did not require much 
persuasion to get him to sing; and if left to himself, 
he invariably struck up the old Cumberland ditty — 

" If ye ax wheer oi comes fra, 
rU say the FeU side ; 
Where feyther and mither, 
And honest folk bide : 
My sweetheart, God bless her, 
She thowt nin like me ; 
For when we shnk hands, 
The tear gushed fra her ee." 

He threw such expression into his song, as he pro- 
ceeded (wringing his hands, and pressing them 
dramatically on his stomach), to describe how 
Margery Jackson, the old miser-woman of the 
Warwick Bridge road, hired him, and almost starved 
him to death ; and how the Carlisle fellows hung 
and skinned " Cwolly,^^ the companion of his for- 
tunes, 

" For shoon to their feet," 

— ^that he was oflfered a very considerable sum to sing 
it on the stage in character. 

Beeswing's dam was a lame mare by jack spigot and 
Ardrossan, who was an immense horse ^® ArdrossaM. 
with a crest, almost equal to the Grodolphin's him- 
self, and grandsire to St. Giles and Bloomsbury 
through Arcot Lass. Bob Johnson won his maiden 
race on her at Doncaster, and she never ran again 
as she slipped her stifle-joint coming home, and be- 
came a cripple for life. Her half-brother. Jack 
Spigot came there the next year, and won the St. 
Leger ; but he took such a dislike ta Bill Scott, that 
never after that would he suffer him to come into 
the stable, and he was quite furious, if he even heard 
his voice. He was a very beautiful foal, but his dam, 
a sister to Bourbon, for whom Mr. Powlett gave a 
small sum, after she had been blind and barren for 
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years^ took such ap^^petucd gallopping fit in the pad- 
dock^ that she almost knocked him off his legs. He 
accordingly got a tenant to allow his mare to bring 
up the colt, and it grew so, under its new treatment, 
that Mr. Powlett wanted to call it " Jack Faucet ^^ 
after the farmer. To this the latter objected on the 
ground that it **was certain to win t'Leger, and 
then they^ll all be hooting and shooting after me!* 
"Well, John,'' said Mr. Powlett, "a faucet's 
nothing without a spigot, " and Spigot was substi* 
tuted accordingly. 

The Sorcerer Sorccrcr, who was five years younger 
FMnUy. than Paynator, was the other founder 
of the Trumpator tribe. He was a black-brown, of 
about sixteen-one, and not only inherited Squints 
turn of speedhim8elf,buttransmittedafatal heriti^ of 
unsouncbiess to his stock. His son Smolensko showed 
great breeding, but his Derby year was «s Clift 
said of Cedric's, " all wheelers and no leaders." He 
was marked with a paint brush on the shoulder for a 
heriot (as Tumbler and a bull — The Briar — were, at 
Cobham, last year), and his case was recently cited by 
Lord Cranworth in the Lords, as being one of unusual 
hardship. Bourbon might have done much. for 
Sorcerer, as the dams of Fleur-de-Lis and the Alder- 
man were the only mares that were sent to him in his 
only season in England. However, after nearly 
forty years. Sir Joseph Hawley is going to dip into 
the blood through Charleston, a grandson of Emilius 
and Fleur-de-Lis ; and we are thus to be indebted 
to America for what we could not buy badk firom 
Bussia. Smolensko's son, Jerry, was a black of re- 
markable size and substance, and inherited a good 
dteal of the Orvile coarseness, through his dam ; but 
Jericho died not many seasons after his celebrated 
Ascot *^ revival," and the other Jerries have not 
flourished in Lord Glasgow's hands. 

Nutwith and Gameboy have had the principal 
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keeping of the Tomboy by Jerry bonours, 
but aa the former's fee lias kept bim to ^**°**^- 
all intents and purposes bermetically sealed at 
Bui^bley, it is difficult to say wbat be migbt 
baye aebieyed. Considering bis very limited spb^^ 
be bas done well; and Knigbt of Kara bears tbe 
strongest marks of bis lineage. Now tbat be bas 
become inseparably conpected witb Lord Exeter^ it 
is ratber a remarkable coincidence^ tbat bis Ixnrdahip 
refiised to purchase him as a two-year-old* Mr. 
Herring had been at Tupgill^ painting tbat portrait 
of Beeswing, which Mr. Orde never lived to see, and 
was so much struck witb bis smart look and bis bgbt, 
nice style of going, that be called on Lord Exeter 
tiie first moment he could on his return to London, 
and told bim tbat there was a St. Leger colt which 
was exactly his style. His Lordship replied tbat he 
had so many horses at present that be was a sell^ 
ratber than a buyer ; and as Harry Hill did not care 
to give twelve hundred on the outside chance. Cap- 
tain Wratber was induced to hold on, Gameboy is 
small, and fall of quality ; but his thoroughbreds are 
too often weeds, and his half-breds, giants. A great 
ma^y of them are also pigeon-toed, whidr was 
always the Tomboy fault. Tomboy himself was at 
(me time quite invincible at Doncaster; but the St. 
Leger honours, which were denied to bia son Fancy- 
boy, fell nine years laiter on his grandson Saace- 
box. 

When his dam, Priscilla Tomboy, The story of 
died, this little fellow bad bis milk fix)m saucebox. 
a tea-pot, and if William Stebbing» bad not, more 
firom a mere whim than anything eke, told his brO(- 
tber Harry (who died before the race), that he 
might, if he liked, put in two more in. his name, tbe 
day would have been. Bifleman^s. Although be was 
only fourteen-two, and had been beaten seven times^ 
Mr. Parr got smitten with tbat beautiful dish-nose 
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head^ and muscular back^ and bid £150 for him^ at 
Beading. This was fifty short of his figure, and 
mite as he was, he pulled off three races, and came 
up to TattersaU^s in the winter with the rest of Josh 
Arnold's stud. Mr. Parr still felt a sneaking fond- 
ness for him, and told a friend to " buy me Sauce- 
box, for a hundred if you can" However, that ener- 
getic proxy went nodding on, till he got him for 155 
guineas, and the Benhams air agreed with him so 
well, that he took a start, and measured fifteen 
hands before mid-winter. 

His misfortunes began a week after Christmas, as 
his boy suddenly found him walk lame in the Park, 
where some hedge thorns had been lying about, and 
on getting off to feel, broke one short into his off 
fore fetlock. No one could discover its whereabouts, 
and the leg swelled to such an extent, that he was 
not out of his box for six weeks. After a severe 
blister he went pretty sound again, but he never 
seemed to get actually rid of the thorn till he won 
the Lincoln Handicap. It was supposed that the 
gathering burst from the exertion, as the leg grew 
fine from that hour. He had round but not high 
action, which in deep ground became perfectly dead. 
Aldcroft liked his style of running in the Ebor Han- 
dicap so much, that he begged to ride him in the 
Great Yorkshire ; and Mr. Parr was so convinced, 
from what he saw of the race up to the distance, 
that he had the foot of Bifleman, that he did not 
hesitate to back him at long odds for the St. Leger, 
in spite of his fourth place. He had also a notion 
that he did not relish the sharp twisted snaffle, in 
which he was ridden at York ; and when he had 
telegraphed to his London agent for the smoothest 
bit he could send, he found, when he got upon him 
in his exercise at Derby the next Tuesday, that 
he went quite gaily up to it. His confidence was 
increased by hearing Nat take the odds to 
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two or three sovereigns about him, on the 
Stand. 

" Ifs not often you see me bet ^^ said he, when some 
of his friends demanded to know what was up ; " but 
this little gentleman took a deal of catching at York!^ 
And so haying scored his twelfth victory, he went 
back to Benhams for his final polish, and did strong 
work until nine days before the St. Leger. Three 
days^ walking exercise, and then a gentle gallop, pre- 
ceded his IViday's trial, and on that evening Mr. 
Parr went up to London, and got on to win six thou- 
sand more, at forties and fifties to one. It was not 
decided until two o'clock in the afternoon, that 
WeUs, and not Clements, who rode in the trial, was to 
have the St. Leger mount, and the orders were simply, 
*^ D<mH be second! draw back to the last at the foot 
of the hill if the pace is good, and then come on the out- 
side, halfway up the distance. Lady Tatton could not 
make a pace, and therefore the result was achieved 
in a different way ; but the running of her ladyship 
proved that Rifleman was far below his York form. 
After Doncaster, Saucebox was never so good again, 
and his leg filled so much when he had won the Old 
Berkshire Hunt Stake at Abingdon, next year, that 
they dare not train him on, and sold him to the 
French Government for £550. Such were the 
varied fortunes of ^^ the little cade-lamb" of Ham- 
bleton. 

After this little Tomboy episode we Theneacendants 
must hie back once more to Sorcerer, ofcomus. 
and follow his blood, which, thanks to a strong cor- 
rective in the shape of a Sir Peter cross, has 
flourished for some forty years in the Comus line. 

This chesnut, who belonged to Mr. ^^^^ 
Kit Wilson, of Ledstone Hall, and was 
marked all over with white and black spots, was 
rather a grand and even horse, and ran third for the 
Derby. He went blind from a fever ; and it 

N 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



178 SILK AND SCABLET. 

is rather remapkable that Soreerer and Phantom^ 
also left Sir John SheUey^s stable in the same 
plight. His eyes were as white as eggs^ but al- 
though Sir Tatton Sykes used him fredy for six 
seasons^ until he was rising eigfat-and-twenty^ he 
only got him one blind foal. He filled the Sledmere 
pastures with dozens of white-legged chesnuts; but Sir 
Tatton never had anything by him nearly so perfect as 
GreyMomus. Mr.Bowegavefivehundredforthegrey, 
as a yearlings with a contingency of fifty for his first 
win; and he was so much Uked at Danebury^ that 
V even when his brother Grey Milton was only a foal, 
they wanted to make a prospective bargain of a 
thousand for him, if alive at two years old. The 
bird-in-the-hand style c^ dealing was, however, more 
to Sir Tatton^s taste, and when he puit the ultima- 
tum to them, of paying five hundred guineas down 
for his foal, or running the risk of his terms two 
years hence, they would not leave him,, and got hit 
for thdr fancy. The dam of these greys was a 
short-legged Cervantes mare, and the last of her 
race produced twins in 1858, to Bifleman« They 
are the only twins that were ever reared at Sled> 
mere; and the colt which did its best to baffle 
Snares long deferred hope, by driving itar sister 
jfrom the milk, was even in its very foal^hood the 
mosd: perfect faoHsimile of its sire, when he was 
in training, that the eye of man could conceive. 
Comus^s first season was by far his most brilliant 
one. Only seventeen mareft were sent to him. at Mr. 
Kit Wilson^s, and sixteen edts and one filly were the 
harvest. All Mr. Henry Pierse's mares wore 
amoi^ them, and his Rosette and sister to Soaette 
bred Reveller and Banter, the first and second for 
the St. Leger; while The Marshal, anodic of the 
Gomuses. in Croft's stable> was third* Only four 
Comuses were in this race; and in Theodore's year 
only three started, aaed beate^rything but him. It 
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was with Bunt by Reveller, that Mr. Parr drew his first 
winmiigs at Hayerfordwest ; and the blood at one 
time promised to adiieTe great things, with its mares; 
but Lncettai^ descendants, save and excepting the 
brilliant bat eccentric Phlegon, were unworthy of her, 
whatever she was sent to. As a general thmg, she 
either missed or they died as foals. Ascot had a good 
deal of coarseness about him, and so had his son Fern- 
hill, who was rather an ungenerous horse himsdf, 
and got all of hia stock, that we have seen, save and 
exeepting- Gorsehill, of a ^cidedly common stamp. 

Huanphrey CHnker was the biggest c^ the Co- 
nmses, and though he did prophesy of himself pretty 
loudly, as he came up the cords, he was, like his son 
Melbourne, remaikably fest. Old trainers all agree 
in speaking- of him, as a golden yellow bay, ''and 
as splendid a horse as ever was seen.^^ In a hicky 
hour he was crossed with a Cervantes mare, and Mel- 
bourne, the greatest hero after all c^ the Comiad, was 
the produce. Mr. Watts was always an enthusiast 
for Cervantes, who was a horse of great symmetry, 
and a fine filly getter; and hence his mare Nitoeris 
was JMelbcmme^s first love. Their filly foal was not 
a bad one to lock at, but her knees failed her early in 
John Day^s stable. 

It was the laght of Melbourne's knees, Melbourne, 
a point in which maxqr of his stock are 
deficient^, that made Mr. Sydney Herbert decline 
him, when he was offered to him al(mg with two 
other Hum|direy Clinker yearlings at Camaby, 
in the August of ^35. He gave 250 gs. a^piece for hk 
companicms, which belonged to Mr. Bobinson senior, 
and as the son considered that his own colt was as 
good as eitl^r, and declined to take a hal^enny less, 
he kept him, and became his own trainer — ^&rst at 
Hambleton, and then in a field near his farm. Hessel* 
tine also had him, and then Job Marson for six 
weeks at Beverley; and what with diabetes, and such 
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a vagrant education^ it is only a miracle that he per- 
formed so well. He was desperately knuckle-knee^d 
from a foal, and few horses were ever seen with so 
thin a crest, or such length from the shoulder point 
to the hip. A faiU from Escalade at the Cawston 
Paddocks was fatal to him, and it was all they could 
do after several weeks of care to coax him the three 
miles to the station. When we saw him in Septem- 
ber, he was wasted to a shadow, his gaunt dusty neck 
seemed a rood long, and he had a painful stringhalt 
to boot. Speaking out of the fulness of his two seasons' 
experience of hmi, Dick Stockdale assured us that 
*^ he was always a most vulgar uncultivated horse,'* 
and the lop-eared Patty Primrose by Margrave was 
anything but a flower of loveliness. 
Thehowe Sir Her owucr. Stables, had some theory 
Tatton sjkes. about '' takkhig a real fancy, " which 
consisted in leading his mare round and roimd the 
horse, and as Dick humoured him for a quarter of 
an hour, he might weU in after-years attribute the 
fulfilment of lus prophecy, "Pm certain to have 
tvinner of fLeffer/^ to the unfettered working of 
the charm. However, he had to sell the mare, when 
she was in foal, for eighteen pounds ; and when one 
of the ugliest and coarsest little creatures that ever 
breathed Yorksliire air came to yearling estate, it 
had such fine ribs and gaskins, that Bill Scott, who 
was a wonderful judge of young stock, and made up 
his mind at a glance, gave a hundred for it. He had 
a good deal of trouble with its christening. First he 
called it '^ Tibthorpe, " from the farm where it was 
dropped. Then it became'^ Jack Robson;*' but as 
his friend Jack contradicted him about something 
one day, he withdrew the honour, and placed the colt 
in the baronetage at once as " Sir Tatton Sykes. *' 
As in duty bound. Sir Tatton came over to see it ; 
and on his remarking, " Dear me / Mr, Scott, how 
his head grows P^ BiU fervently responded, ^' Look at 
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his hocks ! Those will take him up the hill on the 
Surrey side P' And so they would have done to a 
certainty, if Bill had^nt got oflF so badly to begin 
with, and then made matters worse, by almost 
stopping his horse to give the starter a bit of his 
mind. Doncaster put things to rights, and after the 
real Sir Tatton had led him back to scale, he made an 
appointment for " five to-morrow morning. Sir, ^' 
with Mr. Herring, to be painted at his namesake^s 
side. 

The Melbourne blood nicked well Melbourne. 
with the Touchstone in West Austra- 
lian, but it sometimes happened that when he was 
put to Touchstone mares, he got them as in the case 
of Sortie, too long. Blanche of Middlebie, who was 
so bred was by far the lengthiest foal we ever handled, 
but her growth took a different turn. Cannobie, who 
was out of a short little Hornsea mare, inherited 
his fine length, and so did Oakball, Canezou, and 
Tasmania. This characteristic is invariably to be 
found in his stayers, but his blood hits best for 
speed, when he gets them rather short. Prime 
Minister, for instance, was a flyer, in the days when 
five thousand would not tempt Mr. Halford to resign 
his hopes at " The Isthmian Games f^ Blink Bonny 
from the peculiar droop in her quarters always looked 
as if she had been cut short, and Brocket had not quite 
enough length for his general frame. Montenegro is 
the last foal that can be traced to him, and as it was 
led out on the Boyal Sale day, and fell for 610 gs. to 
Admiral Rouses nod, we thought that there 
had seldom been a nobler close to a great stud 
career. 

The knob in this colt's throat was only the effects 
of the Hampton Court water; but still it was not 
nearly so marked as Wrestler's, two years before. 
By some mysterious law of nature, the Hampton 
knobs form just under the jowl, and, unlike Miss 
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Jjeittfs cdebrated one, they do not prove perpetual, 
Imt gradually move down, till they merge in the 
chest. Melbourne himself shared the fate <if Lrard 
Krougham, who had his necrology published in some 
of the daily papers so far ba^ as ^87, when he 
was reported as killed from his caimge near 
Penntiu They had decided to shoot the <^d horse 
in February, and promised one of his legs £ar a 
keepsake to go into Lincolnshire; but he rallied, 
and got a reprieve till May 4th. Long before he 
failed, he had done quite enough for his &me, or else 
his scores of winners, beginning with Sir Tatton 
Sykes, at Newmarket, speak through the pages of 
Weatherby in vain. 



TMIl ©^EISILY TiyiKK. 



** 'Twa§ here, in Jersey's colours, 

That he viewed his favourite bay, 
E'en ere he reached the Bnshes 

Vanquish £lis and John Day ; 
'Twas here the dam of Surplice, 

Through light or heavy ground. 
The " s^-blue" bore triumphantly, 

'Neath many an extra pound." 

The Heroda. IMi]^- GrooDWiN iu his Table ofThoTOugh 
IMH Bred Pedigrees, fixes the advent 
of this horse at 1689 ; and seventy years later^ we 
find Herod, the hero of his line, with both Barb and 
Arab blood in his veins. Weak fore-legs, which 
were a constitutional failing with him, made him re- 
sign the post for the paddock very early in the day. 
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He flourislied there under considerable disadvantages 
as to keep and care in Sir John Moore^s hands^ hut 
ere he had reached his sixth grass^ both Highflyer 
and Woodpecker were in his foal-list. Those re- 
nowned brood mares. Tuberose and Faith, were also 
by him ; and the latter, who was the dam of Marcia, 
kept up an unbroken line of greys for forty years, 
and foaled to Remembrancer when she was twenty- 
seven. Marcia, like her half-sister Vesta, was one 
of the gtunest of this rare grey blood, and so light 
in hand, that, as her trainer, Joe Ao^oyd, used to 
say, she '^would'nt pull a duck off her nest/* 
Her son, Otho by St. Paul, reckoned Merlin and 
Doctor Syntax among his Cup victims at Doncaster 
and Richmond ; and Trajan, a son of Vesta and 
Delpini, was long remembered in Sir Mark Sykes's 
hunt, as much by his raa*e stock, as the style in 
which he carried Tom Carter through many a long 
day. 

The speedy and lasting particles in sirPeterTe^lc. 
Herod's nature seem in a measure to 
have severed, and to have descended in a remaritable 
degree through Woodpecker to Buzzard, and 
through Highflyer to Sir Peter. Highflyer was bred 
by L«pd Bolingbroke, who gradually became em- 
barrassed, and glad to fly to '^ The COTner^' for a little 
succour; and Mr. Tattersall, whose red waistcoat and 
blue coat have quite faded out of living recollection, 
must have leant on that hooked '^ lucky stick,*' (which 
was never absent from his hand when he made a 
Imrgain,) at Lichfield, on the day he saw him run for 
ihe King's Plate, and decided to give two thousand 
five hundred for him. '^ The stain of old Pru- 
nella,'' his daughter, rose, as time rolled on, into the 
dignity of a proverb, and the Soap cross brought him 
early into note, with his son Sir Peter, whom no 
money could part from Knowsley. He was a rare 
weight carrier, and won the Derby in a year when 
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O'Kelly was second for both events with an Eclipse> 
a disappointment over which the Highflyer division 
chuckled not a little. His most daring effort 
was to give Dash two stone and a-half over the 
Beacon^ but he got pricked in shoeing three days 
before the race, and had to be stopped in his work. 
He stood at Knowsley while Pot-8-o^s was at Eaton, 
and his stock, like himself, were nearly all flne rich 
browns. They had great constitutions, but required 
such strong work for the post, that comparatively 
few were brought there. Sir Solomon was one of 
the stoutest of them, and with John Shepherd to 
measure for him, won against Cockfighter the best 
four-mile race that was ever run over Doncaster. 
The pace told its tale as the four-year-old Chance 
disposed of the two in succession, at the same dis- 
tance, on the Friday of the same week. Sir Peter^s 
daughters generally bred well, and the cross between 
one of them and her sire, resulted in an excellent 
Yorkshire whip^s horse. Storey, his old groom, was 
quite a character ; and a legend still lingers at 
Knowsley, that when he was told that the I^ce of 
Wales had come to the paddock, he sturdily replied, 
" Then he may wait until Pve done my dinner" The 
portrait of this Downright Shippen is preserved in 
the picture in the Knowsley dining-room, which is 
now matched by Longbow and his groom, from Mr. 
Harry HalPs hand, and a plain flat stone near the 
boxes, with the simple words " Sir Peter/^ marks 
where his favourite lies. 

Sir Peter's sons. ^^^ eminent sires kept up his char^ 
ter, to wit. Sir Paul, Walton, Haphazard, 
and Stamford. The two latter resulted from that 
cross with Eclipse mares, which was then thought 
the acme of paddock prowess ; but the compact little 
Stamford, who had more quality and less heaviness 
than the majority of the breed, only preserved the 
family honours in tail female, and the dams of 
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Mameluke, Beiram, Actseon, and Emilius were all 
by him. The Haphazards were soon forgotten, in 
spite of the fine cross with Mrs. Bamet by Waxy, 
from which Filho da Puta sprang ; but after him the 
blood grew jady with Betsy Bedlam, who fretted 
and jumped about like a crazy thing when she was 
out of the stable ; while Colwick, who never really 
loved a distance, and was bred very closely in 
through his Sir Oliver dam, got nothing worth 
speaking of except Attila. In fact, but for Sleight of 
Hand, whose mares have dotted the Sledmere pas- 
tures with several chesnut winners, the Haphazard 
blood, of which Gambler and Figaro were good 
specimens, has virtually vanished. Po(ir Bill Scott 
invariably coupled Attila with Magistrate, as having 
tried them higher than any thing they ever had at 
Whitewall. Attila looked almost too pretty to be 
very good, and when in condition as a sire, he was, 
like Sultan, one of the most " mouldy ^' that painter 
ever glanced at, and Bessy Bedlam was a beautiful 
little brown mare, rather tucked up, but wonderful 
in her two-year-old days. 

Filho da Puta went very wide behind, ^,^^ ^^ ^^^ 
and his blood is still to be found mingled 
with Venison^s in Eoyal Bavenhill, whose dark brown 
hunters and coachers make dealers prick up their 
ears. Filho was full sixteen hands, and as good 
as he was good-looking. He failjed his great match in 
with Sir Joshua owing to his rearing suddenly at the 
post, and losing some lengths, which he never could 
quite make up. They offered to nm it over again 
for twice the sum, but the Sir Joshua party would 
not have it. Jackson, who had been rather iQ-used 
in not having the mount, told Goodison on the first 
opportunity, in rather a caustic strain, that he was 
afraid of his horse, and Tom calmly responded that he 
did not like the job. Tom was a very fine rider, and 
so abstemious that he would trudge all day with his 
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gun to bag a lork^ and eatnotibing dsefor diiiDi^. He 
rode lather toolong^ and onone oocasionliisliorse flung 
him at &e post^ and when he gathered himself up he 
simply »aid, " Therms for you I fhaPs the grtmd jockey ^ 
Tom Goodmon : ifU had been a horse dealer^9 cad, he^J 
never have been flung that way" and xm he got again. 
Amull rode Sir Joshua in his match^ and as MavshaU 
(who once interpreted ^^ ftdl canonicals'^ to mean 
'^ your hood and body dbthes^' when an Oxonian 
went to sit to him) kept him neariy a whole day in 
&dl costume on a saddle, ^* nixing away all the time 
at one eye,'' he amid hardly be got to £ace an easel 
again. 

Haphazard. Haphaaard himself was a gay nag- 
looking horse^ with a low bads: and fery 
fine action^ but never. a great iaTourite^ nor a great 
eatdi for Xicnrd Lowther. Silly Pierse thought thi^ 
he had hardly been on a truer fimr->mile horse than 
him and Agomstes, both of the «ame age^ and b(^ 
of them by Sir Peter, and companions in the Baby 
stable. His finest race cm Haphazard was against 
Marcia and Buckle, for the Great Subscription Plate 
at York, when he won half a head, though many 
thought it a wrong decision, and Marcia reeeiving 
31bs. avenged herself on Agonists, over the same four« 
mile course* To prevent all misc<moeption, Marcia 
and Haphazard met neict year for the same Subscrip- 
tion Plate, and Haphasstrd won a much slower run 
race; Orvile, who wasirwo years their junior, being 
last. Sir Paulas were of a much stouts stamp, and 
his son Paulowitz had another stain of Highflyer 
in the third cross, a mode of breeding which many 
good judges adc^t with nearly every first-class blood 
except Selim^s, Cain was the produce of Paulowitz 
and a Paynator mare, and through his son Ion and 
Ellen Middleton, the finest of the Bay Middleton 
mares, we have tibe beautifully topped but rather too 
leggy Wild Dayrell. 
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Sir Jolin Shdley bcraght the derar but ^^ot^ 
cobby-looking Walton when be was bea- 
ten for the Craven Stakes by Aniseed, in the year that 
old Eleanor was third. He was awkward to ride, and 
Buckle said of him that he was '^ always on his head 
fiw the first mile/^ His stock had no great character 
about them ; but although he had only seven mares 
his first season. Phantom, awinner of the Derby (out 
g£ Julia sister to Eleanor), Vandyke Junior and 
Badnbow, who beat Phantom for the Claret Stakes, 
were among his lucky hits. Bay Middleton, Ish- 
mad, and Voltaire were out of Phantom mares ; 
and George IV. was latterly as fond of his son 
Wateidoo as he had been in his younger days of the 
Tninipatois and Oohannas. His favourite Maria 
was by Waterloo ; and trainers used to say of her, 
ihBt "it would take twice round the Ascot Cup Course, 
best pace, beftxre she would blow out a rudi-light-'^ 
It was one of the peculiarities of the blood, that it 
always bred in-and-in voy well, and among other in- 
stances Cedric, "the little chesnut buggy horse^' who 
won the Derby, and Ivanhoe, who was nearly the 
best of his year, were both by Phantom out of a 
Waltcm mare. Hence many of the best judges at 
that time b^an to think that sire to daughter, and 
son to dam, with one cross out, in regular rotation, 
was the real touchstone of breeding sdenoe. Wal- 
ton^smost distinguished son. Partisan, who ran fourth 
and last in his maiden race to Bourbon, strained back 
to Highflyer through his dam Parasd by Pot-8-o^s 
out of Prunella. On the Turf he was a very fair 
performer, especially in matdies, for which the 
Grafton stable took his measure pretty accurately 
by trying with Whisker. Trainers used to say of 
him, that he was the finest aetioned horse that 
ever went over Newmarket, and after proving 
the sire of Venison, Mameluke, Gladiator, and 
Ghtucus, he was eventually sold for 165 gs. . 
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GUucns. Glaucus, the incidents of whose Ascot 

Cup day form one of the liveliest pic- 
tures in Mr. Willises " Pencillings by the Way/^ fol- 
lowed his American admirer early across the Atlantic; 
but Mr. Harvey Combe clung most fondly to his 
blood in The Ifob, who still remains imder Will 
Todd^s guardianship at Cobham Park. He was^ in 
fact^ so determined to keep it in his hands^ that he 
put the old horse at a price which few owners of a 
thorough-bred mare chose to pay, and when he was 
offered sixteen himdred for T^ouncer to go to Ire- 
land, before he ran for the Ascot Cup, and half as 
much after he broke down so badly, he would not listen 
to either offer. To use his own words, " Td sooner 
see his hoof on my side-board than his hoof prints 
in any one else's paddock/^ and accordingly ordered 
him to be led at once to the kennels, and handed 
over to the Royal boiler. He was the first foal of 
Premature, who was herself foaled, as her name in- 
dicates, not only long before her time, but five or 
six days before the close of one December, and she was 
such a miserable little object, that it was some years 
before he even cared to look at her. After losing 
three out of her five fillies in 1846-51, he became 
most anxious to have one out of her every year, by 
The Nob or Alarm, but she* rancorously per- 
sisted in breeding him five colts in succession. She 
and Nervous are now firee for the future from all 
maternal cares, and with the range of the happy pas- 
tures of Cobham Park for life. 

Gladiator would have given Bay Mid- 

GUdutor. ^j^^^^ ^^^^ ^ ^^ ^^^ ^^^ Berhj, if he 

had not sprung a curb at the Spread Eagle at Snares- 
brook, a month before, in days too when the solvent 
touch of iodine was not thought of in such emergen- 
cies. Mundig had been similarly afflicted ther6 be- 
fore his Derby, and a few weeks previous to that he 
had been borne up in his stall, "dead-weak" from 
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inflammation. When Gladiator liad been in work 
again, he was tried with Ebberston at nine pounds, 
and locked him as completely out of time by six 
lengths, as he did in the race itself, where he was 
almost stopped after running a few yards, as BiU 
Scott did not believe that it could be a start. 

Sweetmeat is far away Gladiator's s^eetme«t. 
best son; and, although he bore no 
traces of it, except in requiring a great amount of 
work, in which poor Tasker (who was the first 
to get on his back) invariably rode him, he 
was full of Blacklock blood. Major Yarborough 
always maintained that his dam was as truly by 
Voltaire as his grandam was by Slacklock, seeing 
that she broke to Starch before she went to 
Voltaire, and came to the latter's stint to a day. 
War Eagle's double connection with the blood was 
much more singular, as his ^am was by Voltaire, 
and his great grandam was Voltaire's own dam. 
After Sweetmeat's fore-leg gave way, Mr. Cook- 
son purchased him for three hundred, and sold him 
for eight hundred guineas. He is a taking horse, 
with no very great length or bone, a clever straight 
head and neck, and rather heavy in the shoulders, 
a fault which may have communicated that tight 
shoulder action to so many of his stock. In 
Comfit, the sweetest fiUy we ever saw by him, 
it was painfully perceptible, and the same fault 
runs through many of the Annandales. He went 
blind soon after he came to Neasham Hall, and 
save and except Watchdog, in a race at Salisbury, 
last year, and the colt who was seized with a panic 
from the salute of a vessel as it crossed the Mersey 
to Lucas's, we remember no case more sudden. The 
first eye seemed to go in a day; the pupil was as 
red as beef in the morning, and then the lid and the 
ball wasted to half their size, and the fellow one fol- 
lowed suit in ten days. He has always been rather 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



190 SILK AND SCABLST. 

a cniioas and fitful getter^ as regards size, though 
he seldom fedls to give them a fine turn of sqpeed, 
and a dislike to a distance. His colts are generally 
too big^ and unable to stand strong preparations, 
but his fillies rery nearly won three Oaks in suc- 
cession. Like Bay Middleton, he is essentially a 
filly getter, and a few years hence they will be ex- 
ceedingly valuable* His Blacklock blood united 
with itself in Wasp (whose grandanv Bee in a Bon- 
net, was by the **the great black-brown^^); and Net- 
tle, who had the grandest barrel we ever saw on a 
two-year, was once a member of tiiat chesnut tnbe 
which now wander, in the person of Wasp, and her 
daughters Shot, The Thistle, and The Bee, among 
the pastures of Neasham Abbey. The old mare 
always wears her mane on the reverse sid^ as if she 
was in mourning jfor the woes of Nettle, and was 
used for a hunter in Durham during the period be- 
tween the sale at Raby and her coming into Mr. 
WiUdnson^s hsmds* 

vwdson ^ gamer or more gentlemanly little 

horse than Yembon never cantered 
down the cords; and cross him as you chose, 
nearly all his- stock came small with grey hairs 
in their coat, a tapering white reach head, and 
a beautiful deer-like eye. This lack of size came 
tiirough his grsuidam Jerboa, of tlie Gohanna hlood. 
He was rather a lurching long-aetionedgoer himself, 
imd wanted a great deal oi assistance* IHs turf finish 
was right worihy of him, and of his fame^ present 
and to come. He carried 9sL 61b. at Stoc^ridget, 
and broke down about three-quarters of a mile froiiL 
home; but he only faltered mr about twenty yards, 
and, thanks to the earefol mirsing of young John 
Day, finished the last of tiie foicr, wilii his head 
at the winner's girths. The Uood hit well with 
that of Emilius, both in FaUow Buck and Buck- 
thorn; but hsndsomeand true as tiie latter was, both 
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in shape and runnings tlie old temper showed itself^ 
-and they were not sorry to get rid of him at Eaton^ 
though Backbiter was a poor enough substitute. No 
owner need despair of a colt fining down in his points^ 
if they remember what a '^dangerous countryman^' 
Rattle by Fallow Buck looked on the Derby day, and 
what a handsome hero he was when he ran second 
for the Cambridgeshire and Cesarewitch eighteen 
months afterwards. Looking back to the Derby can- 
didates, whom we have seen in that paddock for nine 
jears past, he struck us as the coarsest. Electric as the 
handsomest, and Cotswold as the most hunter-like. 

The Alarms have preserved the staying properties 
of the family, and a trifle of the temper as well; but the 
old horse is now little more than a splendid ruin at 
Barrow's, as one eye has got knocked out, and he 
has been foundered for years. The p(unt about him 
which most strikes the eye, are his wonderful hips, 
which might belong to a massive steer. King- 
ston (for whom the Americans oflFered£5,300 last year) 
has filled out so much, that we now can hardly 
catch a trace of the original gay-heart, who used to 
come dancing, Bay Middleton fashion, into the en- 
closure with Nat or Bob Basham in the orange, and 
Harry Stebbings' hand on the rein. Barring Orlando, 
there»is, we think, no stud horse quite so beautiful, 
and worthier to woo Virago and Mowerina. Jockeys 
were always fond of him, and Job Marson used to say 
that he was '' quite an arm-chair.'' So far, his stock 
seem to have a good deal of early maturity about 
them, and a fine turn of speed ; but still they are 
rather small and short as yearlings, though Gla<fiolus 
has shown, to a vengeance, that they know how to 
lengthen out. 

We have heard of horses, one of Mr. 
Mare's, out of Breastgirth, for instance, ^"**^' 
who left the turf for the Circus ; but we never knew 
any before Cruiser, whose stock were winning while 
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he iras nightly lying down at a word among the saw- 
dust. Rattlebone, who is out of Wicket, a short- 
legged Stumps mare, as white in her coat and sweet- 
looking as the whole of her beautiful race, has, how- 
ever, solved the problem at last ; and hence his sire 
will be a still greater lion, when he reaches his future 
home at Grove Port, Ohio. His temper did not show 
itseli* very much at Danebury. In the Criterion he 
certainly ran somewhat unkindly, and Rogers, who 
won on Para, backed him at long shots for the Derby, 
from feeling sure that he could have done much better 
if he liked. Still John Day had only to hit him two 
or three times, when he was with him ; but he sus- 
pected enough to give the man who took him to Raw- 
cliffe an ineffectual warning, as to not taking his halter 
off when he got him into a stable, or, as sure as fate, 
there would be a mess. At Rawcliffe again, they say 
that " Argus'^ must have braced himself for his Post 
^euilleion by a series of pork-chop suppers, when he 
described certain scenes with that bay Nana Sahib, 
at their establishment, than which — 

" 31at Lewis never borrowed 
Any horrors half so horrid" 

— 80 vividly, that Mr. Rarey was induced to beard 
him in his den, at Grey well, and soon heard the jingle 
of the guinea at the Round-house, for his pains. 
The Woodpecker And SO, leaving Highflyer, we must 
**"*• essay to trace the second great branch 
of the Herod genealogical tree, through Wood- 
pecker. He was himself a large coarse horse, with 
wide lop ears, almost like a prize rabbit, which de- 
scended in a marked way to his stock. Through 
him, Petworth quite " out-Heroded Herod ^^ in its 
oreeding in-and-in. A grey and a chesuut Skim 
Mcve. both by him, out of a Herod mare ; and the 
former was the dam of Grey Skim, by Gohanna, who 
was out of a Herod mai e as well. Then again Golumpus 
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was by Gohaima^ dam by Woodpecker, till the stud- 
grooms were almost as mucb pazzled, as dabblers in the 
Herd Book with the seventy '* Duchesses/' Wood- 
pecker^s greatest hit was with Buzzard, who was out 
of a mare by Dux ; and the blood of this great un- 
known was destined to flow in the veins of the most 
wonderful leash of brothers that ever sought glory 
in the Stud Book. 

Their dam was a grand-daughter of castrei. Reubens, 
Eclipse through Alexander, but she was *"<* s«"™« 
such a mere weed to the eye, that the Duke of 
Queensberry could not ,get five-and-twenty pounds 
for her, and therefore he did not think that he had 
done any very munificent act, when he gave her 
sway to bis Newmarket surgeon. Her success at 
Buzzard's paddocks seems sdmost fabulous, as her 
filly. Bronze, who was also by him, won the Oaks. 
Castrel, the eldest of the three brothers, was a mag- 
nificent chesnut of sixteen hands high, and with 
great quality ; and but for his roaring, there were 
few better on the Turf. Eventually he came into 
that *' Hospital for Decayed Cracks,'' as Parson 
Harvey's Sloane-street stables were termed. After 
that, he stood at " The Royells," in Cheshire, where 
he was not very lucky, and he was rising twenty- 
three, and at Mr. Lechmere Charlton's, near Lud- 
low, when he got Pantaloon. This chesnut, who 
was very profusely marked with black spots, was on 
a very large scale, with a heavy neck and most 
beautUul legs; and John Scott used to be one 
of his most devoted admirers. He was rather 
proud and odd with strangers, and was a won- 
derfully cheap bargain for Lord Westminster at six 
hundred guineas, which would never have been 
given but for the strong entreaties of Nutting, the 
then stud-groom. His blood nicked reverse ways 
with Touchstone's, in the case of Phryne and 
Ohnznee (the very model of a useful, short-legged 
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mare) ; and in faet irhfiaever' it has come togetlier|> 
and with that of no other horse so well. The dadi*^ 
mg feunily speed caoie ont through him in Slei^t* 
of-Hand^ and hia acm. Odd Trick, whose great np-^ 
atagding quarters i^nt him like a minie ball vap the 
Qambridgeahire hiU, albeit his middle is so little in 
keying with them. He is the speediest Mr. Parr 
ever trained^ and the sixty guineas whieh he gave for 
him as a yearling; at Sir Tatton^s eale^ returned with 
usury in the shape of twenty thousand in bets^ none 
of which waa got on at less than tMrties to one. 

i>etttk of Merlin was^ after all, the best racer 

MeriiB's firoom. jjy Castrel, and Lord Foley gave two* 
thousand guineas for him at two years cid. Hit' 
remembrance of the slings^ in the days when ho. 
I»oke his leg running with Tiresias^ made such a 
fiuy of him, that grooms and breeders grew alike 
frightened, and Lamplighter and his soaa. Phosphorus, 
did not keep the lamp of his fame aUve. The farokrai 
leg eventually became the best, but the accident ^pro- 
duced a most remarkable species of stringhalt; and 
he was wont to lift each leg, and shake them tremu- 
lously for some seeonds in suceession, when he was 
led out with iron rods on each side. Tyler, the 
groom i^t Baddlesworth, was the only man who dare 
go up to him, anned with an immense stick ; and 
one unhi^y day, when another of the grooms, whcxn 
the horse especially hated, was called for, all that wta 
known about him was that he had been seen going 
into the box. "Mercy on us r said TyW, '^ i^« a 
dead man ; thafs the $noan J heard as I passed ihere^ 
tfin mimties since. ^' And sure enough the horse 
was kneeling on him, and fairly wallowing in his 
blood. Both his ears were torn off, and his side 
was so lacerated that they declared they eould see 
the heart beat. He only lived two hours after he was 
got; away, and Hr. Thomhill settled a handsome 
pension, on his widow. Sven when the horse 
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Imn^ pminted^ he jwppeA as if he would deyonr bofll 
painter and easel, till his head aiid breast ir&te a& 
eoTered wtth foam. 

Eubeas^ had less appearaau^e to recommend 
him than Castrd^ and was a heavy-topped Seshj- 
horse^ of sixteen hands^ ami only fit ibr a flash of 
speed. The Prince scdd him for a thousand to Lord 
Darlington^ cm ^somdition tiiat Clifb said he was 
sound, and the astute peer ikot only saved the forfeits 
in two matches, but won twelve thousand, and was 
oflFered treble the purchase mouCT for him. Alas \ H; 
was always the fate of Ge(»^ Oaelph to run coun- 
ter to pdifical economists by buying lA the dearest, 
and selling in the cheapest market. He did not get 
a great amount of stock in En^and, but Ddbnce; 
Secovery, Coronation, and Ascot were all out of his 
dat^hters^ some of which were also very successful, 
both as rtmners and breeders, in the Duke g( 6ra£- 
tcm^s hands, and his only son of caste was the aptly- 
aiamed Peter I/dy. 

Sdm waff given by tibe l^rinee to ^^ ^^^^^ 
Colond Lei^ when his honies w^e 
sdd. He was fidl of quality, and so majesty atto^ 
^ther, &at no one would have suspected Imn to be 
the wi»rkmaii he was at all distaacea. Still there 
was a certain softness lingering somewhere in the 
tribe ; and it came out in the Sultans and Langars^ 
aldiough the cross wi& WilHamson's Ditto and 
Walton in each instance waa as orthodox as it Could 
be. Langar.was aiash Arab-^stjrle of horse about 
his forehand ; and both his sons, Epirus and E£»; 
were out of mares by Sir Oliver, who had a kng run 
and a hi^ rieputation lor speed in Cheshire. H^ 
flying white-legged Vulture, by Langar, lives iu tiie 
Cbrlandctes; and the roach-bncked Virago, his great 
grand-daughter, is the &mGr, so far, of the Epiitai^ 
and Pynhus the First line. Pyrrhua himself has 
sot a number of bays and chesnuts, rather aloW teiA 
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over-sized in their two-year-old days; and we 
thought that the Virago mould was broken for ever 
and aye, till it came up last year in a chesnut colt 
out of Yorkshire Lady. It was certainly the half- 
sister over again, when we looked at it this January ; 
but it was a most piteous object, owing to the in- 
juries it received in a van, and had been slung up 
for five weeks. Judging, however, from our inves- 
tigation of the early history of so many great horses 
and hounds, this is rather a good omen than other- 
wise. 

The Sultan branch of SeUm is a much 
more famous one ; but it is fast wearing 
out on the male side. His forehand, which breeders 
used as a simile, was just the thing to catch foreign- 
ers ; and hence a story went the round of the clubs 
that a noble Buss wanted to barter two thousand 
acres and seventy-eight peasants for him ! Half a 
neck W9S the fiat against him in the Derby, where 
Soothsayer's best son, Tiresias, never let himself be 
headed. There would have been no Sandbeck re- 
joicings in honour of Tarrare, if ''Crocky's white 
iiose'^ had not broken down on the Saturday before 
the St. Leger. He coiQd hardly be got into Mr* 
Hawe's stables at Belle Yue ; and some few, who 
stood heaviest on him, raced off in chaises with 
bribed drivers to beat the news to Sheffield and Not- 
tingham, and try to save a little of their money. He 
was sold after that to Mr. Bouverie and then to Lord 
Exeter and had a tremendous first season. A Stamford 
and two Phantom mares bore him, in course of time^ 
Beiram, Ishmael, and Bay Middleton* The former, 
along with Galata, that tucked up but speediest of 
Burghley mares, and Greenmantle, made '^ the nar^ 
row blue stripes^' a spectre to trainers for four 
or five seasons; and if Lord Exeter had stuck to 
Beiram instead of Sultan after that, and not used 
two crosses of the blood, there seems a strong 
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probability that he would have held his own much 
longer. There was a toughness about the Beirams^ 
Hex and Midas, which could bring them home in a 
strong-run race over the Ditch-in, while the Sultans 
and Sultanas would be running with their mouths 
open long before the Turn of the Lands. Augustus 
was rather a brilliant member of the family, 
but he fought sadly in his gallop ; and Ishmael was 
the founder of a fine stamp of jumpers, though none 
of them have been equal to Burgundy, as far as build 
went. The latter was just the lengthy, short-le^ed 
sort of sire that farmers require, very different to the 
strange cabinet of curiosities, as a whole, that we 
looked over with such disappointment at the Royal 
and Great Yorkshire Shows of last year. Augur is 
a grandson of Ishmael, through Nickname; and 
although his stock have perhaps no great liberty 
about them, they are, if not quick enough to train, 
dark chesnut fourteen-stone hunters, ready to keep 
up the jumping charter. 

Of aJl the countless Sultans he had Qienooe. 
through his hands. Tiny Edwards most 
loved Glencoe, a low-backed chesnut with great speed, 
and the rare Tramp staying power about him. His 
ends were very fine, and Robinson used to look like 
a man seated in a valley. It was not, however, as 
the pantomimes have it, "The Valley of Calm De^ 
Kght,^^ when Plenipo was at hand, and poor ConoUjr'ff 
good-natured drawling tones were heard about a 
length behind, ^^ Now Master Jemmy; Pm here; 
I can come when Pm wanted^* He was sold to 
a Mr. Richards, of George Town, Kentucky, and 
died in the August of ^57, in his twenty-seventh 
year* With all his ancient pluck — ^he stood up 
against spasmodic colic and lung-fever for ten 
days ; and kept on his feet the last three, till he fell 
and died quite exhausted, with bleeding at the nose. 
His picture, " one of Troye^s best efforts in anatomy 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



199 SILK ANB SCABLET* 

and eoloimng/^ mm qnxte an object of interest at the 
tlnited States Fair at Lookrifle; and if his scm, 
l^rjOT, had not died here, thejr looked forward to 
getting Ima to supplj his place in ^^'Riei^Bfi GraBS' 
Region/^ 

Middietom • Long before Lord Jersey sent his Cob« 
wdb to SulJkan^ he had no common Epsom 
jnA iwith the "Web-by Wnxy blood. Web^s son, the 
ehesnnt Middleton by Phantom, had won the only 
race he eirer ran foar; but that was tiie Derby, in 
which Actseonwas beaten and Cain felL After, that, 
he bdited away witkSam Barnard, wiio thought lie was 
g(»ng to Bury, and played the deace with everybody 
and everything. When he was first broken he 
diambled a^d rolled so in his action^ and seemed so 
utterly nns^e to walk, liiat Lcord Jersey and £d- 
^ J wards thonght thare was not a hope for him. He 

AiL -^as crfa Snffdk Punch stamps ahiggePboned hcnrse, 
^od with nothing Hke tiie liberty of B&j Middleton. 
Like Plenipo^, a T.Y.C. was his forte, aaid, owing to 
his weight, h3e £d not care to carry himself much 
farther; but for that distance Eobinson always 
thonfffat him betterthan Bay Middktan^<j)^or sipeeA,^ 
tuisil norses w^re no good to him; and he cooxld hs,im 
trotted pa«t the post in the Derby. Th^ only laid 
9mea to four against him at starting,little blowing the 
/ ■ ^^y^ ^' perils he had escaped that morning. His lad had been 
gotrat ; and when he was entrusted with a buck^ of 
water to pliat his mane, he allowed him to drink it oS, 
and there was nothing but the sponge when BanscHoe, 
who was tbmi the head lad, came in. The culprit 
vowed that he had thrown the rest down the sinkf 
Imt the cTidenee of guilt was so dear, that at first 
Edwards thought it was all ovar. However, his 
sfuritsreyiFed when he had walked the horse fomr 
mSes from Miekleham to 13ie Warren ; but he looked 
so barreHike at the post, that Lord Jersey remarked 
tiaothe must hare had mcare water than they kn^w 
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<]i. ^Stiil Bdwards stuck to it that lie was throwmg 
<jff his. food as he rode with him to the course ; and 
tbat^ ^ ivm with fiveffotbms inside, nothing could iomh 
Mai*^* And so it happflj proved, and Ldrd Jersey's 
and :^ Duke of Wellington's eoadimen were each 
said ta hacve won considerably above a thousand each. 
Edwards had learnt £rom has experience of the Web 
iamily^ that they could always run big. He was wont 
to say of thetnr— " The^re as fat aa jfigs : if I vTorlt 
them two days^ toff^her, they're lame ; and if their beiBes 
hmsh the ground, they^re sa goad they'll get through. 
Nearly all the Cobwebs had navicular disease^ wineh 
she inherited from Soothsayer; but still she im- 
parted to them^ as a counterpoise, that clear-winded 
Arab attribute which came to her through Phantom 
from Sir Charles Bunbury's smart Whiskey tribe. 
Web and her daughter^ Filagree; had each thrown an 
Epsom winner to Phantcmi ; and it now became the 
grand-daughter's turn to cap them both with Bay 
Middleton. 

This distingufflhed horse was a nMnsk ^ Middietou 
frantic subject to begin with ; and be- 
eame so bad, that when Lord Jersey met Robinson 
by chanc&in London, in the February of his Derby 
year, he begged him, as an espedal favour, to go back 
*-^ and ride him. Jim accordingly booked himself hjr 
^-^^''TheMagnet,'* and knocked up Edwards knmer 
diatdy on his arrival. He put his night-capped hdiad 
ferth from his lattice, and said — *' Ofe dear f Pm so 
giad y4nim come. He's bolted with everybody^, We^U 
gm&op at the Cambridge Gap in the morning." Before 
mounting, B;ObinSon had some fearful admoniticms 
from "Paddy Carey,'' as the head boy was called. 
He asked lum to stick to his head for a minute, till 
he was well settled in the saddle; but *^ My flesh f 
I'd better hoid the haek^tve^ll be «« ktOed together^ 
was his prompt caafiter-propO»tion> and he let him 
.ga almost befove Jim had time to Ik^ Ms fingars.. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



200 SILK AND SCARLET* 

In his first canter^ he went very uneasily, as the 
martingale was hr too shorty and tearing at the 
girths. *^My Flesh*' was then called to let it out or 
take it off; and when, by a series of nervous dashes, 
he had succeeded in partially doing the latter, the 
horse trod upon it and broke it, and feeling his head 
loose at last, went off like a gun-shot. Edwards in 
vain tried to lead him on Sepoy; but he had no no- 
tion of following anything, and dashed up the hill 
right across the Cambridge turnpike into The Links^ 
This was his first essay; «. but Robinson gradually 
brought him under ; and when a few horses had been 
pulled up, to teach him to leave them on the long 
hill, he went away from Muezzin, at 13 lbs., in a 
match, with his ears pricked. He was not a quick 
beginner^ and at half a mile many would have scram* 
bled away from him; but whatever distance the race 
or the sweat might be {for they never tried him), 
Bobinson never heard him blow. He was rather 
short in his back ribs, and weak in his loins ; but 
his brisket, thighs, and hocks were as good as they 
could be, and his plump hind-quarters (in which the 
Cowls follow him), his wicked style of head, and hia 
arched neck, which was so beautifully set in from the 
withers^ may be traced in many of his descendants, 
especially in the mares. It is a rule which holds, 
good 999 times out of a thousand, that the length of 
the head multiplied by three gives the length of tho: 
horse, and we believe that in Bay Middleton the 
measure answered exactly. Lord Jersey remarked on 
the length of his head, when Mr. Herring was paint- 
ing the bay after the Derby, but "Yes my lord, if 
he had^nt had so long a head you would not have 
had so long a horse,^' was the reply. . His shoulders 
were thin, and well laid back, and good onest, te 
correct Touchstone's with. None of his sons really 
resembled him to our mind, exce^^. Ruby, and he 
only did so when he was drawn quite fine for the 
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Ascot meeting, and then the likeness struck no one 
more than Lord Jersey himself. 

The old horse was ill all the summer MSSflton ' ?Sd 
of '56, and died on November 3rd of the Cmcifix. 
following year. His heels had been very bad, and 
kept in perpetual turnip poultices, and for the last 
three or four days he lay down and tossed in great 
pain. Matter seemed to come from every part of 
him, including his eyes ; and the mysterious off fore- 
foot enlarged considerably, but there was no post- 
mortem upon it. He was buried within ten yards of 
his stable-door; and but a few days after they had 
to dig down to him, as Lord Jersey sent to beg the 
near forefoot. His old mate Crucifix, who just sur- 
vived him a year, is now buried beside him inside the 
rustic paling of a small flower plot ; and John and 
Alfred Day have each planted a cedar to their me- 
mory. The spot was dl blooming with hollyhocks, 
when we passed it last October, to take another 
glance at old Crucifix. There she stood, quite wasted 
andUstless, under the wall of aloose box, with withers 
as sharp as a knife. She had kept in pretty bloom* 
ing condition till her wonted Stockbridge race levee 
was over, and then she began to fail very fast. Since 
Chalice, in 1853, she had bred no foal, and always 
broke at the end of a fortnight. Her great pecu- 
liarity was the narrowness of her chest ; and hence, 
in her training, she perpetually suffered from speedy 
cut. 

Her legs went within a week after the Oaks race, 
but the secret never fairly oozed out, till the Satur- 
day before the St. Leger. Looking thinner than she 
was in her ^' sky-blue and white cap^' days, and with 
her great hips and deep brisket, more prominently 
marked than ever, she seemed like the last turf relic of 
Lord George, whose heart was at one time never far 
from these paddocks, where Chalice, Slander, Homily, 
and Simony are now roaming. He spent no less than 
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fifieen himdrecl orer iihem in tbree years k& hooch 
dust alone^ and spread Mnne ci it Iiimself witb Iii» 
coat o£f, while J(diii Day junior wheeled the barrow. 
A neighbouring parsom ei^ied him at his labours^ and 
said that he coald ^ blow off such tcp-dves^inff with m^ 
pocket-handkerchief*^ Of course some one wa» kind 
enough to repeat it to his lordship ; and at a dinner 
party in tite neighbourhood shortiy after^ he told with 
great glee how The Church had been touting him 
throng the he^e^ and^ little thinking that the very 
man sat right opposite him^ asked the lady of the 
\aa&Gj'^Wha%8thupaT9om * * ^c ?« 

^^j^^^^ The Selim and Defence blood suited 

well in Andover^ who only wanted a littie 
doser ribbing up to make him look the workman he 
was. StiU he was a very nice topped horse^ and it 
was quite a treat to get a birdVeyeyiew of him firom a^ 
grand stand. His Btodc disappointed us^ as they had 
his laJdhire of back-^rib, which was s^gravated by their 
lengthy and ladced general style and quality. He 
had aibsa a stroi]^ dash of eccentricity at times; and 
was once extracted \rf Sxunrry from the chimney of an 
old brewhouse, up which he had made a well-meant 
^Eoort to become a dambing-boy . 
Tkm FJiyftig' As to the in&ucy of Bay Middleton's 

^"^^«»»^ other Derby winning son. The Flying 
Dutchman, we knew very little, except that he was 
bom (m, Feb. 27th. ^ He was always a good doer/* 
said his early guardian, Co verdale, to us, as we strolled 
Qui from Bedcar to leaye a card on Barbelle; ^ but 
mufsr Van, I never could fflutton hhnK Zu^der Zee/* 
he added, '^ I could fnghten int^ a mouse-hole, but he 
ff(d mmsier of the 7»Mn somehow on hh road to Fo^ 
berfsJ^ Old Baarbelle hers^ had hem sent to 
Ashgill, who had been sold nc^ long before at an 
auction for £40; and within a. few minutes of our 
-visit she had been separated firom her Pottingev 
fiUy, and the two were indulging in a succession of 
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«iiaiY«rmgdieen. She was standings a&erlier be- 
Eesrementjin a caiit-rstabk, separated hj arail from a 
Uack panjr ; and as slie lookamore of ths light necked 
drooping qrarteaced bade than the brood mare^ wc 
could hardly hare thought that such virtue as three 
^^ thousand guinea jearlmgs,'^ two of them St. I^ger 
winners^ had come out of her. Her head is rather 
jism aiid,Icmg^ bttt there i&noiJbing partictdar to find 
fiwilt with her feel^ though her sire, Sandbeck, was 
radier mulish iiat way; and so was his son Bed- 
ahank. The Dutchman^'s did not get him through 
dirt ; and we have heard it stated (and as flatly con- 
traidicti^), by men wliofie judgment we should be 
sorry to quesition, tl^ his doubtful Derby perfonn- 
ance was periuqps mco^ owing to a laek of knee- 
aetion than anything else. If a horse does not bend 
hia knee well, m nine cases , cm^ o£ teu the Epsom 
hill puts him wrong, as he cannot £eaway sa&cr at 
first, and trust to h^ horses coming back to him, 
aa in the St« Leger. 

The number of foals credited to him in 18Sa^8 
(during which his owners are said to have received 
^£5,900^ as his rent from the RawcMe Company), is 
199; but so &r we look in vainfor anything with much 
veal class aboot it,, except Ignoramus and Hy-by- 
Night. As fiair the fillis, the regulation price for 
them at TattersalPs hB& generally been from dghteen 
to twenty-five guineas as two-yearrolds, or about an 
dghth of what they cost at the hammer the season 
b^bre. He may Imve been managed fifTerently, but 
it is certain that his yearlings of 185& were of a 
mixch letter stamp and size than before. Still tha^e 
is the defect of the long back, which terminates in 
a short croup, and takes truth and strength so sadly 
out of the loins. Their arms and thighs are their 
finest points; and the former, especially, are so large, 
that in Philomel, as a yearling, they almost oflfended 
the eye, whereas Voltigeur's stock are, as a general 
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thing, not good in that point, A two-mile race has 
been usually quite of their scope ; but if he had wooed 
a succession of Touchstone mares, which is, after 
all, two-thirds of the breeder^s battle, we might, as 
in Fly-by-Night's case, have seen some stayers. We 
have always grudged that black-brown son of The 
Flapper to America. Like Scythian (for whom not 
even a box could be found in New York), when he 
departed to Kentucky he had a long weary sail 
of fifty-one nights to Yiiginia, where he is said, 
shortly after his arrival, to have turned sadly idle 
at the stud. 

Margrave, whose huge head was the plainest point 
about huQQ, died at the same paddocks, '' one mile 
from the Court House*' in Pittsylvania^ where he is 
now stationed, at fifty doUars — sevent;^-five to in- 
sure-'-one to the groom, and forty cents per day finr 
mares. An old Malton friend, Balrownie, is at 
Spring Cottage, West Roxbury, Massachusetts, at 
seventy-five, and '' failures gratis next season ;*' and 
Mr. FAnson will be glad to hear that '^his action 
is lively, free and vigorous, and disposition spirited 
and remarkably docile.^' Of the Dutchnuin we 
have heard notlung since he went to France, except 
that his fee is only £8, while Pyrrhus's is ^620. Mr 
Phillip's oflFered ^,000 for him at the Goodwood 
meeting of '58 ; but five thousand, and notlung less, 
was the response. The French then nibbled at him 
for a few months ; and their offer of four thousand, 
on condition that Mr. Field passed him, was finally 
accepted. Never has there been such a difference of 
opinion, both among breeders and racing men, as to 
a horse's stud merits. 
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** To talk with him of other days, 

Seemed converse with Old Time ; 
He remembered feats of Banbury, 

And Mellish in their prime : 
HambleftmUan and Diamond 

Seemed but yestreen ; from his lips 
!Pell tales of young Bay Malton, 

And the colts got by Eclipse." 

Leaving this renowned Arab, Bartlett Eclipse's origin. 
Childers, and Squirt amid the olive- 
tinted haze of time, we come to " Marske, dam by 
BlacUegs,^^ who is always drawn as standing among 
the rocks on the sea-coast, in honour of the man- 
sion from which he was named. Mr. Tattersall, who 
was quite a literary ferret in these matters, and was 
never beaten except over " The Ratcatcher's Mare,^' 
left it as his Scrap Book opinion that — to judge 
from colour, style, and everything else — Shakspeare, 
and not Marske, was the sire of Eclipse. ** Shaks- 
peare,^^ he observes, ''was a chesnut with a white 
face and legs, and a good runner, whereas Marske 
was a bad colour and small.^' He was sold to a 
farmer after the Duke of Cumberland's death, and 
stood for a long time at half-a-guinea ; but the Earl 
of Abingdon, in L776, asked 200 guineas for his ser- 
idces, when he was rising twenty-seven, and he com* 
manded a hundred when he died. Whatever Mr. 
Tattersall may have thought privately, he was 
keen enough to buy Marske mares to cross with 
Highflyer; while O'Kelly looked out like a 
fidcon for Herod ones. These two proud owner rivals 
were widely different in temperament. The Eng- 
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lishman only trained once^ and let others take the 
risk; while the Irishman matched everything. 
Eclipse^s stock were all light-fleshed, active, and ex- 
citable, and could be got ready to run at very short 
notice. Those who put mares to him felt quite 
certain that the foals would fee after this type, and 
chesnuts with white legs and faces to boot. 

He died of nephritic colic* at Can- 
Hi»|™r^ and j^ong^ in Middlesex, in 1789, whither 
he had been drawn in a van. Ale 
and cake was given at his fimaral; and Mens. 
Vial de SaintbeU made his fame as an anatomistby 
dissecting him. His heart scaled-in at 131bs., which 
was 81bs. less than Mr. Davis^s equally immortal 
Hermit; and O'Kelly chivalroasiy hired m poet to 
fling his last defiance at Highflyer and kis owner. 
One Tefse^ which aims at beingthe most lnti]ig,rBiis 



** True, o'-er the tomb in wHch this ficvoorite Ilea, 
No vaunting boast appears of lineage good ; 
Yefc tii8 Twf Registar's hnglA page defies 
Tke xaoe of ^^orod to Aow^ better bbod.** 

Pifteen years before^, Mr, O^Kelly^s giey odt^ 
Horizon, scored the fi^st race to his credit at Abing^. 
don^ at two years old ; and im the tw^aty-three sue^ 
ceeding years, 344 of his winners made iE518,O0Oy 
an, enormous sum for those cautious days; 

The jtmng The direct Eclipse lines of Alexander, 
]Bciip8es. Mercury, and Joe Andrews, have beec^ 
small in comparison with those of King Fergus and» 
Pot-8-o^s. Alexander was an inunense chesnut^^and 
the sure of Boadicea the grandam of TouchstoEie. 
His. stock weie much liked for their size ; tiie coltar 
bemg oftei^ sixpngly-whited d^esnuts, and the mare^ 
whicn were, remarkably good, for the most |iar| 
browns, fuU o£ speed and quality, and with very fine 
expression about the head and throaty The M^»f 
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fflidbes first came out in all tiieir atreafih and stout- 
Bess witii Gcdianna^ wko was, like Waxy, oat df a 
Herod mare, and the twain ran tbe memoral^ raoe 
for the D^by, in what has idways been termed the 
Pot-8-o^s year. Seven out of the thirteen were by 
tiiat chesnut, and but for the Petworth pet diridii^ 
them, they would have made up the first three. No 
two horses were more widely different to look at 
th^i Gohanna and Waxy, although thcur fdrms were 
^8 near at 3 lbs. as Scythian and Champagae^s w^re 
at eyens for a mile. High quality, so to speak, came 
into English blood-stock Tery much w^ Waxy, 
whereas Gohanna was a plain hunter st^^e of horse 
to look at. He was put to ail kinds of mares, and 
got great power on a short leg, and if they exceeded 
fifteen-oue, it was beyond the aTerage. They had 
bioad foreheads, small noses, and a very pronunent 
eye, and were uniformly speedy and staying* Elec- 
t»>n was one of the smallest and most delicate of his 
sons, and v^ay different from the hardy Golumpus, 
for whom bef(»re Catton had made him aname, ihero 
was no Salutation bidder. 

Oryille^s blood united with Cation's ^^ cattons 
immediately in Mulatto, and one degree 
off in Slane. In appearance the Cattons generally 
followed Gtdianna, but Mulatto had much more 
style, and was min:e round and plinnp, and with the 
most blood-like head and neck. Catton was a very 
firm well-seasoned horse, and took punishment firom 
Sammy King, in his races, like a hero. Few lines 
of blood haye done more for. Ycnrk&liiie. Racing, 
hunting, or coacHug, in fact nothing came amiss to 
his stock; and in the days when George Clark was 
in his glory, at Bamby Moor, the upholder of ^^ the 
blue jacket and white hat line'* on the Great NorA 
IKoad, while Scrooby patronized the black, he got an^ 
almost feibukms price for two ccdts, by his son iA-ka- 
rins, ont of Hi^aAyer Coach mares. Like all Loid 
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Fitzwilliam^s horses in Scaife^s day^ Mulatto was very 
badly broken. Clift used to say of him, and in fact 
of every one of them '' Her^s a pretty brute ! I 
never get on one bvi Pve a chance of getting my neck 
broke; no mouthy no nothing ; Pve to make alV* 
Welbeck on the contrary was quite as remarkable 
for the height to which it carried its breaking. The 
late Duke of Portland used to say .that a horse should 
not go on to a race-course till it could face anything^ 
Hence, in order to complete their education, 
they were marched over and over again past a drum 
and fife band, with a flag, in the park, and so many 
screws of powder were let off on the com bin, that 
at last they would hardly put their heads out of the 
manger for a pistol report. 

Hoietto and hit Mulatto will long be memorable as 
Daugfaten. ^^ wiuucr of that Doncaster Cup race, 
when Fleur-de-Lis, Memnon, ActsBon, Longwaist, 
and Tarrare went dovm before the green banner of 
Wentworth; and his fame is still bright in the Stud- 
book, as the sire of Martha Lynn, the dam of Vol- 
tigeur, and Morsel, the dam of The Cure. Old 
Martha is still at the Koyal Paddocks, and she 
strikes us, as not a handsome, rather a deep 
than a broad mare, with fine hips and hocks, and 
somewhat drooping quarters,, a muscular neck, and 
ribs well arched. Morsel, who looked very little 
above fourteen and a-half was sold at a Mr. Thom- 
linson^s sale in Cumberland as a two-year-old for 
fifty guineajs, by Mr. Wetherell, the celebrated 
auctioneer, to himself. He sent her to Physician^ 
whose smart two-year-olds were then making 
him all the rage> and sold her for 75 gs. only 
two months before she foaled The Cure. It might 
truly be said of her, that she '^ marched a queen,'* 
and although The Cure has that peculiarity that 
every muscle in his body seems in movement when 
he walks, he never had quite her majesty* As 
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Maroon has been in a hunter and harness sphere, 
the male line of Mulatto has virtually ended with 
Old England, the sire of Defiance. At Sir Joseph 
Hawley's sale the latter went into Mr. Parr's hands 
for 38 gs., where he prospered not a little. It was 
always a matter of difficulty to get him away from 
his horses, as, like his father, he had a strong touch 
of temper and sluggishness, and hence Mr. Parr 
could so seldom get him ridden to his mind, that he 
not unfrequently doimed his own puce and white. 
His forehand was good and somewhat massive^ but 
he fell off behind the saddle. Still we thought that 
we never saw two such good horses of their stamp 
in one man's hands as when he and Weathergage 
were led about at the back of the Northampton 
course, before they had won their races ; and it was 
a strange reflection that they had only cost about 
200 gs. the pair ! 

Joe Andrews was beaten under his joe and nick 
original title of " Dennis-Oh !'' by Faith ^^^'^ 
for the great Subscription at York, the day after 
John Shepherd made his first appearance in silk for 
a Give and Take Plate, in which 6 st. 5 lb. 4 oz. was 
allotted for his hamp^. He stood for some time in 
the West of England, and his hunters were thought 
very high-class, but he died in obscurity many 
years before his son, Dick Andrews, made his 
blood famous with Altisidora (who was a chesnut, 
with a good deal of The Princess character about 
her), and the renowned Tramp. Dick was rather a 
narrow horse, with a long, lean, and expressive head, 
and showed great bottom and breeding. Tramp 
inherited the former quality from him, and through 
his Gohanna dam came the broad Petworth fore- 
head. 

He was a nice level horse of fifteen-two, ^^ 
long and low, and perhaps somewhat "°^* 

straight in his back, and " carried bis flag^^ in a coach- 
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ing style^ which pleased the Ea«t-Biding amaaon^j^ 
Of all his sons^ Tyke^ the conquered of his haLf-farother 
Zinganee f(»r the iWwilliaEi Stakes, vas^ banring his 
colour^ the most c<»aplete resmnblance to him. He 
was lumself a wonderful four-mile horse^ and the^ 
Subscripticm Purse at York in 1814, when Sir Mark 
Sykes^s Prime Minister just heat hun, produced the 
most betting and excitaaaent that ELnavesmire had 
ever known, except p^liaps on the Yoltigeur and 
Dutchman day. They ran the old four-mile course,. 
Jackson forcing the pace with Tramp round the 
Sason turn, and the echoes of ^^Now, Tramp i Nowy 
Minuter I^^ which rent the air, as John Shepherd 
went up and headed him coming bac^ by the 
wood, linger yividly in the ears of the Yorkshire 
patriarchs yet* His stodc had all a kna<^ of jump- 
ing, and the only thing against them was a strong 
inclination to be vicious. Zinganee had the soured 
of eyes, but there was no harm in him, wh^eas St. 
Giles would stop and kick furiously at exercise, and 
if he had not his muzzle on, would try to tear his lad 
out oi the saddle ; and his grandsons. Inheritor and 
Zohrab, ware in a nnlder way quite as troublesome 
at exercise and saddling. Until he had Blacklodc^^ 
Mr. Watt could never bear to keep a stallion, and 
henee he parted with Tramp for £300, and hisgnxmi 
used to bnng him very proudly to Driffield on mar- 
ket days, and boasts that Ms horse was ^^ shod with 
four Gold Cups.^^ His new owners kept him two 
years, and then sold him for fourteen himdred. At ^ 
last he beeame blind, and so brokraaL-winded that it 
was quite pEonfol to hear him sigh. Still breeders 
were not anaid of him, and although he would not 
notice St, Giles's dam, they were shut up in 
a ^ loose box all night, and a chesnut Derby 
winner was the residt. Next year Isaac Sadler 
was so determmed to have a Tramp, that the 
same plan was pursued with hia mare Defiance;. 
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and Dangraroas, anoth^ Derbf winner, reiraerded 
Idm as irell. 

A cross between Tramp and a Whisker u^erpooi. 
mare produced Liverpool, who was bred 
by Mr. Watt. That fine (Ad Yorkshire woarthj was 
the first to espy him ia his morning rambles, as he 
was dropped in the Dove-Cote Paddoek; and away he 
hxoTied to tdl Robert Elrington, assuring him, while 
the suppressed twinkle of his eye told a very d]£- 
finrent tale, ^ Jfs the worst foal you ever saw in yomr 
Ufe.^^ Although his loins at three-years-old made 
many think that he was a weak horse, they gave i^ 
their ideas on tiiat head, when they had se^x or 
heard of his race with Consol at Fteston. Even- 
tually he passed from Crutch Bobinson's into the 
Duke of Cleveland's hands, and so to Mr. Bamshay's 
of Naworth Bams, for a couple of himdred. His 
fore-legs were rather too light to please the 
Cumberland farmers, and added to this he 
was a trifle ragged in his hips, and thick in 
his jowl. 

The British Teoman is certainly tiie hand- 
somest son Livarpool ever got, and like him he ia re- 
markably clean hocked. His promising Derby chanoe 
was quitedestroyed by a most peculiar seizure. On the 
setting on of his €M arm there came a soft swelUng 
about the size and thickness of a large dish, and 
another to match above the hock, on that side. It 
looked as if he had been stung by an adder ; and 
the &culty had not agreed as to the nature of 
the swelling wh^i it disappeared again. He was 
accompanied cm many of his Cumberland journeys 
by the celeln*ated little Highland Laddie. 1%k 
renowned teazer was origins&y sold after running 
in a pony gig fcnr £&1 14, at the rate of 6d. per 
pound, and was purdbased for 100 gs« by Mr. Stark^ 
when he won tibe Pony Sire prize at Chester. As a 
getter of race-horses, ^ ^e Yeoman^' has had but v^ry 
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little scope; and high as his hunter name so deser« 
vedly stancbs, there would have been but very few to 
touch him^ if he had been less indiscriminate in his 
favours. 

Death of Liver- The dams of Wcc Willie and Laner- 
p^^ cost were almost the only blood mares 
that came to Liverpool at I{aworth his first season, 
and Lanercost was in verity his first begotten, and 
firom a mare who had been bought from Lord Egre- 
mont by one of his Cockermouth tenants for some- 
thing under fifteen pounds. Lgl 1844, the old horse 
was sold for two thousand to the French Govern- 
ment, but he died before he was delivered. He had 
narrowly escaped along with 

** The slight and dender jasmine tree. 
That blooms on my Border tower," 

being burnt alive amid the ruins of Naworth Castle, 
only to meet a less glorious fate. During the con- 
fdsion which ensued for the next two or three weeks, 
he was left to incompetent hands to physick, and his 
gut was so much torn by their previous back raking, 
that the glyster passed into his bowels, and he died 
in most fearful pain. 

Lanercost ^^ ®P^*® ^^ *^^ misfortuuc with him, 

Mr. Bamshay did well with his sons 
Naworth, Moss Trooper, and Broadwath, and still 
better with Lanercost, whom he bought as a year- 
ling for 120 gs., from the owner of his dam, Otis. 
He was an enormous feeder, and became so thick 
and fat that he was sent off to Tom Dawson's to do 
gentle work at Middleham, all his two-year-old sea- 
son. The coarse head and neck, the latter of which 
assumed a ewe shape in many of his stock, were all 
there then ; and slug as he was, he could always, as 
if in anticipation of Ascot, make the liveliest resist- 
ance if any medicine was to, be put down him. When, 
they first tried it, he went right on end, and struck 
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his head into the plaster ceiling of his box; and a 
little egg-shaped indentation which still tells of 
" Lanercost, his mark/^ had much more interest for 
us in our Northern wanderings than Belt Willie's 
armour in the old Banquet Hall. Among modem 
horses^ Lord Zetland's Tros, in every point but length, 
most strongly resembled hun^ although there was no 
earthly affinity. Harry Edwards took to the flannels 
again, and ^' got him out '' gloriously in the New- 
castle St. Leger, and then he passed into Mr. Ram- 
say's hands for £1^500. It was in the once famous 
green and yellow of Bamton, that he accompUshed 
his best feat of giving Hetman Platoff, who was as 
fresh as he was stale, eleven pounds for his year, and 
beating him for the Cambridgeshire. Never were 
two horses greater opposites. Hetman, as the stable- 
boys say, " might have been ridden with a woman's 
garter ; '' whereas Lanercost, like his particular 
friend Melbourne, always had his head on his 
jockey's arms, and would make a race with a donkey. 
To judge from the amount of persuasion he re- 
quired to move him, he was nearly as thick-skinned 
as Brunswick, who used to go six miles and wear 
thick double hoods and quarter pieces, &c., when- 
ever he had to sweat. The last vision we had of 
Lanercost, in his racing days, was crawling round the 
turn for home at Ascot, and his action quite gave us 
that impression, which had more than once flashed 
across Templeman, that his back was broken. Still, 
Mr. Kirby was not the man to give him up when 
there was a shilling to be made, and despatched him to 
Liverpool a month after for the Cup. The poison 
was, however, still lurking in his system, and he 
broke out into such a black sweat the day before, 
that he was sent home to Yorkshire, and the Turf 
knew their great modem four-miler no more. He 
had all the requisites of a racer — fine arched loins 
and a beautiful back, and with the best of legs if 
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tkey bad not been afflicted with oom& Mr. £kby 
vm& amazingly fond of bim. £Le would stand with 
bia bands in bis drab breecbes-poc^ets^ looking at 
bim day after day witb visitors^ and th^i out woold 
come Ins '^ There I Ws my cpumn — und Fve seen « 
manff horseMmmy time — iut I never seed &%e, iai km 
alto^^etker, that pleased me mdr ikon Lam/earco^r A 
pause regulazfy ensued, only to be tbus broken agaiit 
in tbe same monotonous tone— ^^^mj thyiiU recoU 
led, I had old OrvUe." 

mie Sons or His first year's stud essays with Van 
Lanerc<»^ Tromp, War EagH and EUardale were 
bis best; but it was gradually found that bis stock did 
noli ripen early, and were not nearly smart enough £qt 
two-year-old races, and such a discovery is now-a- 
days fatal to a horse. Thirty years before, be would 
have been invaluable. Mr. Kirby moreover did nc^ 
show bis wonted tact as to limitii^ and hence many 
of them came small; and instead of making an 
ausLuity out<^ bun fear a series of years, he was glad^ 
aft^ five <»r six, to let him to Lord Exet^, and the 
Hamptcm Paddocks. His son Loupgarou, who was 
at the latter establishment one season, heaped coals 
of fire on their head for tiring of him so soon by 
beating their crack Orlando cleverly in the next 
sale average with the 71 0-guinea Vanity. The backs 
of the Van Tromps were rather narrow and doubtful^ 
and the Y<Hrkiynran^L " did^nt like the sample^' at 
all, when Ivan first walked into the Yoi^ aaclosure. 
For magnificence, however, Vandermulin has scarcely 
a peear, although he is more of a foreigner's horse; 
and Z^a is the best-looking and gamest Van Tr<»np 
mare that was ever out. We shall not easily for- 
get her in two Doncaster finishes, two years run- 
ning. 

Lottety. Lottery was a vay blood like horse, 

not very strong behind, but still the 

oest oi Tramp's sons, if his temp^ had not 
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been such a fearfnl bane. He was drilled by 
Jem Gurbutt in a fallow field in Holdemess^ and 
tboiigh the spirit was n^irly gall<q[)ed out of bim, 
it was never subdued. He wrald Ue down and roll 
when be eonld^nt get bis jockej off^ and Mr. Watt 
was so a£aud of further nusehi^^ that be wanted to 
shoot him. After that he was sold to Mr. Whit- 
taker finr fonr hundred; but one morning he came so 
savagely at Shepherd^ that he dismounted, and turned 
bis back loose to divert his attention, and the two 
galloped off Langton Wold back to their stables 
together. He was fully sixteen hands, and his best 
race w^ when he was only beaten half a bead by 
Merciitio, who we believe died on his way home after 
bis Doncast^ Cup win. He was first favourite fc»r 
the St. L<^er at 2 to 1 5 bnt the flat-footed Will 
Wheatley turned his toes out, and put his spurs into 
^'Tinker*' in vain. He had not digested an oat properly 
for some days before, and was beaten quite easily. The 
Oarpent^ was a fine slashing horse, by him, 
and Inheritor was remarkably well built; but be 
had bad feet and always scrambled a good deal 
at starting, though he was game to the back- 
bone when he did begin. Zdlirab was also a sticker, 
and after making every one give him a wide berth, 
both in the saddling ring or at the post, he would 
summon his energies for one last kick royal, and 
away. Weight was not a thing he objected to, but 
he was very long in his stride, and required much 
holding together. Like Inheritor, be was quite the 
hunter, and in fact nearly all the Lotteries had a 
strong Chase as well as Turf stamp about them. 
His principal son Sheet, Anchor, was quite the rage 
in Y(»rkshire at one time, in consequence of bis hav- 
ing won the Colt Sapling at York Spring, when quite 
unprepared. There could be no other reason, as he 
was heavy shouldered and ccmimon, and never filled 
np over the quarters ; in short, a mere magnified 
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colt. After an enormous amount of chances^ he in 
his turn begot Weatherbit, who is the only horse . 
that Mendicant has ever lut to^ and certainly her 
odd- looking Beadsman takes completely after her in 
his points. Weatherbit himself is rather light- 
girthed^ and we do not just like the setting on of his 
neck^ but his hind-quarters might be moulded from ; 
and we remember^ in fact^ nothing in horse-flesh that 
we ever liked better. 
The story of The sturdy little broad nostrilled 
weathergage, ^eathcrgagc is as unlike his sire as 
horse can be. The way in which he came to Ben- 
hams is rather curious. Mr. Parr had seen Cloth- 
worker^ done up for the night, and was pondering, 
cigar in mouth, over his Cup chances, at the little 
Croxtoninn, when Sly arrived, and began saying 
that such a rare-bred horse from Newmarket had 
only been beaten a neck for the SeUing Stakes at 
Northampton the week before, and that his trainer 
had had orders not to take him home. As he 
gradually imwound the pedigree by Weatherbit out 
of Miss Letty by Priam, Mr. Parr was all attention ; 
and finding that Armstrong had claimed and taken 
him back to the place from whence he came, he 
wrote to say that he would come and look at him, as 
soon as he got to Newmarket, as he wanted a com- 
panion for Bardolph. When he went to his stables, 
and heard that he only asked sixty guineas for such 
an apparently sound improving horse, he fully 
thought The Admiral had found out something 
wrong, and would not close with the offer till he had 
seen him canter on the Lime Kilns hill. Mizen 
took him out for exercise, the first time, and com- 
plained '^ that his joints snocks;^^ but all that was 
forgotten when, with two stone more on, he made 
such an example of Bardolph and Wells, in their 
gallop the next day, that Mr. Parr, who was on 
Selina, was fain to roar to them to pull up before 
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they got among the crowds near the Duke^s stand. 
" TKny'^ might well say to Mr. Parr, in the stable, that 
evening, that he ''could win the Newmarket Handi- 
cap far enough if I was on that one,^' pointing to the 
stall of the once despised bay« 

Bardolph^s defeat did not trouble Mr. Parr much, 
as he felt sure he had got a treasure, and he was 
convinced of the fact when he very soon found him 
to be a stone better than the six-year-old Clotli- 
worker, at the Derby distance; and able to give 
Tame a good lump of weight over the T.Y.C. In 
short, he liked him so much, that but for his .being 
not a little interested in Hobbie Noble's success, it 
was his intention to have taken a Derby mount 
upon him, as he had done upon Sponge, four years 
before. Instead of this, he rode him for the Aristo- 
cratic Handicap at Bath, in which Justice, a three 
thousand and not a thirty-guinea cast off from the 
Bedford stable, was a bad fourth to him. Then 
misfortune descended, and he knocked his hoof about 
so much by casting a shoe, that he had to be kept in 
damp swabs all day, and be walked about, hour after 
hour, on the dewy grass at night. With this gentle 
encouragement, it grew sufficiently to bear a shoe 
three weeks before Goodwood ; but even with that 
short preparation, he beat the six-year-old Melford 
so easily at seven stone each, with nearly a stone in 
hand, that they would not hedge a penny. 

His action was very short, and hehad apeculiar power 
of propelling himself with his fore-legs. He could not 
bear to have his head confined, and his Queen's Plate 
race the next year with Deerhound at Northampton 
was very nearly lost from Marlow riding him by 
mistake in a martingale. He had also a very one- 
sided mouth, and would hang to the left when he 
first came to Benhams, the moment the rider dropped 
his hand; and hence Mr. Parr trotted him for 
months across plough and fallow with his head at 
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liborty^ and would xierer once iiuLnlgB him bj tonio 
ing that vay. The Goodwood Stakes course suited 
him in this respect^ as the first mile was all to the 
lefty and Wells had the strictest injunctions to 
keep Ids whip in his l^ft-hand for fear of aod* 
d^its. 

Strange as it may seem, they had tried him nearly a 
score of times at Newmarket, and liked him less 
each time, and they would not have it when Mr. 
Parr privatdy told tibem befc»re the race how good 
he believed him to be. The Admiral, however, 
avowed candidly that he had been far too mndi 
prejudiced, or he would have taken advantage of 
this warning voice fixmi Benhams. Then came the 
great eovp for the Cesarewitch, on which several of 
the ring dons so completely o^^rlaid their books 
against him, that Mr. Parr, who had got cm at fifties, 
1^ off about six thousand of it, in a ten minutes' 
walk between his lodgings and the Booms. In fact, 
he was fidrly beset, and never paid so dearly foe a 
little exarcifle before <x since. Mr. Megson bought 
the hoine 9&eir that for twenty*five hundred, and 
they thought him, £rom his Salisbury running atthe 
beginning of his four-year-old season, a still better 
horse thim he had ever been; but the Northampton 
race over-set him, and he never won again. £ang- 
ston smashed him and Teddington iq> together for 
The Whip, and the horse at whose name ancient 
listars stiU turn pale, passed throi:^h Mr. Blenkiron^s 
hands to the French Gk)vemment, and another has 
not yet appeared, as fur as looks go, fit to raise up 
seed to the house of Weatherbit. 
ThesoniofKing Thc King Fergus line was ftill of 
Fergus. Hcrod blood, as Hambletonian was out 
of a Highflyer, and Seningboro^ out of a Herod mare. 
The latter, for whom 3,500 gs. was refused, was a 
horse of very great stamp, and the living image of 
Herod himself. He died at Middleham, full of years 
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and stud-honours^ and was buried under a mulbeny 
tree in front of Mr. Dinsdale's house. His scm 
Qrvile dipped into the Herod blood again, and in- 
herited his deep saucer eyes from his Highflyer dam. 

Orvile was tiie first of Beningboro's ^^^^ 
get that eyev started ; and William 
Edwards always dedared that while Sdim was the 
aqpeediesty he was the best for all lengths that he 
evtac rode. His hmgs and courage were quite inex« 
hau^ble. As a proof t>f this^ he ran a four-mile 
trial with Haphazard at Lewes, evrai weights, at 
f<mc o'clock in the morning; and ga^re him such a 
tying np at the end of three miles, that Sam Chif- 
ney did not persevere, and repcHrted so deeidedly, as 
to his horse's loss of form, that he started in public 
no more. The King's Pla^ was run that afternoon, 
and William Edwards again handed his horse home 
first n&e^ a most punishing race with Walton. 

He was a very difficult horse to ride, and so 
inanimate and dead-skinned, that nothing but a 
whip that would curi well round him could make 
any impression whatever. His stock were generally 
large, plain, and brown, and many of them had 
rather cart-horse heads. There was a great deal of 
the coadi-horse about him, and he stood very much 
over with one knee, and his son Dcm Juan, who was 
put to Cleveland mares near Catterick Bridge, got 
some of the best coaching stock that ever went to a 
Yorkshire fair, fbrom a cross between him anda High- 
flyer mar^ which made three close stains of Herod in 
successicm, came Scud,1Jie handsome sire of a hand- 
some race; but this too close breeding may have borne 
fruits in Actseon, whose head and neck were most 
brilliant, and whose stock mostly cut up soft Through 
his other son Muley of Underlay renown, Orvile 
at one time bid fair to be very famous ; but while 
Alice Hawthcnm and Wasp have bred pretty wdl, 
Galaor seems the stopping point in the branch (^ it 
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wbicli was represented by the great leggy Muley 
Moloch ; while MoresCD^s descends through Tanros 
and John o'Gaxint to the lengthy handsome Hung^- 
ford. Taurus was a rank roarer, but he could almost 
fly over the T.Y.C., and it was all that Camarine 
(who liked any distance from the T. Y. C, where 
even Crutch was no use to her, up to six miles) 
could do to put him in difficulties by the time 
they had travelled over two miles of the' beacon, 
in the race which was a finisher for both of 
them. Andrew was another of Orvile^s sons, and it was 
to him that Belvoir owed Cadland, its only Derby 
winner, and through his son Prime Warden came 
the industrious Clothworker. SamDar- ciothworkw 
ling claimed him when he had won a 
SeUing Stakes at Shrewsbury, and Mr. Parr offered 
him fifty pounds for his bargain, but did not get hold 
of him for some time after. His peculiarity was 
that he must start last and catch his horses one by 
one, if there were thirty of them. If any of the 
rear ones could come again, and clatter up to his 
girths, he was such a cur that he would never try 
after. Jockey after jockey begged in vain to be 
allowed to come through with him, as they knew he 
was anything but fast; but his owner never consented, 
for fear of letting out the secret. Mr. Parr sold him 
at Stamford for four hundred, after Weathergage had 
made such an example of him, and put the money 
on his horse^ for the Goodwood Stakes, at forties to 
one j and he was eventually killed on a little race- 
course in Devonshire, where he had descended, like 
the once great St;. Bennett, among the leather- 
flappers. 

Last days of Orvilc's bcst son, Emilius, in- 
Emiuut; hcrited his plain head, but was not so 
coarse. He was a muscular, compact horse, with a 
great chest and arms, on short legs, and peculiarly 
straight hind ones. Add to this, a great middle 
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piece^ and good back ribs^ with a muscular 
neck^ not too long^ and rather incliiied to arch. 
He looked^ in fact^ quite as much a hunter as a 
blood-horse; and some very excellent ones he got too^ 
at Biddlesworth, where latterly he had very few 
blood-mares at fifty guineas, Mr. Thomhill's 
executors let him when the Biddlesworth stud was 
broken up^ and he died soon after the close of his first 
season at Easby Abbey. His stocky after he went 
North, were all rather small; and the youngest of them 
was England's Glory, out of Prairie Bird, though 
really his last inamorata (for there never was such 
a Don Giovanni) was a piebald pony. He was 
perfectly well till just before his death, which was 
caused by some one giving him a feed of whole oats 
which he was unable to masticate, and they buried him 
near some loose boxes in a paddock which the Ab- 
bot of the White Canons of Easby surveyed of 
yore, from his study window. A stone that had 
once been the crosiered tomb of a cardinal, but had 
gradually mingled with the ruins, and then served 
as threshold to the box where Weatherbit now stands, 
is bmlt into the wall, to mark the spot; and 
thus, to a certain extent, Buckleys last Derby win- 
ner is canonized. 

For a picturesque combination of 
ruins and blood stock, commend us to ^"^^ '^^^^^' 
that Swaledale Valley, where he moulders, on a 
summer's afternoon. We had begun, like veritable 
racing pilgrims, at the Catterick Grand Stand, 
which seems to have been crossed in and in, till all 
trace of the original house has gone, and it has 
become a venerable brick balcony, doing duty as a 
granary for fifty-one weeks in the year. And so we 
leave that little meadow course, with its lofty line of 
ash and elm, its haystacks, and its hurdles ; and 
pleasant thoughts arise of ^^ the chocolate of Horn- 
by," ready for all comers, and of Sir Tatton in his 
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prbne^ winning a pipe of port on Snnley, and cheered 
as he rides back to scale by scores of foodiuntexs, 
who were right proud to 

« Let Uokerby boast of the feaU of the Baby, 
And Baveoscar tell what the Horworth have done,*^ 

— ' as we saunter^ scorning the rail^ through the 
ponderous nm-tc^ped gates, down the riv^-side 
to Bichmond. It boots not, when we reach 
the ruins of Easby, tiiat Royaldus, High Con- 
stable of Richmond, is buried th^e. We wonder 
much more who one " Full^, of Newmar- 
ket, aged 83,^^ can be; and we would rather see the 
ring under the chapel wall, where i^niHus, Bird- 
catcher, Teddington, and Longbow, haye all been 
lunged in thdr time, tiuui the good St. Agatha her- 
self. 

A troop of brood mares are wandering near 
those iyy-clad patches of walls, which still stand as 
ancient landmarks. Mrs. Tait, of Cesarewitch 
memory, stands hard by the Abbot's Elm, beneath 
whidi the hunting explcnts of " The curtail Pricwr, 
of Fountain^ must hare been talked o^er by the 
friars, in the days when Bobin Hood, heedless of 
the sheriff of the county, twanged the yew in many 
a Yorkshire and Sherwood glade. Lady Johns and 
Sweetheart sre holding mysterious conyerse with The 
Bdle, beneath the crumbling Catherine-wheel of the 
r^Bctory, whose mullions have been eaten by inild de- 
cay, and left it hanging by balance. Gipsey Queen has 
ensconced herself in the massive cart shed, the top 
df which once did duly as a Record Office ; while her 
foal. Curse Boyal, is racing round like a lunatic, 
within some hurdle near the cloisters, asif unaUeto 
endure the thought of the hopdess half-forfeits whidi 
its *^ man in bc^ts^' racing talent has incurred for 
Mt. Jaques. Old Comedy, who would hit to any- 
thing, and whom BiXLj Heise swore by as the &stest 
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two-year-old he ever had^ till exposure in grass pad- 
AockA made her a rank roarer^ has long since paissed 
away^ and she hm at the tnrn of the walk in the 
Abbey Wood hard by her daughter^ Burletta, and 
Augiur's diun. Only one living trace of her is in sight, 
and that a chesnnt Mildew yeariing, which is trying 
to emnlate its great grandaot's good name^ and 
enlivening the good folk of Richmond in their after* 
noon^s vrvikf by its playM efforts in the ring. 

But we mi:»t not linger too kmg at 8^,03^^ jj,„iii^ 
the grave of Emilins. The Bizarre line 
of Orville stopped with Bat-trapt, who is reHwmbered, 
if for nothing else^ by that most ponishing of raoes^ 
which he ran wifch Mango at Ascot; and Emilius's 
line has not gone on in very regular order. Beco* 
very and his ]^tty race fell into disrepute. Euclid 
died; Plenipo made no stud name; and good as 
Priam's mares were, he can only be worthily traced 
in the male Une through Chesterfidd to the H«ra 
Priam was a mare-looking horse, and so delicate a 
feeder that William ddfioLey used to say that he 
could tell to a handful of oats what he would eat in 
a week. His head and neck were li^t, and his hair 
feathered frcnn his ears to the coUar-pboe (if it be 
not sacrilege to speak c^ a collar in connection with 
him) in a most eccentric style. He drooped rather 
on his hind pasterns, and stood on a remarkably 
straight hind leg, although nothing to compare, iu 
this respect, with Landscape, who might have had 
two sets of fi[XFelega to look at. Lord Jersey had the 
offer of him as a y^oiing, but declined it, from an 
idea that he would put out ring bones. 

He was, aks^ with Trustee, Mxr^ AnM^caii por- 
grave, and St. Qilea^ one of those hi^ '****^ 
priced purchases which the Americans made from 
our turfites in 1833-36. Such was the rage for him, 
that he not only had a hundred mares at fifty each. 
Us first seasoBy but it was said tiiat '^one 1^ of 
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him^^ alone was sold for £5,000. However, the end 
came at last; and Messrs. Tattersall were told, the year 
before he died, that he was now stone-blind, and that 
they might have him for two hundred, if they liked. 
In 1839-40 there was also a smart trade with the 
New World but it drooped after that until the autumn 
of last year. As a general thing. Brother Jonathan 
is rather a wild buyer. It is his wont to look over 
our race reports, and take particular fancies to such 
horses as have performed well ; and simply send over 
orders — ^without any inquiries as to soundness,market 
value, &c. — ^to buy them for so much. In one in- 
stance, when he flew at some of our noblest game, 
two horses out of five given to choose from 
in the commission were worth at least double 
the price limit ; and many years ago, *' a party^' 
became so elated by seeing that The Squire 
had beaten " Old Time'' hollow at Newmarket, and 
ridden Tranby four times in the match, that he 
authorised Messrs. Tattersall to give two thousand 
for the bay forthwith. It was lucky for him that he 
fell into such hands, as he shortly afterwards re- 
ceived an answer to the effect that the horse had 
become his for £400. All their trotters are got by 
our thorough-bred stock out of half-bred mares; 
and they hold, in contradiction to our rigid Norfolk 
cob notions, that our racehorses would make the best 
trotters in the world, if they were only trained 
to it. 

The Hero at The Hcro has got nearly all his 
Danebury, thorough-brcd stock as small as Roger- 
thorpe, who was only trained because the learned 
friend to whom he was offered preferred a half- 
bred to a thorough-bred hack for his daughter, and 
received the Gk)odwood Cup he won, in lieu. He 
is now completely foundered, and just crawls about 
on his tan, regaling himself with the cry of 
of the Danebury harriers, in the- next yard, when 
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John Day, the huntsman, or Alfred Day, the first- 
whip, pass in to see them. Theon, by far the best 
living son of Emilius, was sold along with Wasp and 
the rest at Raby, when the racing glories of the pink 
and black stripes ended. He had more quality than 
any of the family, and he never looked so beau- 
tiful as when, although rising twenty, he stood in a 
fiery fret, with every vein out like the tendrils of a 
vine, for twelve long hours, on the first day of the 
Salisbury Royal. His blood mare chances have 
been few, but he invariably gets his hunters as good 
as they can be, and with more size and substance 
than himself. In fact, it is very much the secret of 
breeding not to use too big a sire. Middle-sized ones 
have oftener quality to give back, and get goodness 
as well as size ; whereas big ones too often get their 
big stock three-cornered, and sadly apt to run soft. 

The cross of Emilius and Pleur de Lis ^^^^ ^ 
came to nothing at first, though it was so 
much thought of that three hundred sovereigns was 
bid for the foal if it lived three days. It turned out to 
be a very mean bay colt, with hardly stamina enough 
to keep it alive for twenty-four hours. The mare 
herself was bought when a foal by Sir Matthew 
White Ridley, from the Rev. Christopher Sykes. In 
a race she would not bear hurrying, but required to 
wait, in front if possible. She would not run with- 
out a very strong preparation, and was about sixteen 
hands, on a light leg, with rare shoulders, deep fore 
ribs, wide hips, and a great deal more action in her 
hind quarters than her fore, which rather stopped 
her at a hill, but gave her endless propulsion 
on the flat. 

The Pompey line of Emilius has so ^^^^ 
far stopped short with Nancy, as he has *°^^* 
of late had scarcely any blood mares. Nancy fed well 
and did well all 1851, but she received what was vir- 
tually her finishing stroke in the autumn of that 

Q 
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year^ as she took a gallop on Kuavesmire. Going 
roand the Middlethorpe turn, she slipped on a spot 
where the cattle had trodden down the grass, and 
sprained her off hind leg so severely, that she never 
stood a good preparation again. Her great power 
was from her thighs to her hocks; but on her visit 
to Eglinton Park, to run for Lord Glasgow's Three 
Hundred Sovereigns Plate, she nearly lost the use of 
those and every other limb, by being thirteen hours 
in her railway box. To make matters worse, when 
she arrived in Edinburgh, it was nearly one in the 
morning, and there was no stable to be had ; and if 
an enthusiastic Scot had not met the luckless trio, 
and vowed, the moment he heard the name, that if 
he had'nt had a vacant stall, she should have gone 
into his best parlour all night, she would have passed 
the night in the street, along with old Job and his 
son Frank. Luckily, she grew better with rest; 
and, although her action was so very short on the 
morning of the race, that the visitors at Eglinton 
Castle made it a certainty for her half-brother Hip- 
poplytus, careful riding and the 31b. allowance just 
got her through. Her great peculiarity, to our eye, 
was the peculiarly graceful droop of her quarters, in 
which Saunterer a good deal resembles her. How- 
ever, until we espied Troy, or rather Grand Mistress, 
in the sale ring at Doncaster, last year, we never met 
with anything that reminded us of her as a whole. 
Nancy was difficult to train, and furnished another 
proof that when mares can once be got into form they 
are more effective than horses, but that, while the 
latter will often get badt their form, mares when they 
have once lost it, hardly ever will. 

Leaving the Beningboro' branch 

H-nMetenian. ^^ ^^^ YeVgU^B SUCCCSsioU, WO COm6 

to the Hambletonian one. This mighty bay 
was out of a Highflyer mare, and he and his 
opponent Diamond were, on the sire's aide^ two 
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degrees from Eclipse and two from Herod respee* 
lively. It was the saying of the day^ that the 
Eclipses were speedy and jady^ and the Uerods hard 
and stout; and there was a tidk of matching the two 
over agaiu atBibury, SOOgs. a-side at eight stone each; 
Mr. Delme KadcliflFe to ride Hambletonian^, and 
Lord Sackville, Diamond. It eventually ended in 
nothing, and Diamond was made quite a lion of 
in Dublin, when he passed, through it to his new 
home, while Hambletonian^s paddocks at Middle- 
ham became the most fashionable in the North. 
Shuttle and Hambletonian, both of them Sir Harry 
Vane Tempest^s, were there together, but the Shut- 
tles had such vile tempers, that few cared to use 
him. Hambletonian did not get size so much as 
speed, and his stock were principally browns. He 
was a fine and lengthy, but rather a blotchy-^ixmed 
horse, a trait which both Stubbs and Sartorius have 
brought out in their pictures of him. 

Camillus and Whitelock were his ^^^ 
choicest sons, and Mr. Garforth made 
a most unlocked for hit with the former, who was 
half-brother to his Marda and Marciana. He was 
a grey horse, from a chesnut strain, and became 
quite white rather early. His make and quality 
were very fine, and he got many very good grey 
and chesnut hunters, when he was in Sir Marie 
Sykes's hands. In his training days Mr. Gr»r« 
forth went to see his string at Wbitewall, where 6Li 
Job Marson was head lad to Joe Ackroyd, and heard 
a bitter complaint from the latter, that the grey 
could^nt make his hack gallop. Still he did not like 
to throw him up, without one more trial, and it wmt 
accordingly settled that he was to go for a Plate at^ 
Malton. He stopped for one more plunge at Urn 
post, and got thrown an immense way. Jem Garbutt 
wag nqt the boy to spare Mm, and at him he went^ 
iiand and heel, till he got within the distance poi^ 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



22S SILK AND SCARLET* 

By some mistake the flag was not dropped in time; 
or he would have been bowled out, and seizing his 
opportunity at last, he went in and won the other twa 
heats. He was put to a mere pony mare by Ruler, and 
the low light-fleshed Oiseau was the result. 

Mr. Garforth began to think ''that 
oiseau. ^^^ parson^s new plan^' had not; spoilt 
the breeding so much as he expected, when he 
saw him come right away ns a two-year-old, from two 
St. Leger winners, Octavian and Ashton, in the mile- 
and-a-half Pitzwilliam Stakes, and sold him into 
Ireland forthwith for a thousand guineas. His tem- 
per got completely ruined there by being run three 
times in one week on the Curragh, when he was 
quite out of form ; and when he came back he wa» 
'' for noise and row unequalled .^^ Red Hart used 
to be bad enough at Walmgate Bar, and chase his 
own quarters round and round till he could 
hardly be seen for vapour ; and Wanderer so nearly 
ate off his breast in one of his absent fits, at Pet- 
worth, that he hjfti to wear a cradle for the rest of 
his days; but they were sucking doves by the side of 
Oiseau or " Oyster^' as the tykes called him. He was 
never easy for one moment, and would stand and listen- 
with his head on one side as if for the muffled tread of 
some ghostly tormentor. Heavy chains were put on 
his legs, to keep him from kicking himself to pieces, 
and thus unable to sate his rage on others, he at 
last turned savagely on to himself at midnight, and 
tore his own bowels out. He left a son of a very 
different mould in the elegant little Rowton, whose 
blood still runs in the veins of Virago ; but the Re- 
volutions were true to^ their sire, and fairly killed 
themselves with temper in breaking for the hunting^ 
field. 

whitciock Whitelock was the other great chan- 

nel of the Hambletonian blood. Mr. 
Sylvester Reed bought him from Sir Mark Sykes, 
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<and used him as a country stallion^ but there was 
BothiDg in his appearance which warranted his be- 
iComing so celebrated through Blacklock. His only 
performances were good enough, as he won a Sixty 
Pound Plate, at Knutsford, and lost the Cup after 
a dead heat with the Cheshire mare Duchess. Still 
Mr. Watt always declared that he had a white 
feather in him somewhere, which must come out 
sooner or later ; and it was this conviction that made 
him ^^ never tak a real fancy^' to Blacklock. 

Canezou when she arrived in from bi^^^^^ 
Pigbum to meet Surplice, attracted a 
large posse comitatics than any Sheriff of the County 
ever summoned; but still the High-Street of Don- 
caster was never in such a flutter, as when Black- 
lock walked up it in 1817, distinguished from the rest 
of Sykes^s string by a complete set of oilskin cloth- 
ing. Discussion rose high among the Yorkshiremen 
as to his merits. Some would have it he was a great 
ugly beast, and others that he was the finest they 
ever saw. There was, however, no difference of 
opinion when he had gallopped on the Moor, and 
<;ertainly never did horse deserve so thoroughly to 
win. Nothing but Sykes^s over anxiety prevented 
it. His orders to Jackson were ^^to look oot for me 
at the distance, and 1^11 tell you what to do.^' Amid 
the clatter of eighteen horses and the many headed 
multitude all " Blncklocking, ^' it" was a wonder that 
he could make himself heard by Jackson, but he un- 
fortunately did, and ^^ Pull till em John; pull till 
em ; thoo hast it all thee own way" were his words, 
which unfortunately fell on Bob Johnson^s ear as 
well. Bob was not usually very leery, but he imme- 
diately pulled Ebor quite wide, in order that Jackson^ 
who was busy watching Ben Smith on Restless, next 
the rails, might not see him so readily, and then 
snapped him on the post. Jackson always owed 
Sykes a grudge for this, and his happiness was com- 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



230 SILK AHI^ SCARLfiT. 

piete when after making all the running on Tlieodore' 
and defeating horse after horse^ he at last saw Muta, 
as he peeped under his shoulder ^get her head up to 
his boots ; and then chjuige legs and disappear. Oddly 
«nough^ he would not have been on Theodore that 
day if Mr. Petre had not seen him a little *' cut '* 
opposite iihe Betting-Rooms^ the night before, and 
thought that if that was his Doncaster game, he 
would only give him the worst of his mounts next 
day. 

^^^^^ Mr. Moss wanted Mr. Reed to buy 

^^' Blacklock, but he '• dare not venture 
on his fore legs/^ as his fetlocks and pasterns almost 
formed a straight line. He was a great black-brown^ 
with a stride which required half-a-mile to settle it- 
self in, a head like a half moon, with eyes quite in 
his cheeks, and quarters and shoulders as fine as 
horse could wear. Perhaps to the eye he might be 
rather light in the fore ribs, though the tape told a 
different tale, and the hocks of his stock generally 
stood well away from them, a formation which re- 
quires great strength in the loin to support. THie 
hunting field was quite as much their sphere as the 
raee-course. The Cambridgeshire men still remember 
how wdLl John Ward got to his hounds for seven sea- 
sons on Forester, and there must have been nearly a 
thousand of his grandsons, by the hollow-backed 
Belzoni, one time or another, at the cover side. Mr. 
Watt gave forty pounds for him as a two-year-old, and 
afker his great racing career, he broke through his 
rule, and kept him for the stud. The result was not 
encouraging, as his legs frightened breeders away; 
but Mr. Eirby took him for a season, at a hundred, 
and cleared eight hundred per cent, by his bargain. 
Mr. Watt then had him back for three seasons, and 
was beginning the fourth with him, when he died. He 
had only been racked up five minutes, when a helper 
eame running breathless after Slrington, and gasped 
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out '' Elacklock^s dying P^ He had fallen on his side, 
and never stirred again, and his heart was found to 
be sloughed. Two fillies dated from that morning, 
a chesnut filly, out of Sister to Bubastes, and Felix, 
by him or Langar ; but Lady Laura, from whom 
he had just been led in, had no foal. 

His son, Robin Hood, was virtually trained in his 
old paddock, as he did little else than canter round it, 
and then walked to Doncaster, where, after being 
beaten by Laurel in the Cup, he walked on to Lin- 
coln, and won a seventy-pound plate. Cock Robin 
was the smallest that Blacklock ever got, and very 
little beyond fourteen-three ; but as good a little one 
as ever stepped. Unhappily, on pulling up in a 
race he fell on his head and knees, with Templeman^ 
and put both fetlocks out of joint. He was taken 
Jbome on a sledge, and won again next year; but he 
had to be cast to be fired, and in the struggle he 
broke his back. 

The Great Lawn near the Old Hall The Great Lawn 
is the necropolis of Blacklock and jj^iJiahopBur- 
the other Bishop Burton worthies, 
and an oak tree grows from the breast of each. 
Blacklock and Muta^s wave close together ; and two 
much larger ones, side by side, testify to the memory 
of Mandane and Altisidora. Blacklock was taken 
up at the end of six years, and put together by an 
anatomist. Mr. Watt paid £10 for a skeleton rider, 
who yapped his teeth when a string was pulled ; and 
the spectral pair were exhibited at the agricultural 
meeting at Beverley. Muta was taken up as well, 
for the sake of he/ shoulder, which had set the phar- 
macopoeia at defiance ; and hence the only tenanted 
grave of that trio to the left is marked by a mere 
sapling, which blooms for Nitocris out of Manuella, 
the last of the old blood. Her near hind hock was 
so swelled with farcy, that the leg gradually became 
a burden to her. It was the doing of a stable-lad ; 
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and althougli no one could ever discover the exact 
spot, there was evidence that he had struck her with 
a fork, out of revenge for not being allowed to go to 
Newmarket with her. It swelled so much that she 
had to be brought back when she had got as far as 
Doncaster, and she never could run again. She was 
the dam of Birthday by Assault, the last that 
Mr. Watt ever bred ; and soon after its birth, he 
gave orders that she should be shot at eight o'clock 
in the morning to a moment, and opened his dress- 
ing-room window to hear the report. Birthday was 
brought up on sugar and milk, and is now a remark- 
ably fine mare. He never saw her after she was a 
foal ; and when Scott came to settle about trainingher 
he called out after him once more from the landing, 
to tell him not to break her down, and wrote next 
day to change his mind about sending her altogether. 
In vain did Mr. Martinson, in his Nancy zenith, 
offer him five hundred guineas for her ; and there she 
roamed this simimer, as guiltless of having ever 
looked through a bridle as the very foal at her side 
He might well be proud of his blood, as his Man- 
dane, a splendid mare, who wasted almost to a 
skeleton before she died, bred Manuella and 
Altisidora to Dick Andrews, and Lottery to 
Tramp, while Liverpool was out of her Whis- 
ker Daughter. Pew breeders could show such 
results from their endless searching of hearts 
and pedigrees. Manuella, like her dam, was very 
handsome; and all the Altisidora mares bred well. 
After Altisidora^s death in the Great Lawn ditch, the 
yearling fillies which ran with the mares and foals, 
were always brought in at night; and it was to 
their being a good deal coddled in small paddocks, 
which had neither sufficient space nor ground varia- 
tion to give them action, that many attributed - the 
gradual decline of the harlequin in the return lists. 
It must have been more from this cause than from 
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their being taken in at night from the Dove Cote or 
Great Lawn that the decline is traceable^ as the best 
breeders all say that six hours a day is enough for 
any yearling to be out, and that they should never 
be allowed to tire themselves. 

Mr. Watt perhaps spoilt his stock most by his un- 
due love for Cerberus. He rode many wide chesnut 
mares by him, who inherited his lack of size ; and he 
was, in fact, anything but a worthy cross to follow 
Tramp and Dick Andrews. Manuella's son, Bel- 
shazzar, was the Blacklock for whom he had the. 
greatest fancy, although he was most undeniably 
soft. He had sold him to Mr. Allen ; but when his 
Cara won the Two Thousand, he determined not to be 
separated from him, and sent off an agent post-haste 
to redeem him from the foreigners, who had just got 
him. They had, however, seen the report of New- 
market as well, and a three thousand offer fell dead 
on their ears. Neither money nor labour stopped him 
if he set his mind upon a thing; and in his heyday 
he would have hacks posted, and ride to his trainer, 
Sykes^s, at Malton, 25 miles before breakfast, to see 
his lot gallop. Such was his love for them that 
if he had been two or three months from home, he 
would take a lantern the moment he got out of his 
carriage, and not rest till he had been all round 
among ^^the old blood.^^ 

Time has done its work at Bishop Bishop Burton 
Burton, andwithnogentle hand. The old ^**^- 
hall, to the top of which Roger Gee used to ascend 
with his glasses, to see the horses take the four-mile 
gallop on the now defunct course on The Lings, is 
dishevelled and drear. The rooms where the 
glories of John Jackson and the Leger winners were 
toasted season after season are tenantless, and the 
very balustrades and shutters are broken. The laths 
are falling through the roofs of the stables ; and the 
walled garden, where Birthday spent her infancy 
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with sister to Bolingbroke, is sown down with oats, 
" Pineapple Corner^' and all. A few white pheasants, 
and two or three cart-horses — one of which, out of 
sheer curiosity, we measured to fifteen-three-and-a- 
half on the Give-and-take stone, over which so many 
thorough-breds have ^' stood up for York'^ — are the 
only signs of animal life. Still there are countless 
relics of bygone heroes, whose good plates are rust, 
and numerous enough to keep ofiF a whole army of 
witches. Fifty-two between five, and seventeen of 
them Blacklock's, are fixed, some of them with the 
names painted inside their magic circle on the door 
near the measuring-stone ; while Mandane's hangs 
in solitary state in what once was a dressing-room 
opening into the garden. There is now, Alas I no 

** Voice by tbe< oedar-tree, 
In the meadow under the Hall," 

calMng, as of yore, to the mares and foals ; and as 
we slowly wandered back between the neglected 
hedges, past the Dove Cote Paddock, once the field 
azure of so much blood-stock heraldry, we waywardly 
felt that if the genius of the place, the "Dicky 
Watt'^ of Yorkshire racing, could never come back 
with his grey suit and his stud lore to warm it into life, 
it were better that not one stone should be left on 
another, and the very site sink back once more into 
a breezy wold, with the curlew and the heron flying 
over it. 

The Blacklocks. ^ut WC mUSt bid it a loDg gOOd- 

night, and hie back to the tour 
perpetuators of the Blacklock tribe — Buzzard, 
Brutandorf, Voltaire, and Velocipede. No blood 
in the stud-book is better-winded or runs 
better when full of flesh, which shows that the in- 
ternal conformation is good> and ought to be perpetu- 
ated. Their aptitude for a distance displays itself in 
a muscular neck, without which few horses ever yet 
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stayed; and they have also great depth from the 
withers to the shoulder-points, and an immense 
roundness of rib in making the curve from the 
spine. 

VoHigeur and Fandango hare all 
these grand characteristics; and it is 
not improbable that if the former had always been 
allowed to run some stones heavier, he would never, 
in his earlier days at leasts have been beaten. Robert 
Hill's notion always was, that when Voltigeur^s neck 
was reduced, he would be fittest to run ; but the 
horse being of an iron constitution, he could not 
accomplish his object (even by the aid of two hoods 
all summer, and Radulphus, Castanette, and St. 
Ann perpetually at him) for a season and a*half; and 
he lived long enough to see the neck and strength of 
his pet leave him together, and neither Atkinson nor 
John Scott could put flesh on him again. 

His sire Voltaire, for whom the Duke of Cleveland 
gave two thousand, was suspected to be a bit of a 
coward and was a little too peacocky to please some 
eyes. He had a remarkably fine barrel, and a ring- 
bone on the off fore-foot; and some of his carriage- 
horses were as good and lofty as they could be lor 
their purpose. Martha Lynn and Eulogy were the 
only blood mares he had in his last season (1847), 
and Vortex and Euphony were the foals. As Charles 
Xllth's stock have quite disappeared after the failures 
of that splendid first batch at Doncaster in 1846, 
whose looks seemed to give quite a stimulus to 
breeding, and make owners dissatisfied with the puny 
average of their yearlings, his fame all hinges so far 
on the Martha Lynn cross. Barnton is, like Mel- 
bourne, a coarse-headed, lengthy, rough style of 
horse, good for any kind of small light mares ; in 
fact, just the horse to stop gaps when a breeder can- 
not quite see his way. He is deep in the rib, and 
rather narrow like the mare, whereas Voltigcur has 
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more of the Blacklock roundness of rib. He has 
only hit well with Castanette, and he is too apt to 
get his stock with all the lumber of the Blacklocks, 
but without their action. 

Fandan o Thus far then he has only Fandango to 

depend on, but we count him worth a 
host ; and we ought to have a crop of them good 
stayers, and near the ground, if he can only repro- 
duce himself. His own action was very sweeping 
and workmanUke ; but we thought we never saw him 
look and steal along so quite well as when he was 
second to One Act at 421bs. for the Great Northern 
Handicap. Since we first espied him coming back to 
scale at York, after running eighth to Rifleman, who 
was too quick for him at anything, at least up to a 
mile and three-quarters, we always marked him as a 
Cup horse ; and although his quarters looked a little 
mean at three years old, he was quite rounded at 
last. Like all good things, it was very nearly not 
coming off, as he was so wasted with distemper when 
a yearling, that he was within an ace of being cut for 
a hack. 

Voltigeur was originally sent up as a yearling to 
Doncaster ; but as the two hundred bond fide bid 
came a hundred short of the reserve, he was sent back 
to Hart until after the Catterick meeting of the next 
year, and then came to Aske, where Boone broke 
him. He got an over-reach the day before he left 
Hart, and he very nearly gave himself another while 
running for the Derby. Nearly all his stock are 
whole-coloured browns, with very springy pasterns, 
and that thickness of neck which renders them — as 
in Vedette^s and Skirmisher's two and three-year- 
old days — rather uneven to the eye. Vedette's 
action was very beautiful, and became nearer the 
ground in his third season ; but up to the very last 
day George Abdale had him, he could never exactly 
make out where he was lame. 
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Semiseria was the quickest of Vol- The nee of 
taire's stock that was ever trained ; and **'^'" ^^" ^*'- 
she proved it in a very decisive way over Richmond^ 
when she beat The Cure from " the Grey Stone in/' 
Her greatest feat of speed was, however, at New- 
market, in her match with Queen of the Gypsies. It 
was made at The Rooms over-night; and then, 
like the rival attorneys of old, when they raced, 
as the legend goes, to Garrow's chambers, it 
became a question who could get Nat, as both 
had him in their eye when they fixed the weights. 
Mr. Jaques slipped up town first, and, finding he 
had gone to bed, flung some gravel up at his win- 
dow. In a minute or two, Nat^s solemn night- 
capped head was seen from behind the blind ; and 
as business was evidently meant, he opened the 
window to inquire the cause. '^ Nat, I want you for 
a match to-morrow.^' '^ Whafs the weight ?'' Seven 
stone nine/' '^ Then I can do it, sir. Good night /" 
was the whole of the colloquy ; and Nat resought his 
couch. He had scarcely pillowed his head when the 
gravel battery was heard to open once more, with 
redoubled force, and again he was on the floor. This 
time it was Mr. O'Erien, almost breathless with 
haste ; and Mr. Jaques, ensconced in the shadow of 
a wall hardly fifty yards ofl*, heard these '^ Voices of 
the Night.'' "Nat, I want youfor a match to-morrow." 
''What forV "The Queen of the Gypsies." 
*' Against what ?" " Semiseria.". " Fm engaged /" 
and down went the window. Great was the dismay 
of " The Traverser" on finding himself thus beaten 
by Yorkshire, when he thought he had managed it so 
nicely; but Nat had vanished, and he had only the 
stars to consult on the matter. In short, turf his- 
tory can afford no parallel to it, except in the case 
of an eminent bill discounter, when after having had 
his mare so specially prepared for a great spring han- 
dicap, he learnt for the first time, a season or two 
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subsequently, from the lips of a '^ young firiend'* 
(who did not know his nom de course), that the fact 
of his having specially sent '^ my horse to knock that 
fellow^s mare heels over head'^ was the reason why 
the painful ^ord ^^ fell" was affixed to her name. 

In the morning, however, Mr. O^Brien got it his 
own way ; and as Cartwright was very anxious to 
ride Semiseria, on whom he had been fourth in 
the Cambridgeshire, Mr. Jaques consented to give 
Nat up. His commissioner, the late Mr. Dykes, 
spluttered so dreadfully that all the offers against 
her were snapped up before he could get out 
his " LLP II take you.'' Hence he had to 
operate for himself; and thinking it a rare 
good thing, 1,000 to 300 was the last bet 
he laid on her. Both jockeys had orders to come 
through the half mile ; and as neither got a pull from 
end to end, a tremendous finish just ended in favour 
of the Northern mare by a head. They thought her 
glandered in the winter, and she was put into a 
box at John^s Scott^s by herself; but it proved a 
false alarm, and she was brought out fresh enough to 
run away withNat in the next Chester Cup. Mildew, 
her second foal, was a very handsome and pro- 
mising colt ; and he left everything half-way in his 
trial at Richmond, and beat Lady Evelyn at evens 
before the JJerby, for which Mr. Jaques stood to win 
i;i75,000 on him. Still he was only fifth to 
Voltigeur, and became so lame after his St. Leger 
canter that Marlow brought him back to the endo- 
sure. 

The SCTu-Fnmc Scmiseria^s first foal. Semi Franc by St. 
Farce. Fraucis, vas barely fourteen hands, uid 
not only ran in a big pasture all summer, but wa» 
there sdll when Mr. Jaques went to Doncaster, ready 
to pay forfeit for him in the North of England Produce 
Stakes. However, when he got there, be met Loifd 
Ol^s^w^ who asked after the little horse; adding. 
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*' Betas is in mch a state y that if your* s is (mly living 
Til guarantee him winning,'^ A messenger was 
accordingly despatched to Easby ; and a nice job they 
had, with lanterns, to find '* the pony'^ on the fear- 
fully wet evening of the Dutchman's Leger day. He 
was walked to the rail, and groomed all the way in 
the railway-box, to get him a trifle into order. Then 
arose another diflSculty, as to who was to ride him. 
Nat, who remembered his jump on the Iron Duke, 
at Manchester, that May, quite disdained the job, 
and told Winteringham that he "was'nt going to have 
any harlequin tricks played off on him" One, if 
not two, more declined, under the impression that 
they were going to appear in the " comic country- 
man^' line ; and at last John Sharpe consented to 
try, if they would give him • twenty pounds, win or 
lose. The sum was accordingly promised ; and the 
horse gave him plenty to do, as he was all over the 
course up to the hill. Going down the hill, John obeyed 
his orders to the letter, and set him oft* at his best 
pace,about fourteen miles an hour, which soon brought 
Selns to a dead stop. At first the ring thought it 
was coining money to lay 100 to 1 on Belus ; and 
then they rubbed their eyes, and never could exactly 
make out how the horses seemed to change places, 
as if by magic. Poor Frank Butler's very last Don- 
caster ride, on Greyleg, who had been fetched from 
Newmarket on the Friday morning, was equally 
absurd ; and the St. Legcr course in both instances 
was happily got over in something under fifteen 
minutes ! After his victory, Semi-Franc re- 
tired from public life ; and Semiseria became the 
property of the Prince of Orange for five hundred 
guineas. 

Buzzard was a very nice brown bay, the pro- 
perty of Mr. Lambton. He was too near for a 
Blacklock, and wore a leather cup, in his races, over 
his blind eye. 
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for a long time, and got rather buried in Scotland, 
till the dam of Warlock brought him out with 
Lambton, He gets them small, and this is the case, 
as far as we have seen, with his half-breds as well as 
thorough-breds. Underhand is elegance itself, but 
he is only fifteen hands, while El Hakim at four years 
old was still less. The largest and perhaps the best 
was M.D. ; but he was delicate as a two-year-old, and 
only just coming, when the season was over. He 
was bought on the St. Leger day ; and Mr. Parr 
was so determined to have him, that with all his 
high Saucebox hopes, he waited to bid for him when 
scarcely four others were left with Mr. Tattersall. 
Being the only bidder, he got him at his reserve 
price, 120 gs., and Apathy for 100 gs. The one 
was sold, after winning a race or two, for a thousand 
guineas ; and the other looked quite as dangerous 
as Blink Bonny, when his leg gave way after cross- 
ing the road. Templeman had been unusually 
anxious about his mount, and he lived in Benhams 
for three weeks before, in order that he might ride 
the horse at exercise. 

Hetman Platoff was out of a Comus mare, and 
though stout enough himself under killing weights, 
his stock, save and except Cossack, were seldom fond 
of a distance. Cossack was suspected of the same 
malady, but his running for the Cesarewitch as a 
three-year-old, under 8st. 61bs., and his Goodwood 
Cup finish with Nancy, told a different tale. In 
their heads many of his stock go quite back to 
Blacklock, but they have rather prick ears, and it 
is just a doubt in our minds whether they are not 
rather overtopped. 

In respect of this short prick ear, velocipede. 
they bore no small resemblance to Velo- 
cipede, the greatest of the line, whose plate encircling 
his portrait may well be the first that meets the eye, 
as you enter John Scott's yard at WhitewalL This 
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into Dr. Hobson'fi, and stood at the Shadwell Lane 
Paddocks near Leeds. John Scott dOten came over 
to see him, and " Ah! if I had only such a fowr^ 
year-old as you, with sound legs, I could break the 
world^^ fell more than once on his groom Barndge's 
ear, when the two. old friends met in the box. His 
last public appearance, so to speak, wafi at Dcmcaster 
in 1846, whither he accompanied some Melbourne 
and Sheet Anchor yearlings of his owner's, ^^ just to 
let the world have another look at him.^^ And what 
audiences he had, too, as he paced in the ring near the 
Pond, or convoyed his young friends down the lime 
avenue, back to the Bockingham ! Even Bill Scott 
in his Jim Crow hat, whidi had two wheat ears in 
that morning, stepped (^ the causeway as he was 
going out to waste (withhis twoaide-de-camps,lay and 
derical, bdiind him) just to give him greeting. It 
' was none less hearty than his elder brother^s, and 
forcible as usual. '* Yofu old beggar I if Pd you a 
three-year-old, Pd straight them all if I can^t on my 
own horse ; but I think I can tviih him.'* 

Two years afterwards he quitted Yorkshire, and 
took a four days' journey to his owner's farm at 
Comey Hall in Cumberland, and there in 1850 he 
came to his end. Dropsy had set in, with chronic 
disease of the lungs, and his respiratkm became so 
difficult, that he ccmld be heard all over the yard. 
Non-civiHzation has been described as being ten 
miles (rom a lemon ; and here was the dying crack, 
twenty-one miles from a vet. His body filled, and 
he became so unsightly and oppressed that he dare 
not lie down, for fear of not being able to get up 
i^ain, and propped himself against the wall, as weU 
as he could, reusing all com for three weeks. His 
last foal, however, A^ted fixjm a fortnight before his 
death, and was a big white-legged chesnut, who 
rmm in a gig at Whitehaven, to this day. Mat- 
ters became so bad, that the groom determined to 
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flyer, and tlis union of tlie Darley, Byerley, and 
Godolpliin strains was crowned by the births of 
Whalebone and Whisker at the Duke of Grafton's 
paddocks^ at Euston, in the days when his brother. 
Lord Henry Fitzroy, was in command, in 1809-18. 
Waxy^s stock won the Derby four times, thrice for 
the Duke of Grafton, and the Oaks three times ; 
and with Whisker and Minuet, His Grace fairly 
swept the Epsom board. 

In those days, the Northern and vhi«ker 
Southern breeds were kept very dis- 
tinct, and the rich bay Whisker was the first of the 
Southern cracks who was sent North, and pitched 
his tent near Catterick. The racing circuits too had 
little to do with each other ; and there must have 
been a very great end in view, to tempt the horses off 
ihe one to Epsom, or off the other, across the Trent 
to York or Doncaster. Many Northern men never 
came farther south than Newmarket, which they 
reached by a weary post, or jolt with their saddle- 
bags, through the fens of Lincolnshire and the Isle 
Ely ; and one of them, a Mr. Cornforth, who per- 
formed that journey regularly three times a year, for 
nearly half a century, had not even once the curiosity 
to ride on to London. When they did get Whisker 
there, the Yorkshire and Durham men, led by the 
Duke of Cleveland, dipped pretty deeply into him ; 
and he left The Colonel for Mr. Petre, Memnon 
for Mr. Watt, and Emma for Mr. Bowes. Whisker 
was as near perfection in look as anything could be, 
with the exception of being a little calf-knee^d, and 
he seemed equally likely to get a racer, hunter, 
machiner, or hack. If a departed horse-dealer had 
seen him he would have once more dictated to his 
daughter as she sat, pen in hand, " The shadow of 
him ou the vail is vorth all the money I axes ; he 
can pick up his fiit and go and catch a bird.'' 

The Duke of Leeds loved his blood, even more than 
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Stumps^ in each of whom respectively his blood 
has united with Selun^ Sir Peter, Wanderer, Eubens, 
and Delpini, have proved it quite as elastic as his 
name. There are scarcely any Stumps mares left,, 
and we met with almost the last of this lily-white 
clan at. Sir Tatton's and Mr. Parr's, last year. Save 
and except a beautiful Shorthorn heifer, made up for 
^ow^ we know of nothing quite so beautiful in nature, 
or so effective in a painter's fore-ground. The line 
of Defence, who was rather thick and cobby-looking, 
has to trust to its mares now, from which Hero, 
Old England, Andover, Tumus, and Pyrrhus the 
First sprang. Waverley, whose head and neck 
helped off rather light fore-legs, most probably 
begot Don John, who showed not a little temper in 
his stall at John Scott^s, where he had a see-saw 
style oi trying to get on to your toes, and then 
putting you below the manger, which Henry Bradley, 
who stuck to him through all his training, was 
obliged perpetually to guard against. He was a. 
creeping goer, with great propelling power, playful 
at exercise, and had two big spavins at last. It is 
said that in America he got sadly neglected, scarcely 
going out for exercise for weeks together, and died 
not many months after his arrival. 

His price was two hundred ; but he was dear at 
that, as he did not leave a single ^' coif' (the name 
they give to fillies as well as colts there) behind him. 
Waverley's other son. The Saddler, out of a Castrel 
mare, still lives in Footstool; and the odd-looking 
Mortimer by Fitzallenby The Saddler, who ran forty 
times before Mr. Parr got him for £200, would have 
hit Mr. Davis for £27,000 if he had only got through 
for the Chester Cup. He was a sluggish style of 
horse, and FiH'dham, who could then ride under five 
stone, could hardly spur him. The Provost was 
also by The Saddler, but there is little to remind us 
of him save a few mares. Hybla, the dam of 
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Mincemeat, is a fine specimen of them ; her 
liind-legs are beautiful, but her fore ones are rather 
nipped in at the elbows, as both The Provost's and 
Tomboy's were. 

inheritre*. ^^* among The Saddlers, we must 
not forget the rare old Inheritress. She 
was a big little one, with good ribs, a straight head 
and neck, and a tail rather high set on. Her 
original price was a hundred and fifty, and perhaps 
her finest race was with Sweetmeat at York. Nat 
got the best. of the fifty yards of very deep ground 
near the distance, and that just settled the matter 
by a head. Horses generally run well on particular 
courses. Rataplan liked a little country one ; EUer- 
dale delighted in York, and Fisherman in Chester, 
but it was no matter to Inheritress where she ran, 
provided it was not Newmarket. The dead expanse 
of the Heath seemed quite to scare her, and she 
stood and trembled at the post, till the spurs and a 
couple of strokes from Sim's whalebone, which he 
was sadly loath to inflict on such a pet, roused her 
from her dreamy state, although it could not stir her 
heart. In after years, Birdcatcher quite hated her. It 
was the first time he had ever shown such daintiness, 
and when he could be got to notice her, it was not 
only a case of " Strangers withdraw, " but even the 
groom was obliged to retire, and apply his eye to 
the key-hole. As might have been expected, the 
produce were wretched enough. Touchstone has 
also a great objection to young mares; and Assault 
not merely disliked (for that trait is common enough), 
but used to regard it as a perfect insult when any, 
be the age what it might, were brought to him, with 
satin coats or smelling of the stable. In fact, he cut 
up so rough with his groom, when one of Lord 
Glasgow's came to him straight from the racing 
stables, that the former was fain to save himself 
and her from being worried alive, by tying him up 
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as quick as he could, and producing some highly 
artistic eflforts in light and shade, with glazing from a 
friendly dung-heap, which quite satisfied the little 
connoisseur^s eye. 

We need the tongue of old Forth, . 
seated in his white hat on a summer 
evening, under the pleasant shade of his trees at 
Mitchel Grove, to tell the story of Sir Hercules and 
his stock aright. There was none that the old man 
clung to so fondly; and he spoke of his son 
Hyllus, whom he sadly wanted to buy back from 
the Messrs. Litchwald after he went abroad, as the 
horse of his heart, and vowed that he would never 
have been beaten, if he could have had a race 
run exactly to suit him. The failure of Sting preyed 
on him to the last ; he said " I had never called on 
nature too much, and yet he went wrong, I could'nt 
tell how.'* There were few horses in his long career 
that he had studied so closely. Jaques was the 
last he fancied, and he gave him away to Mr. Parr, 
with an injunction to run him for the Goodwood 
Cup, but he dislocated a pastern in his preparation. 
With all his acuteness, he was a man of very great 
prejudice, and seemed often to speak of training a 
horse to win a great race, without any reference to the 
field he might have to meet. He turned very nervous 
during Foig-a-Ballagh's St. Leger, when some one 
told him that Harry Bell was only lying third or 
fourth below the distance. '^ Confound the fellow,^* 
we heard him say, ^' 1 told him to come along, we'll 
be beat for want of a pace.'' Ireland has had the 
best of Sir Hercules, and both Birdcatcher and Foig- 
a-Baliagh were out of a Bob Booty dam. 

Birdcatcher, who was a hard-puller „, ^ ^^ 
and very fretful and difficult to tram, 
would stay a long course; but his stock, who in- 
variably carry the Sir Hercules crest in the shape 
of a few grey hairs at the root of the tail, rather in- 
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herit his fine dash of speedy than his staying powers. 
He stood over a good amount of ground^ but he 
seldom got anything so long as hunself. All his 
stock are very taking and gay as yearhngs^ though 
rather short, on long l^s, a little drooping behind, 
but with capital back couplings. He invariably gets 
them bright golden chesnuts; and if one happens to be 
a bay, it has a good allowance of white about it. Mr. 
Jaques paid as high as £800 for him one season, 
when he earned 1,750 gs., and got Saunterer and 
Augury for his hirer as well. After trying so long 
for a crack, he unluckily parted with the pair for 50 
gs. each, by auction, as foals at York, and John 
Osborne, who loved the blood nearly as much as the 
late Mr. Stephenson, refused, it was said, a thouaand 
guineas for Augury. At Newmarket in 1852, he 
had only six blood mares, but Habena and War- 
lock did not make Mr. Disney regret the change 
from Easby, where he then retiuned for four seasons 
more. The Birdcatcher line is not lost yet, as 
Honey dew dropped afaal to him this season, and he 
has covered three mares at Lark Lodge. Owing to 
a whim of Mr. Disney^s, his turf career was very 
short, but unusually brilliant. He gave Harkaway 
201bs. for his year, in a mile, and was only beat^i a 
head ; and he left his horses outside the distance in 
the mile and three-quarters Peel Cup, and was never 
palled up till he had gone a mile further. In fact, 
as the lad said — ^^'/ had to clap into him to $top him/^ 
His hunters have always been nearly mature jumpers 
to begin with; and on the turf, in 1841-68, he had 
318 winners of 685 J races, making £110,568 in all. 
One fact, and a very important one, remains to be 
added, that he has realized for his owner, at the stud> 
noless than £7,737 15s. 

A cross with an Economist mare first brought him 
into ei^ecial notice with the slim, neat, and savage 
Baron. Pocahontas^s Birdcatcher filly, Ayacanora^ 
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wasratherslightiudd small in tliebone; but she put her 
own substance on to her sons StockwcU and Rataplan. 
Both these h(»rses began to fine very much after 
four years old, up to which pcrint they were imiKually 
coarse; but StockweU^s stock, as far as we ha^e seen, 
fihow great quality and finish as yeariin^, and neither 
hda nor Eataplan^s, as a general thing, haye quite the 
bone or size we expected, while Rataplans hare his 
peculiar short drop on the quarter. Hariock be- 
Meved Stockwell to be as good as ever he had been, 
when he was put out of training, and he was always 
much the more resolute hcnrse of the two. 

Once in form, Ratiqplan could keep HatapUn. 
there and did not require much work. He 
Kked hard ground; and his game, when the pace was 
strong, was to Be well away. Weight was as little to 
him as it was to Longbow, andhisperfcKrmancefcnrthe 
Manchester Cup under 9 st. 8 lbs. was decided^ his 
best. It was quite a sight to see Prince stroking 
and talking to him, as th^ followed the leaders; but 
in a hard struggle home, he was rather ungenerous, 
unless he had quite the best of it, and that small 
picket ear and narrowness between the eyes made 
him much too cute and suspicious. Peojde may 
talk about an intelligent head, but horses may be 
offcen too ^cute in that oi^an. He did not come 
quite so often as Fisherman, as the latter only walked 
for a couple of days, then took long gallops for two 
more, and was aU ripe and ready for another start 
with '^ Garffe, '' who was never to be seen awaiting 
the arrival of Mr. Parr, on the railway-platfmrm, in 
a '^ sanguine state of despondency '* about kkn. 
Fisherman became Mr. Parr^s for five hundred at 
two-yei»rs-old. He did not win once in his six 
starts that season, but his new own^ argued that 
if such a great leggy frame ccmld '^ act'^ at all then, 
he must do wonders as he grew down. 
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a strong preparation and run second for the Two Thou- 
sand^ Chester Cup, and Derby. His legs were never 
equal in substance to his top ; but as trainers say, 
" they never break their legs if they're good enough/^ 
Considering his price he was wonderfully lucky, 
when we consider the fate of the 1,800-guinea Lord 
of the Hills ; and the 1,010-guinea Voivoide. His 
sale seemed to take every one by surprise in 1854, 
but Chantrey by Touchstone had been bought in for 
a thousand guineas only seven years before, the 
cautious Mr. Gully giving the last band fide bid of 
980 gs. Warlock was as delicate as horse could be 
in his training days, and very short and jumped up 
in his first two seasons ; but still there is some- 
thing very corky about him now, and if he had 
only been a chesnut, he was the truest type of what 
Birdcatcher ahnost invariably gets. 

" The cart-horsequarteredCameP' can 
fairly challenge Sir Hercules for the 
Whalebone wreath, with the two own brothers. 
Touchstone and Launcelot. They are pretty nearly 
struck from the same die, but the latter is perhaps the 
biggest of the two, and does not show so much 
qiudity. The curious growth of CameFs quarters was 
owing to his having reared and fallen back as a year- 
ling, and another fall of a different kind made him 
eventually useless. Touchstone is hardly fifteen 
two, and the roots of his ears are quite his coarsest 
part. He looked far gayer as we saw him him limged 
in his paddock last January, than he did the July 
before, when such hosts of Royal Agricultural-visi- 
tors flocked to Eaton, and were so anxious to show 
their homage by leaving him without a tail and mane. 
It was grand to watch the action of his hind legs, as 
he moved them with all the liberty of a yearling, 
when he was on parade, and yet next year will see 
him rising thirty. We may well be proud of the 
fibre and endurance of the great Premier sire of 
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England. He wms alike good for speed uud staying ; 
and gaUopped wide behind as many stayers do, 
but he wanted very fine ridings and would swerve if 
his jockey raised his whip. Calloway tried to doc^e 
him, by changing his whip hand behind his bac^^ as 
he followed Usury up the Mostyn mile ; but the 
horse saw the movement^ and was across the mare^s 
track in an instant. Long gentle sweats were his 
mode of doing work, and one of John Scott's most 
elaborate recollections is^ the way in which he staved 
off &om him a threatened attad^ of black jaundice. 
His mares are generally low in the shoulder^ and 
somewhat flat-sided, and hence in both these points 
the Blacklock blood is a corrective. 

The short-shouldered Caravan was 
"*^*°* another of Camel's sons, but he was an 
idol with no one but Isaac Day ; who in spite of 
some undue prejudices, which would make him stick 
season after season to a cripple (one of which never 
lay down for three years), he had few equals either 
in training a racer, or riding some of those hunters 
for whom price was no object, over the stone walls 
of the Heythrop and Vale of White Horse. Had 
lioard G-eorge Hved there is no doubt that he would 
have trained for him; and " No relation, but 
always the best of Mends,'' used to be his constant an- 
swer when any one asked him if he was'nt own Iwro- 
ther to John Day. ^^ You did'nt win'^ was his only 
reply to Pavis, when he saw him after Caravan's 
Derby, and he nev^ believed that anything ought 
to have beatai him. In fiact, years afber old grey 
Isaac had skimmed over the dirt at Shrewsbury, 
whileC^uravan laboured bdiind him up to his hocks, he 
would be seen unconsciously nodding his bead, and 
repeating to himself as he sat, ^^ Isaac beeU Caravan 
— Isaac beat Caravan/' as if he could never com* 
pletely master the &ot. His highest ambition was 
to win the Chester cup, and he always said that it 
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was the worst ^j of his life whai Caravan beat 
Harkaway over that coiurae^ as the handicaj^pers 
would give him a chance no more. In the Hoo^- 
t<m Meeting of ^41 he was in his greatest force with 
Tamburini and Yvlcsai, the latter of whom the other 
Days, who had charge of him between the meet- 
ings, did not consider good enough to beat old 
Wardan, mnch less their Melody. The party drop- 
ped Mteesa thousand on Melody; as in fact they 
knew of evOTything in the race but Vulcan, whose 
jockey was simply ordered to lie in front. 

Touchstone^B descendants are legion ; TcrachBtone»i 
at present no less than 22 of them are in ®**"- 
the home sire list, to say nothing of 9 grandsQns ; 
while S of their com-peers are ooA of his mares. 
The blood of Lottery, Belshazzar, Whisker, Veloci- 
pede, Priam, Langar, Pantaloon, Melbourne, I>r. 
Syntax, and The Colonel have all miE^Ied haimom- 
ously with his, in Annandale, Mountain Deer, Oo- 
therstone, Ithuriel, Surplice, Orlando, Hobbie Noble, 
West Australian, Newminster, and Bifleman. He 
Annandales generally look thear best as Teay evexi- 
made yearlings; but ^y got somewhat wooden later 
on, and seldom hav« the speed te do a great things 
Balrownie was decidedly the best looking to our eye ; 
but we fancy that when he chose to try, Eobgill was 
as good as any of them. Surplicegot th^nratiier small 
and sleepy at first; but toomany of them, like his half- 
brother Pontifex, have latterly grown into gentle 
giants. Mountain Deer is as good-looking a house 
as any o£ the lot, though he twice over rstiiGr idnrked 
it on the hill at Newmarket ; and his Dro^ieda is 
a fine earnest of thmgs to come. Hobbie NoUe 
we have always thought over-topped; and Eifleman, 
whose plainest point is behind, has quite become a. 
fitout respectable sort of hack ; and we wonder in 
Tain, as he quietly nibbles at Sir Tatton's stick, where 
the Knavesmxre dash^ ef old has gone, who used to 
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send out his off hind leg so decisively in his canter^ 
when he and Nat meant mischief^ and then pro- 
ceeded to settle Job and Fandango. However^ we 
know that that spirit has not departed^ when we see 
it so undeniably stamped on well nigh forty. 

" Chesnuts and bays, 
With the crooked blaze," 

who group round the baronet at the side of their 
Hampton^ Pyrrhus, and ^^ Sleight^' dams^ in The 
Butts^ or on the wood girt slope^ near the Park House. 
SirTatton might well not care to accept the fore^- 
ers* twenty-five hundred at Doncaster for his off- 
shoot of Touchstone. 

It would be strange if the old horse 
' *° **• had been able to counteract all the soft- 
ness of Vulture in Orlando^ whose own action^ which 
is very straight from his fore legs^ did not give us a 
great notion that he was a stayer^ and certamly^ as a 
general things his stock are fondest of a mile. We 
could never tire of looking at him^ as he stands at 
ease in his box^ resting his near hind foot^ and show- 
ing the rich folds of that beautiful muscular neck^ as 
he turns his high-bred forehead rounds and looks 
with that fine but dim eye at his visitors. He is 
rather light in his fore ribs^ and short from the 
withers to the shoulder point; but still there is little 
to find fault with in his shoulders^ although they 
may, perhaps, be a trifle upright. Teddington was 
remarkable in every way, and, in fact, he has always 
been a paradox to us in trainiug, though he has 
proved beyond doubt already that he is a very clever 
filly getter. We never saw anything more fit and 
beautiful when he came out to meet Stockwell for 
the championship in the Ascot Cup ; and nothing 
more miserable four months after, when Taylor sent 
him off after his Cesarewitch defeat, on his last soli- 
tary and fatal walk, to the Four MUe stables, for the 
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Whip. His shoulders were short, and yet he was 
able to get up a hill ; and he turned his toes out, and 
yet he got well down a hill. The quickest horses 
invariably turn their toes out (in fact if they are 
broad-chested, there is no chance of getting speed 
without it), and there was a good deal of truth in 
the retort of Col. PeePs lad to a betting man as he 
was leading Fantastic to the Heath, '' Tkm his 
toes out, indeed ; h£ll make you turn your toes out 
before he'se done with you.^' With Teddington, if 
we remember rightly, it was the near one that went 
most out, and with Wild Dayrell the off one. 

It was to Eaton that old Emma, The Streatlam 

five times over, took her eight days^ Paddocks. 
journey from Streatlam, through Kirby Stephen and 
Warrington; and Cotherstone and Mowerina, the 
dam of West Australian, were the best rewards 
of her toil. Seven years before, she had thrown her 
first Derby winner Mundig, to the game coarse Cat- 
ton, who was great even in an age of four milers, and 
would run every yard of the way. The chesnut was 
the biggest and thickest she ever had, slovenly in 
his style, and with very great hips. Emma herself 
was a chesnut, low and long, and half-an-inch under 
fifteen-two, but not so big in her limbs as the 
dappled-bay Gibside Fairy. She died in her 
twenty-seventh year, quite worn out. At night she 
had taken her mash as usual, and then she had strug- 
gled to the door, where she lay stretched out and cold, 
with her head on the threshold, when Isaac Walker 
came in the morning. Her form still flourishes in 
the Cotherstone banner, which Mr. Herring painted 
for Mr. Bowes after the Derby of that year. Cother- 
stone himself is in the centre compartment with Bill 
Scott up; while Whalebone, Camel, and Touchstone 
on one side, and Whisker, Gibside Fairy, and 
Emma on the other, gracefully encircle him, with the 
Streatlam coat of arms. America also got its most 
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beautiful importatiou in her eldest Catton-begot son 
Trustee^ who ran third for the Derby^ and passed inta 
the Duke of Cleveland's hands. She has my 
monument^ but they still point out where Queen 
Mab; the daughter of O'Kelly's Tartar mare, who 
was said to have foaled her when she was thirty-djc, 
lies under a thcxm-tree^ near the house^ ahmg with 
Bemembrancer and Pipator. 

Four Derby winners, and one of them a breaks of 
the double spell, have left Walker's hands in eighteen 
years, and their portraits, by Mr. Harry Hall, each 
within a horse-plate, hang in pairs on two of the boxes. 
The paddocks themselves are shaded by high holly 
hedges, which John Smith planted; and there is 
nothing to disturb the quiet of the yearlings, save 
when a mighty cock-pheasant rises, startled from the 
ndighbouring brake, andcomes whirring through. Six 
l^rood mares were in an outlying paddock, headed by 
Mowerina, the renmant of old Emma's race, and who 
bore the last foal to Bay Middleton. John Scott's 
dream that she was to go to JBay Middleton, and 
breed a winner of the Derby, came to nought, as 
the Uttle bay colt, although full of promise, died 
before its time. She is a great contrast in size to 
The Flapper, and is rather a light unpretending 
mare ; slow in her racing days, and able to go for a 
week, till her legs failed. It was in order to get a 
little of his coarse bone, that, in a lucky hour, it was 
decided to send her to Melbourne, and thence came 
the real ^^Lord of Langleydale," in the shape of 
West Australian. He was bom on April 34th, 
(eighteen days earlier in the year than Cotherstone), 
whereas Daniel O'fiourke, in spite of his small sta- 
ture, was foaled as early as January 7th. The 
'^West" had very bad distemper towards the dose 
of the year, and wasted to a mere sickly frame- work 
of skin and bone. It was quite a grapple for life or 
death with him for months; but the spring grasa 
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sent him along> and lie looked beliind him no more. 

And so the tide of luck and fashion conciuaion. 
in thorough-breds has ebbed and flowed 
jBosr many a long year. The yearhngs by Waxy, 
Whaleboiie, Tramp, Beveller, Emilius, Dr. Syntax, 
Sultan,^ and Velocipede, have all held sway in their 
turn; and then the stars^ of Touchstcme, Venison 
Sirdcatcher, Orlando, and Melbourne arose, and 
shone with a still steadier light* It was not, 
however, until two-year-old racing began to come 
in earnest, at Lord Geoi^^s beck, that breeders 
looked to public, and not to private sales, and 
gradually, in self-defence, forc^ their yearling^ 
to two-year-old estate by their second autumn. 
Men of the old school might well fancy it a dream, 
as they strolled, down to the Salutation, and 
saw Hunting Horn or Touchwood brought out to 
the hammer. The dispersion of the Hampton Court 
stud in ^37 gave a slight fillip to prices ; but still 
three hundred guineas continued to be thought a 
capital bidding clencher ; and it was only when the 
rivalry of Messrs. Crawftird, Merry and Padwick had 
made the '^yellow jack^^ soprevalent, that every breeder, 
big and little, considered that he had an especial mis- 
sion to rear a thousand-guinea yearling. The fate of 
Lord of the Hills and Voivode acted as some beacon 
to buyers; and the market has become so glutted, 
that unless the two Johns of Whitewall and Danebury 
eye each other in the Sale Ring, and run jealous, 
as at Hampton, for a Brother to Imperieuse or a 
Loup Garou filly, it must be a fashionable and clever 
animal indeed to make over two hundred and fifty 
now. Prices may well keep down, as, according to 
Messrs. Weatherby^sretums,the number of thorough- 
bred mares sent to the horse increased some 320 
during 1853-56; and last year Sir Tatton quite 
''outdid his former outdoings,*' and made a return of 
sixtv-six foals! 

s 2 
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And so at last^ from post and paddock^ we must 
pass on to hound and horn. Although we have lin- 
gered so fondly over the hosts of turf worthies and 
their riders, who have come forth year after year 
at the sound of the saddling-beU, we must still have 
left scores of pleasant incidents of man and horse 
imtold. We never pass into the yard at Tattersall's 
without thinking, with all an author's envy, of the 
rich bits of character which have been dropped there, 
with no pen to '* fix them,'' when the " portly York 
ruled in the toutiag dominions," and the eighteen or 
twenty sterling bookmakers clustered in that little 
room on the left, whose portals old Jonathan Bray 
guarded with such fidelity and valour. Three of the 
figures in that Newmarket match picture which Mr. 
Tattersall hung over the fire-place, just as he re- 
ceived it fi-om the Prince Regent, were headless 
stumps ; but there was head enough to spare in the 
assembly on which it looked down. ^'Knockings 
ouf^ have lost much of thejir pristine vigour; a great 
horse now takes generally about two days to go ; 
and there is none of the grandeur which attached to the 
process when those ancient heroes of metallic renown 
appeared upon the scene, and dealt their smashing 
Mows. 

When Ogden's day was over, '^ Jerry Cloves,'* 
who lost so heavily in his namesake's year, Crock- 
ford, Gully, and Tanfield, all went to the fore, with 
their twenty thousand to ten thousand books on the 
Derby ; but the two Epsom events. The St. Leger, 
the Oatlands, the Chester Cup, and the Ascot 
Stakes were almost the only races which they cared 
to notice at The Comer. Right cautious point- 
. dealers they were too ; and 20 to 1 was the very 
outside they would lay against either Priam or 
Emilius for The Derby, when they were only colts 
in breaking. Crockford always wrote with his left 
hand, and was not so bold a better as Tanfield, of 
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whom the saying went that "he wanted all St. 
James^-street to himself^^ when he condescended to 
walk down it. Peter and Dan Cloves, who were 
large coal-merchants, also followed in their uncle's 
footsteps; but they had none of his dash and daring, 
and were just as quiet as Jim Bland was noisy. The 
latter could neither read nor write, though his second 
wife so far instructed him in the literiB humaniores as to 
enable him to sign cheques. He could never make a 
note of a bet ; but when he got home the list was 
read over to him, and no Cocker or Jedediah Buxton 
could have recounted more exactly what he had been 
doing at the betting-post. Bob Steward, of the 
Navy Office, was also esteemed cool and courageous ; 
and so wasMr« Justice, though he seldom made more 
than a five thousand book. The Derby, Oaks, and 
St. Leger contented Highton^s book-yearnings; and 
'' Goose^^ Davis never made one at all, but laid it on 
hot and thick against the favourites. This was also 
CrutchB.obinson^s line; and he very seldom descended 
onto London from his much-loved Staley Bridge, ex- 
cept for the Derby and Oaks week. It would have 
been wfeU for Will Ridsdale if he had been as 
wise ; but he would try his hand in a half-and-half 
way, and his lop-sided book fairly beat him in the 
long run. And so, as the years drew on, the old 
betting-giants died out, save and except Mr. Qully 
(who still stands by himself as the winner of the three 
great races) ; the younger generation adjourned to the 
new Subscription B.ooms, and the number of book- 
makers became multiplied by ten. 

We would fain, too, follow the fortunes of that 
coach-and-four wluch rattled over the stones each 
Friday before Doncaster from '^ The Comer*' along 
the Great North Boad, with Richard Tattersall, 
Charles. Mathews, Young the tragedian, and three or 
four of those bookmakers as its merry freight; and 
be content even with reporting their '^ Table Talk'' 
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^< Eacth seaaon has its joys, 'tis true. 
And none should wisdom spurn ; 
But those who nature rightiy view 
Enjoy them in their turn j 
The angler, racer, ooursar, shot — 
Afl each to each is borne, — 
But the season of seasons, is it not 
When the huntsman winds his horn ?** 



1^AIM1©1L1 THIl PDISST- 

WHEN great authorities assure ns ppo^etgofevu 
that fox-hunting is nothing more 
or less than'' a number of horsemen riding furiously 
after a nasty smell,*' and cheerfully append their de- 
<nsion that ^'the whole thing must soon come to an 
end,^ it requires more than ordinary faith and elas- 
ticity to write upon the subject, with such words of 
doom in the air. Still the recollection of the scores 
of quiet evenings which we have spent, note-book in 
hand, not (mly with Dick Christian, but in certain 
snug little Nimrod shrines, from Durham to Dorset- 
shire, will somehow inspire the hope that there may 
be, in ages to come, 

" Once more a view-hoUoa from old Oulton Lowe." 

wid that, althou^ Will Goodall, on "my good little 
EmpenH*/' can cheer them no more, the lineal 
descendanl^ of Yarborongh B»allywood may still 
challenge in Melton Spinney. 

Hunting men wHl, doubtless, feel the scent sneer 
most acutely, and for them there is no help; 
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more or less the scent. For instance^ when the 
quicksilver is low, the atmosphere is generally dis- 
turbed, and in that case, if not altogether a lack of 
scent, it is so fluctuating and catching y that it varies 
almost momentarily. On the contrary, however, I 
have always found that when the quickalver is steady 
and settled, the scent is good. The condition of 
hounds has a good deal to do with their noses. 
Dorsetshire cannot be called a good scenting country 
in a moist season; the hills and woodlands, however, 
hold a fair scent, and I was able to place my hounds 
so as to suit the weather. The last season of my 
having hounds, I think was the worst I can recol- 
lect for scent.'^ 

The Puckeridge is nearly all on the plough, and 
carries no great scent, and its huntsmen generally 
like to force the foxes into Essex. The Ainsty is 
very uncertain ; and the Hurworth is good in wet, 
but bad in dry, as the clay gets as hard as a brick 
yard. In the Burton country, scent is not so good 
as it used to be ; and the Southwold is best on the 
Tothill and Greenfield side, and near the Tower on 
the Moor. When the High Wold Brocklesby coimtry 
is dry, it fails ; in fact, '^ the more rain the better, both 
for it and the marshes, and up to our knees and 
hocks in mud, we go best.^' The Berkeley coun- 
try, on the contrary, is best when dry ; and the Cots- 
wold Hills hold a scent better than the Vale; but the 
latter country knows no medium, and Harry Ayris 
always loved most to have it very wet or very dry. In 
the Heythrop, the scent serves best in wet; and 
the Oxford side of the country, to wit the Northaston 
side, which includes Acton's Barton, and Ditchley 
Wood, is the worst. The Beaufort country is supe- 
rior to the Heythrop, as it is richer land, and has 
more grass. Its Wilts side is better scenting, as 
the Tetbury one requires rain much oftener. 

The Grafton country is first-rate, as it has so much 
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The first great practical hunter we Kimrod the se- 
have traces of in En^and, is '' the ~'^- 
"brave Bnrrington,'^ and we only hit on him in a 
1733 '' Essay on Hunting/^ The author of it " pre^ 
«mnes on pardon from the loquacious worlds if 
among so many treatises^ vindications, replies^ jour- 
nals^ craftsmen^ hyp-doctors^ and lay preachers, the 
press be borrowed a day or two for a plain essay on 
the innocent recreation of ns country squires/^ A 
fox, it is true, lies curled up at the end of his Essay ; 
but he runs hare throughout* Burrington is evi- 
dently the Dagon of his idolatry. It was he^ and he 
alone, who by his marveUous knowledge of roads and 
morasses, caused ^ the oe3erity of the march <^ the 
Prince of Orangef and such was his iron vigour 
years after he had passed his grand climacteric, that 
his eulogist is tempted triumphantly to inquire, 
^' How many Beaux, Flats, and Spit-Frog Commission 
officers would he not at that age have £ivento mar- 
ket with his angle hundi^ pole V* 

Henry Fielding had, it is true, made Eariy 
Reynard " drop his bushy tail'' in a ^^ox-hcatm. 
hunting song before 1750; still it was J90und ortho- 
doxy in that age to hunt what first came to hand; 
and it was not until some twoity years bcter, when 
old Ck>oper was seen cheering Bluecap and Wanton 
in their five hundred a-dde matdi againcrt two of 
Mr. Meynell's hounds over Newmarkd;, that ilie 
line of demarcatkm between hare and fox b^an to 
grow sharp and clear. l%e Tasporley Himt ]^\>- 
oladmed their allegiance in'1769, and their red sad- 
dle-cloth was bound with green instead of blue, as a 
token. Earl FitEwUUam had begun the year before, 
with Win Dean and a few hounds firom the Dean of 
Peterborough, and then Meynell became more and 
more famous as the century drew to a dose. '* Marl- 
borough," *' Devonshire,'' ^'Thanet," ^'Spaiocr,^ 
^ Alington,'^ Hewlins, Sheldon, Beekford, Monson, 
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buff and blue sheets, with armorial bearings, followed 
in their train; and his three eighty-guinea guns, 
and a box full of the plover's head feathers, with 
which alone he would condescend to fish, rumbled 
behind in the wagon. 

Unfortunately for us, the writers of Mr. Meyneu. 
the period were much more anxious to 
note down such mere embroidery of sport, than to 
follow the sterling career of Mr. Meynell, at Quom. 
It pleased them better to tell how Merkin was sold 
for four hogsheads of claret and two couple of pup- 
pies, and how a bevy of sportsmen in consequence 
knew 

" Only from the hollow cask, 
How the yraning night grew old." 

than how Jack Baven got his hounds away from 
Langton Caudle, or Glooston Wood. In 1795, it is 
true, we find a slight notification to the effect that 
" Mr. Meynell recommenced his campaign in the 
Leicestershire Furzes ;" and further that " Sir 
Henry Peatherstone had thirty hunters daily eAr- 
cised in body cloathing, near Loughboro^ -/' but after 
that, all became so dark and drear, that we aban- 
doned the search in despair, and determined on 
seeking out some living oracle, who could furnish 
the missing links with the past. 

On making inquiry, we found that oursearchfor 
Tom Wingfield, the patriarch of hunts- ^^"^1^^^^®^^ 
men, was alive, hard by the resting-place 
of his old master ; and before the week was out, we 
were at Ashbourne. To find him after that, although 
we knew that he was within three miles of the town, 
was no easy task. The venerable ostler at the 
inn where Mr. Meynell Ingram^s hounds stay all 
night when they come into the country, and who 
ought to be quite a gazeteer on such points, vowed 
that he had not seen his face, or heard his name for 
''twelve years gone Christmas/' while the barber 
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a secret," the question might have been unanswered 
for years, if we had not called in. 

And so we slipped with Tom into the ^^^ 
past, and had about an hour and five *^ 
minutes without a single check. He quite remem- 
bered the Meynell family keeping harriers, and fol- 
lowing them with poles ; but the real dawn of his fox- 
hunting life was when Mr. Meynell sent for him at ten 
to Quom. There could nothavebeen very much of him 
at that date, as he not only had to ride behind his new 
master with false stirrups in Hyde Park, on account of 
the inconvenient shortness of lus legs, but that mighty 
Nimrod led him, on their very first interview, &om 
his study to the meat safe, and after tying a piece 
of cord round his waist and thighs, suspended him 
to a steel-yard, and weighed him a trifle under four 
stone. As he waxed in size and years, the kitchen 
became a luckless spot to him. In a fit of cup-board 
love, he went to ask the cook, Fanny Screeton, for 
an apple, and as he "paused for a reply," on the 
threshold, a fellow-servant shot an arrow &om one 
of the children's bows at him, and his eye was irre- 
trievably ruined. Still, he made one do double duty, 
and right ably too. Lord Stamford had hounds in 
those days at Bradgate Park, and Tom was specially 
selected by Mr. Meynell, and, to use his own words, 
"placed as an ensign on John^s Hill," to see 
what hounds were leading when they joined packs 
to draw Swithland Wood. His report was not par- 
ticularly gratifying to Quom, as he placed three of 
Lord Stamford's first, and two of Mr. MeyneU's 
second ; then came one of Lord Stamford's, then 
three of Mr. Meynell' s, and he cared to count no 
longer. . Before very long he was made the hard- 
ridmg Jack Raven's second whip, while Joe Harri- 
son was first. Joe had his work set him in the ken- 
nel, while Tom kept to the stables, and beyond the 
fact that Mr. MeyneU bred very much from Lord 
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1800, just as the people were going into church, and 
Tom said to the boiler, who was whip that journey, 
" Jack, we should'nt be hereP Lord Sefton cared 
very little for hounds, but his stud was superb, and he 
never had less than three horses out in a day. Goose- 
berry, Moseley, and a grey from Cheshire, which 
was said to be the finest in England — all did him 
yeoman^s service under such a crushing hamper ; but 
Loadstone carried him farther than any of them, 
and once went so far as not to come to a dead stop, 
till good five minutes over the hour. They had run 
from Brooksby through Eotherby to Widmerpool, 
and had their fox dead beat, after a sharp six miles, 
when a fresh one jumped up from a hedge row ; and 
across the Vale of Belvoir to Blackberry Hill, where 
it was found dead next day at the mouth of an earth. 
Half-a-mile from that point, the hounds could make 
nothing of it, and his lordship and Loadstone only 
just got to Langar. Lord Sefton in his turn sold 
Quom to Lord Foley ; but it was during the five 
years^ mastership of the former, that Jack Baven 
died, and Tom got his promotion as first whip, 
while George Baven was made second. 

In 1806, Mr. Assheton Smith be- Mr. Assheton 
<5ame king of Quom in his turn, and ®"^"** 
Tom rose to the dignity of kennel huntsman, while 
the redoubtable Jack Shirley, who had never been 
with hounds before, burst on to the world from Ox- 
fordshire as second whip. The pack had become 
sadlyunevenin Lord Poley^shands, the bitchesaverag- 
ing generally from eighteen to twenty-one inches, 
and the dog hounds about twenty-four. Tom never 
fell in very kindly with Mr. Smith's kennel notions, 
especially about large hounds, of which Cerberus by 
Charon, a very noisy one, of twenty-five inches, 
bred by and given to him by Lord Althorp, was the 
beginner. Hence he had some sore trials in this 
i?espect; and never, perhaps, attached sufficient im- 

T 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



SCARLET. 27& 

Butland^s padc^ goes back to her; but the muteneai 
has not desc^ided to him. They were not only 
nbo^ of tongue when Tom Wingfield got hold of 
tinem, but far too quick for a bad scent^ and it was 
mere chance ^niiether they had a day's sport at all. 
In fsiety every hunting man who saw them^ used to 
confirm Tom^s caustic ccmunents^ that " it was prin- 
cipally our opinion whether it was a fox or not ; thfiff 
did^nt know what they were running half their 
time/^ During the next tiiirteen seasosis^ they got 
back their tongue by breeding from the Duke ci 
Beaufort; but stHl tiiey had hardly enough to satisfy 
Mr. Drake^ and he selected^ among othars^ stallicm 
.hounds from Mr. Wardens, in the Craven country^ 
which were even suspected of having too much. It 
was a remad:able fact, that in Stephen Goodall^s and 
Ben Footers day^ they would always pack with the 
Duke of Beaufort's (when they dashed in the Hey<* 
throp country) and Lord Althorp^s^ but never widi 
the Duke of Grafton's. In this they showed their 
judgment^ as the latter were as wild in tiie open as 
they were effective in the woodlands. Still Tom 
Biose sometimes had very fine tilings with them^ and 
it was at the esod of one of tiiem that he exultingfy 
shouted^ " I'd give five pounds to have Mr. Lloyd 
here. What tffiB he say of our fat bullocks now ?'^ 
Few men knew better about the work jj^p ^,j^ j^^^y^ 
of hounds than ^^ the Parson ; ^' and he 
was siu*e to get to the end of every run somehow or 
other; but not content with being field-master^ he 
constituted himself a sort of standmg counsel to the 
huntsman. He would newex go to covert or to din* 
ner except on horseback^ and he did not care if he 
rode five*and-twenty miles to either. So £uthfully 
did he stick to Sir Thomas's^ that he never but once 
honoured Jem Hills with his company. *' Hark to 
the Parson !^ said George Carter, who was out tiiat 
day > and well he might, as he was not in hk best of 
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bamours. However, lie only saw a twenty-five 
minutes^ thing, and went home at twelve, thereby 
just missing a brilliant one hour and five minutes 
fix)m Tackley Heath. At times he was very wild in 
the field, and Hked to slip away with a couple of 
kounds, till he and Tom Wingfield got to an explana- 
tion on the point at G^ddington Low Pastiu-es. No 
one seems to remember how he agreed with " The 
great Mr. Shawe,'^ who had ridden Sfter LordMoira, 
and then hunted his beetles in Derbyshire three 
days a week; but a scene between him and old 
Stephen Goodall at Cottesford Heath set the county 
dinner tables in a roar. 

Stephen Good- The houuds wcrc iu cover nearly an 
»u'8 Polecat, tour, and none of them spoke but Caro- 
line, and she only at five-minute intervals. Stephen, 
who was always a perfect Job, kept cheering her 
each time, till at last Oriff lost all patience, and 
dashing down one of the rides, roared " Why don't 
you hold your tongue, Stephen, and come away ? ifs 
only a polecat" There was a deep pause, and from 
the depths of the wood came Stephen^s rejoinder, 
^Patience and water gmel, Mr. Lloyd, is both good 
things — have at 'em, Caroline I" and at that moment 
the fox was viewed away, and a capital run of an 
horn* brought him to hand. ^^ This is a very fine 
polecat, Mr. Lloyd, '' said Stephen, as he held it 
triumphantly aloft, and the Parson growled out, that 
*' we must all be mistaken sometimes/' 
Stephen Goodau. ^ ^pitc of the Weight, old Stephen 
had a most wonderful power of getting 
to hounds, and when the renowned '' Ben Poote, of 
the Craven,'^ was his first whip, he had only to cast 
the hounds twice in the season. He seemed to drop 
on them out of a balloon; and on the second occa- 
sion, although it was a very fast thing of four miles, 
without a check, from Beeves Gorse to Pringford 
Hill, Stephen was just coming into the field on his 
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ifhite Trinket as Ben swung them round. This 
horse and the chesnut Ragman were prime favourites;, 
but neither of them carried him like King Charles. 
Sir Thomas bought this horse from Charles Warde, 
who found him quite a jade when he squeezed him at 
the end of the first quarter > of an hour; whereas 
Stephen, by holding him together, and never asking 
him to go beyond a certain pace, could get along 
with him over the best country. He was a fine goer, 
but did not look up to a great weight. Nothing 
could induce his rider to go to scale ; but 
Mr. Harrison (who made up, with Sir Thomas, 
Lord Jersey, and Sir Henry Peyton, the hard-riding 
corps of the hunt) liu*ed him by stratagem on to a 
patent weighing-chair, and saw with his own eyes 
the pointer standing at nineteen-foiu*. Stephea 
found out that he had been done ; and as Eagmaa 
sent him over his head into a pond that afternoon, 
when they were going to an outlying fixture, and the 
bacon dripped on to his head with the heat of the 
public-house fire, which was lighted to rough-dry 
him, he retired prematurely to rest, growling that he 
had never gone through such a day in his life. He 
rode two holes shorter on the right side, and was 
niggling so perpetually at his horses with his short- 
necked spurs, that the grey contracted quite an 
enormous white mark, and the chesnut a black one 
to match. 

Leviathan as he was, his knowledge of hounds 
and hunting were quite in accordance with his weight. 
The price of draft hounds has seldom been known 
to be so high as when Charles X. bought 150 of the 
biggest hounds he could in 1824-26; but such was 
Stephen's fame as a breeder and breaker, that he 
could always command as much as fifteen guineas a 
couple for his in the home market. He loved to 
stoop them to hare with the couples on, but never 
ran them in view, and he was so very relentless 
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on the sufageet of riot; that at one time he kept a 
bock-rabbity who was carried into the kennels ererj 
morning, and became snch a yeteran at the biisiness, 
that it went hopping about and nibbHng the stems of 
the colpritSy while the whips laid on lustily, and cried 
*' Wtnre hare I" " Coom, ymng mm, get ymr whips,'^ 
became a regular morning salute; but one of them 
rebelled at la^ so stoutly, and said he would re»gn 
j»ther iJian do it, that the boiler ate the rabbit, and 
«nded the system. In his fourteen-stone days 
Stephen hunted a pack in Mr. Corbefs Shropshxre 
country, and it was then that the (dd dog jumped a 
park waU, and killed his fox by himself in that 
memorable style, which still makes the Shropshire 
roof-trees ring again in response to " (Me cheer more 
for the blood of old Trofan." 

Tom Moody and Tom Sebrighfs 
^**" ^* father were his whips; but although he 
was a very great rider, there was no hunting talent 
about the former to justify the hero*worship, whidi 
song writers and painters have acccnrded to hmu He 
was a little eight-stone man, sweet tempered, but 
decidedly dirty, and would as soon as not keep on 
his boots at a stretch, from Monday till Saturday* 
His whole existence centred on hunting, and as he 
could not read a word, his spare summer time was 
devoted to fishing. He never scrupled to give i:^ 
his money to Mrs. Goodall when he was sober, and 
b^ to have it by only a shilling at a time ; but he 
had, like poor Tom Flint, '^ always a pain in his 
chest^^ as h^ called it, going to covert, winch did not 
admit of the cold water cmre ; and his gigantic horn 
which was filled with ale, not once, but a hundred 
times too often^ was soon the only reUc of him above 
ground. 

,^ And so we leave tie great first whip 

ric- of the eighteenth, and pass on to the 

still greater master of thenineteoiih oen« 
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tury, whom we left at Quom^ with Jack Shirley and 
Dick Burton^ who came to him at fifteen^ as his aid^ 
de-camps. Save Dick and the venerable painter 
himself^ every one of the fifteen whom Mr. Femeley 
grouped in the celebrated picture^ which he executed 
for Lord Plymouth, have dropped one by one into 
their graves. Barkby Holt in the spring time of 
1815 is the meet^ and the eye stretches away on the 
extreme right past the church at Hungerton^ and 
Quenl^ Hall, to the fir-dad Billesdon Coplow. 
"jLe Grand Chasseur Smit/^ as the Parisians 
termed him when he went over after the Peace^ 
stands in the centre, by the side 'of his light 
<;hesnut Gift, of which Dick Burton holds the 
rein, and talks to Mr. Mills on his iron-grey; while 
his fidus Achates Tom Edge chimes in at intervals 
from the back of that bony dayman, whom so many 
were wont to term '^the skeleton cart-horse.'* 
Mr. Paris is in the back-ground on the brown, 
for whom Lord Alvanley gave notes untold ; and Lord 
Plymouth stands leaning over Fancy, n» if, although 
she did cost him six hundred, he is glad to 
interpose her as a barrier between himself and Lord 
Aylerford, when he sees that his Lordship^s Beelze- 
bub, the most vicious of his race, has got his ears 
back, for a round with somebody. Oxfordshire has 
sent its representative in Mr. Bradshaw; and Lord 
Dartmouth on his best grey almost obscures the 
figure of Gamboy Henton^ than whom no better 
^'bluecoaf ever went to the fore in '^a blazing 
hour.'* On the left, Mr. Mayler who soon aft« 
died in the hunting field, only presents a back view, 
as he sits on his brown, and attentively scans Gift 
and his rider. John Moore, the father of the Old 
Club in Nimrod^s day, has got among the hounds 
and servants, who are as well mounted as th&i mas- 
ter. Jack Shirley looks down at his pets from 
the back of Young Ja(4:-'o-Lanteni; Will Beck, 
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who was afterwards with Mr. Musters^ is up on the 
dark chesnut Minster^ so terrible in the Yale of 
Belvoir j and young Will Burton, is lingering on the 
outside before he takes his mast^s hade home, just 
to see the throw o£F. He weighed only six stone 
foiu*, when he was fifteen, and died not many months 
after, of consumption, at Quom. Mr. Smith had his 
picture painted, and he was wont to say, as he looked 
at it, year after year, in his room at Tedworth, that 
he would have given ten thousand to save him. 
Mr. Smith's ^^ ^^ represented holding some 

Hound Faadw. couplcs, aud the dark grey Manager 
looks up wistfully in his face. This was one of the 
twenty-five inch hounds by whom Mr. Smith swore, 
and he was so much too fast for the rest of the pack, 
that although they buckled a shot-belt round his 
neck, and fiUed him three parts full of boiled lights, 
he still defied them and their handicaps. Tom 
Wingfield hated him, and if he could see him drop 
back into the second flight with an afternoon fox, he 
never forgot to mention it. When Mr. Smith boij^ht 
Lord Foley^s, he liked them small, and bred almost en- 
tirely from the best, with the exception of using a son 
of the FitzwiUiam Collier, and going occasionally to 
Mr. Musters, whose pack he purchased in 1814, for a 
change of blood, and killed a brace of foxes with them 
on the Forest, the first day they went out. Lord 
Lonsdale^s and Lord Althorp's he never sent to, 
and ''the great calves ^^ was the only title he 
bestowed on the Pytchley, when they were in 
John Wardens hands. Glorious John returned the 
compliment with compound interest, when he spoke 
of ''the egg suckers,'^ and the "picket-noses^' of 
Quom, and used a personal simile of undoubted 
breadth, when he described to a circle of friends at 
Tattersall's exactly what a hound's nose ought to be. 
There was harcQy a dog-hound at Quom much be- 
yond twenty-three when Mr. Smith chanced to dash 
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with Lord Lonsdale^s in Lannde Wood, and Jack 
Shirley counted twelve of Lord Lonsdale's first away. 
Many thought that Mr. Smith's hounds naturally 
refused to go to a strange cry; but their master's idea 
Was, that owing to their smaller size, they were un- 
able to jimip over the long green briars, which were 
too close to admit of creeping, and his troubled spirit 
knew no rest till the bitch standard had been raised 
to as much over twenty-three as he could get it, and 
his dogs to as near twenty-five as possible. 

It was thus that the Manager dynasty came in ; 
but the neighbouring hunts did not bow to it, and 
Lord Althorp stuck to the twenty-three and a-half 
Champion by Meynell's Ranter andPontiflF, and had 
some fifteen litters of whelps by them one season. 
He short-legged Pontiff wasthen the pick of the pack, 
albeit he was a trifle throaty, and hardly able to go 
the pace, and his picture still hangs in the ante-room 
at Tedworth, along with the little half-faced Dairy- 
maid. Tigress also nestled very near Mr. Smith's 
heart, although she was a confirmed hare-hunter, 
and scarcely ever came home with them. His love 
of large hounds did not desert him in Lincolnshire, 
and the only complaint he had against the county, 
wasthat the banks in the coverts rather let his hounds' 
toes down early, by the stress it put on to them in 
jumping. However near it might be to cub-hunting, 
he woidd allow no ^^ singing " in his kennels, which 
were situated just below the Middle Station, in 
Lincoln, where Mr. Chaplin's hunters now stand. 

When he passed on from his beloved mt. smith's Ted- 
Langton and Wragby Woods to Penton "^^"^ ^*®^' 
in Hampshire, where he lived till his father's death, 
we find him again breeding very extensively for size 
from two brothers Rifleman and Reginald by Sir 
Richard Sutton's Trimmer. With George Carter 
came sixty couple of the Grafton hounds, of which 
no less than thirty were of the good old Goodwood 
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badger pje. Carter had used Mr« Osbaldeston's 
Ferryman^ Eanter^ and lU^aliat by BAnter^ as Tvdl 
as Mr. Dice's Sidtan^ Regent^ and Hampden^ very 
extensively during his Wfaittlebnry Forest campaigns. 
The brothers^ Rochester^ Rioter, and Bichmond were 
all by Rant^, and part dT the Giufton pack ; and the 
blood of Hazard conferred a rare Benefit on 
Tedworth. Sensitive by Mr. Smithes Racer came 
with Carter, as well as Saffiron and Goneril, and there 
were soon none that he loved better to draw (or 
visitors. He would vow too that Watchman by 
Vine Larkspur was ^' without a fi&ult, till he was ten 
years old ; '^ and he once assured Joe Maiden that 
Nigel (a grandson of Harrogate), who got nearly 
all his stock rather cream-coloured, was the best he 
ever had. He also delighted in his one-eyed Collier, 
and his Royalist by I^zhardinge Rockwood, who 
goes back their Commoner. 
Bertram and Time gradually brought newfavourites, 
NeiK)n. gjj^ none greater than Bertram. This 
silver grey son of the tan Belvoir Bertram was 
drafted by Will Goodall for being twenty-four and 
a-half ; and as Mr. Smith was stiU strong in the old 
Manager faith, and liked his work, he had at one 
time no less than five-and-twenty couple by him in 
the kennel. He was lent at seven years old to Lord 
Portsmouth in rather high condition, and died sud- 
denly on the bench after a day^s hunting. Nelson 
by Belvoir Rustic was the hound which knew birn 
best to the last, and he always singled him out 
among the pack. When he hunted his own hounds, 
they would wind him three hundred yards off, and 
no Burton or Carter could stop them, and he 
would'nt have them stopped. At Penton they would 
dash off in a body the moment they were out rf 
kennel, and wait at the front door, whether they had 
heard his wonted voice at his bed-room window or 
not. His intimacy with Nelson was not much 
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cemented in ^e fields but began i^hen be brongbt 
bim in tbe railway carnage from Londcm. He was 
a gift frcmi Lord Fcnrester ; but as be wasratber deli- 
cate in bis constitution^ and ligbt below tbe knee^ tbey 
did not Inreed from bim^ and if Mrs. Smitb bad 
lived be was to bare been kept in a kennel near tbe 
bouse. 

He last great nmMr. Smitb was in, Hi« last great 
was one of an bour and forty minutes, "»°»- 
seven or eigbt seasons since, from Ham Asbley to 
Hungerford,and be was so pleased witb tbe cbesnut be 
rode, tbat be gave Mr. Sam Beeves 175 gs. for bim. 
He cbristened bim fix>m tbe covert wbere tbey found, 
and ranked him ever i^er witb tbe Amport, Bocbdie, 
and Ayston, of bis Hampsbire affections. Tbe last 
named was perbaps tbe best of tbe tbree, and on one 
occasion wben be tripped on tbe road to covert, and 
Mr. Pierrepoint said, ^*If I were you, Tom, Fd ride 
that horse no mare" be replied, ^^If I were going to 
ride for my life Pd ride him cmd no other ;" and be 
did so for several seasons. His last bunting gallop 
was on Sbamrock in tbe October of 1856, tbree miles 
in twenty minutes from Sinicote Park to Siding Cut, 
and be crossed tbe downs as gaily as a boy. Tbe 
cover side knew bim no more after tbe October of 
'57, wben be just cantered up to Wilbury, on bis 
cbesnut back Blemisb, to see bis bounds draw ; and 
he was on her, at tbe door of bis covered oonservatcHy 
rides, £acing over Wilbury Liberty, wben be took 
bis last look at bis bounds. Carter got bis orders 
to bring tbe choicest of tbe 1858 entry, and be and 
Will Bryce arrived at tbe usual rendezvous witb five 
couple (rf bitches by tbe Mtzwilliam Hardwicke and 
Hermit. He looked at them a short time, and said, 
*' Well I they're as beautiful as they can be /' bade 
both his men good bye, and tbey saw him no more. 
Tbat June be was in B^^tten Bow and at Tattersall's 
as usual on Blemisb, and wben be rode into tbe Bing 
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there one morning, and found Mr. Rarey driving his 
Zebra round it^ he made his servant bring his horse 
alongside; and quite gloried in showing the celebrated 
American how nimbly he could still change horses 
in a run without dismounting. Such was the last 
public episode in the old fox-hunter's life^ and in a 
few weeks he suddenly took to his bed in Wales, and 
died after only two days of illness, or rather great 
weakness. What was once a summer temple at the 
top of a long beech-shaded vista in his garden, is 
now his resting place. Thousands, whose lot it was 
to labour to produce his wealth, and for whose 
happiness and well-being he eflEected so much in re- 
turn, will long cling fondly to his memory. StiU 
in the eye of the world, which knew little of these 
things, it was foxhunting which lent such an intense 
earnestness to his life, and looking back at him only 
in that point of view, none will be found to dispute, 
that however hasty both in temper and action he 
might be in the field or on the flags, he . was the 
mightiest hunter that ever ^^rode across Belvoir's 
sweet Vale,^^ or wore a horn at his saddle-bow. 
Early Days in Thosc wcrc right plcasaut days in 
Dorsetshire. Dorsetshire, when the Prince of Wales 
lived at Moor Critchell, and wore the scarlet coat 
and white cloth waistcoat uniform of the H. H. 
His pack of rabbit beagles, seven couple of which 
could ride to the meet in a couple of panniers, were 
his delight on bye days, and he had a heartier hand- 
shake for none than Parson Butler. The cover- 
side would not have looked itself without this 
eccentric cassock, and his half-sheared terrier, 
Impey, who was as great a foe to badgers as he was 
to foxes. He was never beaten but once, on the 
day when Ben Foote, then a mere boy, was run away 
with by Traveller (who had been purchased out of a 
light coach), in a rare five-and-forty minute thing 
from Frampton to Cerne. " Urging,^' like a second 
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Mazeppa, " on his wild career, '* through the village, 
Ben caught a glimpse of something jumping up at a 
window from the inside, and when he got back to 
them, and found that they had come to a twenty 
minutes' check, they vowed that he had been dream- 
ing in his flight. However, the Parson seeing a 
fresh chance of distinction for his terrier, stuck up 
for the lad; and as it turned out that the fox had 
got into the house, Impey, assisted by Stormer, 
the best hound in the pack, eventually drew him 
from his position under the stairs. This was in 
October, and he proved to be only a cub. 

Jem Treadwell was but a lad of six, Mr. Farquhwson. 
playing about with his younger brother 
Charles in the pleasant Oxfordshire village of Stoke 
Talmage, when his future master bade adieu to the 
quadrangle of Christ Church, and commenced at 
two-and-twenty as a master of hounds. Scorning 
harriers as a start, he flung himself boldly into 
the fox-hunting breach, set up two kennels, and 
hunted, at his own expense, all Dorsetshire and part 
of Somersetshire, six days a week from the outset, 
with thirty horses and ninety couple of hounds. 
His flrst meet was in the autumn of 1806 at Bonds* 
ley, a very extensive gprse belonging to Mr. Beck- 
ford in the Houghton part of the country. This 
fox-hunting Nestor was not slow to impart to the 
young leader of the white collars countless wrinkles 
about hounds and his new country, which he had 
once hunted himself j and as fifty-two seasons proved, 
he had foimd an apt disciple. Mr. Earquharson 
bought his first pack from Mr. Wyndham of Dinton, 
and a clever lot they were, the bitches bdng about 
twenty-one inches, and the dog-hounds twenty- 
three ; and his kennel was further strengthened by 
purchases from the Duke of Bridgewater and Lord 
Petre, and drafts from the Duke of Richmond. The 
style of Mr. Wyndham's continued unaltered for 
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many seasons^ except that the latches' standard fras 
raised an inch j and it was not till much later that 
the eye of "The Meynell of the West" loved to 
rest upoa a five-and-twenty inch hound. Since 
then he has kept a large and a nnall pack, but Jem 
Treadwell quite shared his weakness for the large, 
which always went into the Yale, and thought that 
tiiey not only ^' streamed away mate" but uniformly 
gave a better acooimt of their foxes, be the fences big 
OT little. Thirteen hundred and forty-four brace were 
brought to hand by Jem in his twenty-one i^ascHis ; 
but the eighty-seven brace of his 1842-43 season 
was never equalled, as far too many rabbit traps got 
set in later years, among the short oaks and hazels 
of Cranboume Chase, which was once the great 
Dorsetshire nursery. Foxes were so rife in the 
county at one time, in Ben Jennings's (who came to 
Mr. Farquharson, at the beginning of his second 
season, from Mr. Conyers), and So^ Baker's day, 
that seven were dug out of one hole at Downey 
Cliff, and of the four which were alive, one was 
quietly turned out on Blandford race-course next 
day, and was killed aftar going tor forty minutes, 
racing pace within three miles dl theold rock. Mr. 
Nichol had always a very high opinion of Ben, and 
he used to say that if it hsd pleased Providence ta 
make a fox of him originally, he would have picked 
any other man in England to be hunted by« 
]&.F«niu]»r- There was a good deal of New Forest 
w»V Kennel Justice blood in the kennel during the 
first part of the thirty seasons jfor which 
Ben was in office, as altho^igh Justice jand his son Jas- 
per had been sold by Mr. Wyndham to Mr. Nichol 
the year before Mr. Farqpihars(m bought the pa<^, the 
latter sent bitches to botii. Justice especkdly, for scmte 
seasons, ai^ the puppies, which were generally 
yellow astd white, turned out remaritably wdl. 
When Treadwell came in ^37, the dog h<mnds were 
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generally twenty-four inches^ and he brought with 
him thirty-two couple of Mr. Codrington^s old 
hounds^ which he had hunted one season for Mr. 
Hall in the Blackmore Yale. Bevellar was the best 
of the padc^ but he was not big enough to breed 
from, and the eflEbrt to keep up the ColHer.sort was 
principally made through Bichmond. However, 
from some peculiarity of climate, Eastbury was quite 
a City of the Plague. 13ie bitches missed, and out 
of fiye-and-forty couple of puppies, fully half died 
of distemper cnr yellows, bdbre they were sent to 
walk, and it was a good year indeed which saw nine 
couple put forward. Luckily there were plenty of 
good drafts to be had. Trickster and Castor, whose 
stock, with their fine powor and slight ladk of length, 
kx^ed quite of a family, lent no little strength to 
the Fuckeridge drafts, as also did the Trusties with 
their dark sandy bodies and light-coloured heads ; 
and when Mr. Smith returned to his earliev standard, 
George Carter always found Mr. Farquharson ready 
£:>r the large drafts, which were frdl of Bockwood 
and Banter blood. George's old Yardley chase ex* 
periences with Mr. Grandey Berkdey had taught 
him the Talue of the Bockwood strain, and he did 
not forget it when he was at the Duke of Gxafton^s. 
The bitches were the best, and as they were remark- 
ably ixmjgh and lengthy, they crossed well with the 
upstanding and rather short Banters. Mr. Far- 
quharson had Bochester, Bioter, Bhoderick, and 
Bichmond all black and white Banter brothers, 
among which Bochester had the most power, and 
went straight through a covert if th^e was no fox. 
The beautiful grey-backed Banty from Bakish by 
Assheton Smith's Conqueror, and who gets her 
wonderful deer-like neck from her sire Boderick, 
showed well for Tedworth at the sale; and 
Bampish, another daughter of Bakish, and Autocrat 
were equally fine specimens of a cross with the 
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Beaufort Falstaff and Bufus. Adelaide^ the dam of 
that twenty-four and a-lialf inch Autocrat of the 
kennel, goes back to Horlock^s Lounger and Fol- 
jambe^s Albion ; and all Dorsetshire used to call out 
for her dam Rival, when thej came to a check on 
the road. 

Eoad hittin ^® talent of road-hitting descends, 
** like many others ; and Will Goodall had 
a striking instance of it in Goblin by Harold, both of 
whom would fling their tongues when none of the 
other " Belvoir black tans^^ would own to it. Still 
however remarkable Rival might have been in this 
respect, the greatest natural wonder of Mr. Farqu- 
harson's pack was his Splendour, who resolutely re- 
fused for three years to leave the huntsman's heels, 
and then felt what a pickpocket would style ^^the 
uncontrollable impulse/' Jezabel by Beaufort Har- 
rasser equally withstood all Joe Maiden's endear- 
ments till long after Christmas ; and yet, when he 
was casting wide near Bewerton, in the Woore coun- 
try, on a very stormy day, he saw her suddenly go 
and feel for the line of scent by herself through a 
large herd of cattle, and then speak to it through a 
meuse at last. Vanquisher also baffled Kit Naylor 
for one season and a cub hunting, and then suddenly 
spoke to it on a flagged footpath, of all places, 
as he was casting down a lane ; but still Dorsetshire 
Splendour has quite the palm for obstinacy as 
yet. 
Mr. Papquhar- Mr. Parquharsou was fondest of Short 

son's stud, and Clifton Woods, and Melcombe Park 
in the Vale • but his greatest runs during the last 
twenty years have been from Uddens and the Decoy 
Pond near Kingston Lacey. The former was eleven 
miles without a check, fast across the Heath, slower 
from Charlbury Hill through Chettle Wood, and 
then a brilliant finish from scent to view over 
the Downs to Thickthom Hill. On the second day 
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they had sixteen miles of it^ plough and down ; and 
he hung very little either in Badbury Rings or the 
Chettle Wood Covers, but crossed the Downs by Long 
Critchell, through Oakley Wood, and past Woodyates 
Inn to Pentridge Hill, when Mr. Farquharson, on 
Champion, was among the few left to see Jem get 
off Poplin and give the ^^Whaw Hoop V^ Poplia 
was an Irish mare, and lefk several colts — Spectr^ 
Will-o^-the-Wisp, &c., by Hobgoblin (whose blood 
goes back through Annette to Phantom), as 
her legacy to the stud. Cadiz, the sire f£ 
Hobgoblin, was a bay by Ebor, and would have 
done enough for Eastbury even if he had only got 
The Pony out of a pony mare. This wonderful four« 
teen-two animal carried Treadwell, who was abopt 
twelve-four with his saddle, through nearly three 
hundred runs in their eight seasons ; and be it a 
cramped or a flying country, she only gave him one 
fall. It was, however, on Murphy (another 
Irish horse) that he made his celebrated four* 
teen-feet drop in the Buckland country. Mr. 
Farquharson also sent several mares to Sir 
Hercules, when ' Mr. Sydney Herbert had him 
in the neighbourhood ; and his rare jumping blood 
is still represented in the Langton paddock by Tes- 
tator out of Variety, who was an own brother to 
Mabel, Darling, Kathleen, and Fancy, the four picked 
mares of the stud. It was on one of the two last, or 
Botanist, that Mr. Farquharson was latterly seen at 
the cover-side. 

A kick from one of them unfortu- ^ Farquhar. 
nately prevented him from sharing in son's last Pawie 
the closing weeks of his glorious career *^'« 
as master ; and hence we missed him from among the 
white collars and the staunch century of farmers who 
showed up in obedience to the last announcement of 
^* Mr. Farquharson^s Hounds^^ at Hyde. We could 
not bear to lose this great closing day, but it proved 
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MH enomgli^ ^renwithout^eemgaiiltme BoFsetahiife 
master csnried pale And bleeding from the field. 
Tbs&ee mete two foxes in Newfoundland^ and H^iej 
wont flashing away with one over the 'bogs^ and bent 
to the Tight along the bold heather platforms by 
'HefBieton Wood, and so to gronnd. "TreadweH 
4m The Pony/' and looking the very roeamaition of 
^aae of those calm, passionless huntsmen, who might 
kave made an Ircmside swear that the sport -was <xp- 
ftodox, then held them along the edge of some 
wheat, to cut off the line of the second fox ; and when 
^ey ^appeared over a heather ridge, to try again we 
departed. This was April 28th ; but we heard of the 
pair for the last time on May morning, when, cold and 
itormy as it was, the big pack met at the kennel, and 
drew in the Chftse. Th^ found a dog-fox, and killed 
him in a spinii^ at the high end of Stubhampton ; 
and as if to make a good ^d, they broke him up^ 
brush and all, imd thus Eastbury was deprived of 
his last trophy. 
A moraiiig'g We had still one more visit to pay 
walk. ^ Dorsetshire ; and on the morning 
of the sak, we 1^ the train, about 2 a.m., at Wim- 
bome Minster. 

" Low on tlie sand, and loud on the atone. 
The last wheel echoed away," 

as the Blandford mail-bags were hurried off through 
the mist ; and after lingering a little near the church 
porch till the clock struck three, and then making a 
wild shot in the darkness at one of the three cross 
aroads, we pointed, as we hoped, from previous hunt- 
ing map, studies, for the Eastbury kennels. We felt 
no remorse for the beds we left behind us, as it would 
have required more than Spartan seltcontrol at that 
hour for any Wimbome publican to arise and let us 
in, and they were never put to the test. A walk on 
an eady summer morning, just as the bridal chuckle 
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6f the blackbirds Tjegins'to open in tsverj spiimey, 
«iid the weafipels^are bctot done crossing the Toadtmd 
k«epmg yofu in «tone practice, is pecuiiariy exhSia- 
Tating. However, Natnre had no nit»re charms after 
kalf>past four ; and hating once tried the same thing 
near Godalming, as a. boy, for the sake ofcilb-hniiting 
yrith. Coloi^rWyndham^s hounds, yre can pnbKcly 
aflsure the owner of a hay-fidd abutting on the fiffli 
snile-stbne out of Blandford that he was the uncon- 
«etous donor of a most charming sfaimber. The 
flound of a peal of diurch-Wlls came floating up 
the river, and awoke us at last; and shaking off 
Bleep and the hay seeds, we strode gaily on our 
iray. 

Blandford did not pres^itany signs of Tbe Eaiftbnry 
unusual life. One or two masters ot ^•°"^- 
bounds might be seen *' stealing away*' from the 
^'Crown'* in the direction of Eftstbury, by eight 
o^clock, to hare a quiet hour on the flags before the 
county stream set in ; but scarcely another soul 
passed us in the next fire miles. The first three were 
^ong -a dusty road ; end it was not a little refreshing 
•to find ourselves on the Pimpeme Downs at last, and 
Percys string of five, with '^ C" and *' C on their 
sheets, quietly returning from exercise, the leading 
object in the foreground. Autocrat, in hound and 
not in horse-shape, was in our thoughts that day ; 
and leaving them to wend their way inside the hedge 
to their fttables, which stand by the roadside some 
faalf^mile nearer Blandford, we strudk across the 
downs to the left. Passing ^^the Bushes,'* we 
soon struck into the deeply-wooded tcccsscs of 
Eastbury Park, amid a troop of browsing Devons, 
and «ome young hunting stock, which at once told 
the tde of the " old chesnut blood.'* Hard by the 
kennels the whcfle of the seventeen puppies (eleven 
of them brother and sister Autocrats) had poKtely 
stretched themselves out for immediate inspection on 
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a straw-spread surface beneath an ash tree^ and lay 
there dreaming and curling themselves into many a 
fantastic group^ over which Frank Grant or Landseer 
might have lingered with delight. 

As the lots were looked over, they were passed 
through into the adjoining paddock ; and many a 
Dorsetshire man gazed with bitter regret at this 
grand pack as they ^' packed^^ for the last time under 
a large white thorn. Oft had '^ The Thorn^^ been 
trolled at a Dorsetshire fireside in their honour, and 
now, alas ! but six short hours, and no blast from 
Treadwell could summon his favourites more. 

Five minutes^ walk brought us to the house, a fine 
grey stone structure, with a broad square tower and 
a massive ivy-clad gateway. The days of portcul- 
lisses and nloats had long passed away, before Sir 
John Vanburgh numbered Eastbury Park House 
among his triumphs. A natural wall of laurel, 
laburnum, and lime trees flanks the stable-yard on 
one side, and joins on with that belt of plantation 
which encircles the park, and amid which, undis- 
turbed by traps and strychnine, many a gallant fox- 
cub has been reared in its day. The house itself — 
near whose back-door three or four hogsheads of old 
and pale ale had begun to know no rest from pil- 
grims before noon — is only a solitary left wing ; and 
the remainder of it, which passed through three or 
four families into Mr. Farquharson's hands, has long 
since disappeared. The deserted wine-cellar, with 
its prostrate door, its rusty gratings, and its moulder- 
ing ceiling, under whose now-battered and lead- 
coloured rose many a stoup of Burgundy or canary 
must have been drained dry, alone remains to testify 
to the hard-drinking spirits, who of yore wound the 
reveillee for the roe-hunt from Grange or Houghton 
Woods, and killed the yellow-breasted marten for the 
hem of the robes of their dames or ladye loves ,in the 
pleasant purlieus of Crianboume Chase. 
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"We care not to go into the details of that day. 
The Life has already told how the Dorsetshire men 
sat cheering on the wall, and ejaculating ^' Hyde for 
ever P^ as Mr. Radclyflfe formed the new pack; how 
they assured Mr. Arkwright publicly, when he bought 
the Banker lot, that he " would? nt leave a mouse in 
covert" ; how they conjured Mr. Scratton '^ to mind 
and take care of Rosamond — sh^s an uncommon good 
bitch — I know her well " ; and how that gentleman 
was sfeen to obey the mandate by taking her tenderly 
back to Essex with his own hands. Mrt Osbaldeston 
strolled up in the afternoon, to see the horses sold ; 
and old Percy was there, looking over the lots in the 
stable, and recalling many a recollection, as we sat 
on the corn-bin together, of the triumphs of the 
'^red and black cap^^ of Langton. With him to 
train, and Sawyer, and then ConoUy, to ride, it was 
perpetually seen in front at Salisbury, Weymouth, 
and elsewhere in the ^' south countrie.'^ Grey Mar- 
quis, Presentiment, Gams, and Black-and-all-Black 
alone won with it eighty times ; and the last became 
such a hero in the Dorsetshire peasants^ eyes, that 
even now they would as soon strike a horse with a 
twig of hornbeam as believe that their black knight 
could not have vanquished Eclipse himself. And so 
the great hunting era of Eastbury passed away on 
that pleasant June afternoon. The cry of another 
pack is heard in Coker Wood and Badbury 
Bings ; but still, long after the present century is 
numbered with the past, a pleasant tradition will 
linger round Dorsetshire firesides, of how a former 
squire of Langton took to hounds when a mere col- 
lege stripling, and how even his fifty-second and last 
season found him with a heart as young, and a cheer 
as shrill as ever. 

South Wilts claims its notice, for Mr. j^ codrington. 
Codrington's sake. It was he who en- 
tered Jem Treadwell, to fox in 1818; and when his 
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whip^ Tom Snooks, nextr season, blooded an O.B.H. 
lad of nine^ "wlio oontrired to g^ weU up^ on 
Ilia pony when ihey killed at, Stone^s Heathy 
near Powder Hill^ be little, tbou^xt that, he was. 
enliering a fiitnre M. ¥: H« of that very countrjTi and 
that the brush Tom i»resented^ and the moiuta^ he^ 
ao artistieally painted, would produce sueh gloviotts^ 
after-ficuits at Tubney- Mr. Codri3iigt<m was a pe^i- 
liarly quiet man with hounds; and as-J^pa phcaaeeh 
it, ^'No rating — ^no whipcord — make them, ^unt 
through anyt Jiii^/' Groreley and Qreai Ridge wer&t 
his pet covers in South Wilts; kdA he hunt^ them^r 
once a week regularly, and som^mes twice, till/&e 
foxes learnt to fly the instant they heard Ins horn. 
He was fond of waLtdi^ round and round a g^rse 
with his bounds at his heels^ ami then drawing into 
ameuse; and like Mr. Mustersy ha never cared to- 
have more than fifteen or sixteen coupja of hounds in 
the woodlands^ as he said th^ did not.ma saanuch 
from fDx to fox. 

He rode about eighteen stone on his Downaloii^ ;^ 
and when aU the field were pounded one ds^ near 
Westbury, he go thorough a.great double cm him^ no 
one ever knew bow^ and laughed heartily at them 
whea they killed near Earl Stoke» . Dark tan. howadflh 
with smutty faces were hi« &ncyj and he: had jw^: 
only a good deal of the Grafton Bondsman Uood, 
but get the old grey^ dog himself from The Duke in 
Tom Rosens time*. His stock were generally firom 
23^ to 24 inches^ grey headed, and rathevv fontd of 
hare; but they did not stand over so much ^"ound 
aa the dryers. Wanton, the dam of Cc^ier by Crycff, 
was a very fine own sister to the celebrated Beaufort 
Wellington and Waterloo, and came to Mir. Cod^ 
rington unentered. Bruiser alsowasoneofadraft&om> 
the Cheshire, and strained backthrough their Ban^r 
and Bruiser to old Gulliver. The Brauseia were^ 
generally diu:k b]ad& tans, great drawers,, and re^ 
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msaksAAy stea^; while Collier was a lights airy style 
of bounds and both a great hunter and raoer. Mn. 
Gbdringtom^s pack were principally by him^ when he^ 
parted inth them in 1826^ and let Mr. Foljambe have 
the pick of the dog hound»for four hundred guineasr; 
but tiiey did not prosper at Grove, where old Collier 
aisoended his days^ The Beaaifort Justice sort was one 
he much fancied, and hence he borrowed old JasoiK 
by New Forest Justice from Badminton. He wmr 
big. Mack-bodied, and of great power, and got his dogf 
hoimds very clever during the short time he lived. 

But ere we get among his descmid- Kr.NidKd of tbe 
Mits at Badminton, we must pause at the ^®^ voresu 
New Earest^ that hunting ground of the Justice^ 
who has for half a century or more perpetuated its 
&mG in kennel history. He was a son of Jasper, who 
wasby theEgremont Justice (a very lirst-class hound), 
and came in a< draft to Mr. Compton. Jasper stUl 
lives in> Marshall's picture which was engraved in 
1803, and represents Tom^ Sebright's father in his 
scarlet and green collar, ga-zing most affectionately 
at him over the half-door. Lord Egremont's Justioe 
sort were generally above- twenly-fbur inches, and 
very thick headed^ and the cross between them a&d 
tiie EitswiUiam drafbs produced lighter and more 
airy homida^ andlonng the original head. Twelve 
were entered in one litter by Justice from 
Lightning; and Colonel Wyndham and his brother 
divided them. The Colonel also got a very ^xid 
cross between the Rutland Chanticleer and his Bieh- 
ntondand Mtzwilliam blood, and when the brothers 
gsve up, they sold twenty^^five coiq>le of bitches 
(fiiteen^ of them spayed) to Sir Henry Oxendon in 
Kent, bat the lati^ squared out and got so much 
flesh oven the muscles, that no work, could keep them 
poor. 

Justice's grandsons, Justice, Jason, and Jecker were 
all very great in the New Eorest in ISIS* Neither 
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«>f the last two had the substance of Justice, who 
was of immense bone, and as Mr. Nichol was wont 
to say of him " as big as a deer.^^ This eccentric 
master used to go to Sir Thomas Mostyn^s kennel 
for a cross, and loved his Wrangler and Fleecer right 
well; but it was through Sir Thomases Justice (by 
the New Forest Justice from his own Hopeful), 
who went there as an unentered draft in 1812, that 
the Justice blood was first introduced at Badminton. 
Philip Payne^s draft came to Mr. Nichol for years, 
but both his hound-breeding and hunting, well as he 
imderstood them, were conducted on a very rough 
principle ; and digging a whole afternpon, fifteen feet 
after a fox with his black tan terriers, was the style 
<rf thing he liked best. This, however, was of rare 
occurrence, as the foxes used to breed in the mor- 
rasses among the alder-stools, and lay curled up there 
till the hounds, who soon got as black as ink, drew 
right up to them ; and then jumped down'in view, 
without any head of earths to fly to. The New 
Forest plantations are now so grown, that the 
pleasure of seeing the find is gone, but the bogs still 
keep up their charter, and when one of the late 
Lord Alford^s horses ran away with him, he only 
stopped him by running him into one of them near 
the Doos of Badgery, and christened him after its 
name. However, the pace of the Pytchley one day 
stopped him for ever, and he died in the field near 
Misterton. 
i^ew Forest. lu all its othcr fcaturcs, there is little 
Scenery, change in the Forest since Parson Gilpin 
roamed with his sketch-book through its glades on 
the long summer days, and rigidly pulled down the 
blinds of his carriage, as his coachman, in drab with 
a cocked hat, drove him to church on a Sunday, that 
he might read over his manuscript sermon in peace. 
We could not help joining in the old man^s enthu* 
siasm, as we saw the hounds draw close by Lynd- 
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hurst, on our way to Mr. Farquliarson^s last meet. 
No wonder there was no find that day among such 
posies of *' stinking primroses and violets, ^^ which 
seemed to cluster at the feet of the woodmen as they 
sat on the prostrate white trunks of the oaks they 
were barking. As we occasionally viewed a scarlet 
coat or hound flashing across those glorious green 
vistas, beautifiil enough in their graceful livery of 
spring, to bring a " CapabiKty Brown^^ on to his 
knees, we grudged sadly that the old glories of 
Lyndhurst — when the Prince kept his hunting court 
at the King^s House, and other hunts sent their 
keenest of the keen, to join the party at the Crown 
and kill a May fox — should have faded, and that a 
few most melancholy hunting pictures, and a fox's 
head, which had been painted blue, scores of times, 
along with the stable-door, should be now the only 
signs that once merry hostel could make. 

Many curious stories are told of the scenes between 
Mr. Nichol and his whip Joe Peckham ; how they 
quarrelled about the number of horns of ale Joe 
ought reasonably to drink out hunting, and how the 
latter fled for his life to a magistrate " to swear the 
peace ^^ after his master had found him standing on 
his saddle, and loading his pocket with cob-nuts, in- 
stead of watching to see the vixen come across the 
riding in cub-hunting time. Lord Kintore bought his 
fifty-five couples for a thousand guineas in 1828, but 
fifteen couple had the kennel lameness and mange ; 
and long before the end of their second season only 
seventeen couple were in work. What with these, 
his own, and the Southwold, his Lordship had 104 
couple in kennel when he hunted the Old Berkshire 
and Vale of White Horse countries, and what be-» 
tween their three kennels at Wadley, Farringdon, 
and Cricklade, and five days a-week, John Walker 
with Joe Grant and Dick Slater as his whips, had a 
hardish time of it. 
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Bidmiiiton. Itwaialttckjr chanee whieh. led. the 
6&h. Bake of Beaufort to try for a fboc 
yntik hiK coarse stagrhoanda of many eoLoturs in Silk 
Wood, on hiswaj home from hunting. After that, 
the kennels at Ij^tfaerhar^, Wilt8> soon lacked their 
tenants; and the deer disappeared firomthosepaddoeks 
near Oldbury oa die Hill (where Philip Payne ia 
bnried and \^11L Long lives),, beneath the tcdismanie 
influence of the pad, which the ehapladnof the Somer- 
siet fiEunily hung upon his belL-puU« Silk Wood has 
been true to its destiny ever since, and one seftson^ 
under Mr. Hx^rd's fostering ear^ there were no 
ksft than nine litters in it and his other coyers. 
With such a nursery ol 150 ateres to swell the hst,. 
the present Dvke might wdl calculate that aftec 
cub^hnnting he had nearly thiee hundred brace ol 
foxes in his eountry last season. Will Itoog once 
opened it eariy in. the cub-hunting: with fi»rty-4iine 
and a-half co«l^, and. the cry for an hour and 
a-qitarter delisted the sixth Duke b^ond measure. 
The seventh would as soon have seen one o£ his m^o^ 
wilJi his whip in tiie left hand,. 9a anything under 
twenty couple out.; and if it bad been; his^ fkbe 
tfii drop onee more among the scenes- oi his private 
pupil days, andcatdi Joe Maiden dusting a ios. with 
sixty, eoufle on>Delamere Foxest^^he would hasre been 
all: die better pleased. 
Bhiup Ftoyoe'i When Plulip Payne came from. Ches^ 
^^^'^ hire to Badminton, he took, a strong 
ftnoy ta IHiligent of the badger^-pye Abekrd blood, 
which was well represented in the kennel^ and crossed 
her with Nectar whom.he borrowed for old acquaint- 
ance se^efirom Cheshiiie. This Nectar was a blade 
tan mth lei^ features, oearse neok, and dew^ 
lap, all marking his old Talbot origin; but it was not 
aonmchfor that as for his rase l^s and feet that 
£hilip followed him.. The Badminton Neetar had 
the big neck and long features of his race, and was 
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atcoarae, heavy houiid^ '*irho knew nothing about 
tiring/^ At walk he p^secuted the harea dajr and 
Bight, bat never showed any unsteadiness with, afox* 
Ha ran for eleven sea8ons> and even when he was past 
all use in every way^ he rode twice a year to the 
Heythrop kennels, on the baggage-waggon, for a 
treat, and wandered about with a perfect ticket 
of leave into the kitchen, or wherever he liked to go. 
The gref^st care was required in breeding between 
him and Dorimont by Denmark, asr they were aa 
closely allied in blood, through Diligent. Dorimont 
himself was a hound with a very short: head, and 
Baffle and Boxer were two of the best hounds^ by 
him. Will Long still speaks fondly of ihe style in 
which the former hunted afox half a mile forhim along 
tile top of a wall, and the latter would invariably 
find three Ibxes^ cmt of. four by hia resolution in 
going through gcnrse. As a general thing the Dori^ 
montfih ran badger, and the Duncans- (whose siie 
-was also by Denmark) nearly all yellow pye* 

No hounda could, ever ha^e too* much bone for 
PJiulip,.and takmg his notions frouLEadl Lonsdale^ 
whom he swore by^ and remembering the Gains* 
borough.bounds whom they had bred so fisely &om 
at.Cottesmore^.henev^ liked anything under twenty- 
four inches. He also did away with the heavy 
£^ulders;h6 found in the kennd, and brought in 
more lei^h^ and liberty;: while WiU Longinhia 
turn. gave them moce fashion, and better forerhands. 
Although Philip made very firee witii both, he liked 
Aboard better than. Justice. He wa» below his 
standard, but still a vei^ first flight hound, and got his 
stock very quick and airy. His daughter Diligent 
was from JessMnine^ a daughter of Actress, a tick- 
markedyarborou^bitch^whofirst.^owed herself out 
Qub^hunting, The seventh Duke, who was mih^ 
dainty on &ese points, did not. like her half-face^ 
and hence she wafivnever worked inpubUeagainjand 
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died in kennel. She also bred Danger to the 
original Danger, but he went early to the stud, 
as he was disabled by a cart-wheel. Still he 
did his best to avenge himself, as he seized the 
wheel and clung to it, dragging his broken limb, 
so that Philip might well say he should have a chance 
after that. 

Dalliance, the dam of Dorimont, was a combination 
of the blood of this hero in Ruby (a daughter of 
Belvoir Relish), and Sir Thomas Mostyn^s Lictor. 
It was, as we have before observed, from Sainton 
that the Justice sort came to Badminton. The 
Justice who introduced it, was a coarse-necked heavy 
built hound, of a light hare pye colour, which came 
out in his stock, one of whom, Jericho, carried it to 
the Old Surrey. He worked seven seasons, and ran in 
the second flight, as most hounds that kill foxes do. 
Joiner and Jupiter were two of his best sons ; but 
the former^s career was cut short early, in front of 
Glimpton House. Some small plan sticks were put 
into the ground to indicate a new walk, and one of 
them ran into his heart, and Philip and Will heard 
''his beautiful tongue like a bell ^' no more. Jason 
and Jessie were two more of the Justices, from 
Lovely by Mostjm^s Lazarus, and Jessamine was the 
result of her cross with Waterloo. Both Waterloo and 
Wellington were by Assheton Smith's Collier from 
Gladsome, whom Philip Payne entered into 1811. 
She went back through Royster and Vernon's Ranter 
to the great Yarborough Ranter, and hence it was 
no wonder that Mr. Codrington always vowed that 
his Colliers had the rarest blood in England in their 
veins. 

wiULo When Will Long, after whipping in 

for eighteen seasons, commenced his 

huntsman's career in 1826, he went to Brocklesby 

on his first voyage of kennel discovery, but although 

he found them rather under the size he had expected. 
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he sent Dalliance down to their Pairplay. Hence 
sprang Freeman, who, after doing the kennel some 
good service, went in the spring of 1835, with twenty- 
five couple of entered hounds, to the Heythrop^ 
Pour hundred and fifty guineas was their price, and 
Lord Southampton paid a thousand for the forty- 
five couple, twenty of them unentered, which he 
had from Badminton in 1850. Soon after he began. 
Will bred his Lordship^s celebrated Hazard, and took 
him to Quom, where Dick Burton entered him in 
1828. He was by Harbinger, of Lord Lons- 
dale's blood, from Purity by Nectar, and was one of 
the two or three hounds Lord Southamptbn retained 
when he left Quom ; as, although his lordship 
did not take to the Grafton country for a time, he 
bred a litter or two of puppies, every year, and gave 
them away. 

The Duke of Grafton and Mr. Drake ^^^ 
sent bitches to Hazard, and his 
principal son was Drake's Hector, a name that 
huntsmen will never cease to venerate, as he 
did ♦ good without exception to every kennel that 
used him. He was a very powerful broad- 
chested, and rather light-coloured hound, with a 
very sensible head, and short on the leg. The latter 
feature was to be seen in all his stock, who were re- 
markable as line hunters, and as sound and hard 
fox-hounds as ever went out. Lord Mostyn had 
him for a time, and so had Sir Watkin Wynne and 
Mr. Selby Lowndes, and he was put away in 1848, 
at the North Staffordshire kennels. His son Hermit 
was from Pitzwilliam Goldfinch by Yarborough 
Ganymede, and through crossing him with the Dori- 
mont blood, those illustrious brothers Remus and 
Rufiis arose, from whom nine and a half couple of 
the present Badminton pack are descended. Each 
of them for four seasons had about five couple of the 
best Badminton bitches; and the Belvoir, Berkeley, 
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man. He wm a handsome ityle of hoimd^ and a v^xy 
qxiiek^ hard runner, but 'wkhoat any great «ubstancej 
and got'hisistockbif^ger than himself, and the bitohes 
invariably bigger than the dogs. Like Bir Biohard's 
Prompter, he was bo resolnte that the whip 
was always obliged to hold him ^hen they were 
baying the fox, and even then he would hardly be 
denied'without punishment. 

The Pit^zwilliam Marmion was not very successfrd 
in introducing the Monareh blood ; he was a close 
hunter and a capital find^, but required to be 
crossed with very hard running bitches. The Ktz- 
william JPinder did fiir moro for Badminton through 
Freeman from Drake^s Oppidan ; and it was the 
second of their two Flyers, father and son, of the 
Rutland Collier blood, who got the Fitzwilliam 
Feudal. Warwickshire Tarquin also left his -mark 
on the kennel in the shape of Trojan from Beau- 
fort Gratitude. There was never a much bett^ 
sort, and Will fiancied it so much, that he took 
especial pains twice over to get Trojan sound, when 
he was lamed in the «tifle. Flyer, Wariock, and 
Prior were the stallion hounds that Clark selected 
from Badminton the first year (1853), that he came 
to Tubney, and as the Vale of White Horse is now 
virtually a Tubney removed, we may pass to the 
head-quarters of the old Berkshire at once. 
Mr. Morreirs After Mr. Morrell's entry at Jim Tred- 
Hounds. cell's hand, his hunting fency was 
fostered to the full during his Eton holidays, by 
constant practice with his father's harriers. The 
pack originally consisted of fourteen couple of the 
old Southern breed, and on one occasion they adopted 
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cun^ast jelly tast^ of a 'bigher ordar, and had » 
buck turned down before them in tiie presence of 
half Osfbrd, on the very Headington HUl, where 
Mr. Morrell'fi house now«tands^ looking downonths 
grey fbreit of charoh and college pinnacles. In 
1835 he took the harriers in hand himself^ anfl 
hunted them for elcTcn seasons in ike country rounEl 
Oxford^ and on Ilsley Downs. Latterly th^ haA 
immense sporty and not a lew of the hardest ridiag 
sons of Alma Mater date their earliest diase ex^ 
periences from the huntinglectures and cheery gallqns 
th^ had with him after the ^' straight-backed ^uas.^' 
The pack was principally kept up by drafts from Mr« 
Drake^s^ the Heythrop^ and the Slackmore Vafe 
{Mr. Yeatman^s)^ and consisted at last of twenty<«two 
couple of smidl fox-hound bitches^ and Hannibal, 
who had a strong i;ouch of the harrier about him, 
and never failed to set the ladies right at a pindhu 
In in the spring of 1848, Mr. Morrelltook from Mr. 
Morland that Old Berkshire <5ounti7, which liord 
Kintore and John Walker had made so feunoais. 
Tradition says that five horns are now rusting at 
the bottom of Rosey Brook (in which Henry Harris^ 
to his ^eat ddight, got a roll his last season), hat 
we care not to enquire whether theirs were of the 
number.* 

Poxes had become «adly short ; but in Mr. Mor- 
land's last season, John Jones had drawn Busoot 
no less than twenty-one times, and found them as 

* fieoikmd can tdl an anecdote of Jobn and his old master, 
when ike former hunted the Fife. John had missed his second horse, 
•ad Oharlotte, the mare on which l£r. Grant painted' him, had fallen 
quite heaten at a fence out of a wheat-field, after thirty minutes with 
a second fox. " What for ChwrloUe, now, John ?" called his Lordship. 
" One hAmd/red nmd thiaiy 'my lord." " WTuU ! is that the lowest^ 
she^ll get up no moreP " "So les«, wy Zord." " Bvit thema/re'll die^^* 
" No she won't, nvy hrdJ* " Well, III hone her dead w aUoe /" And 
alter Ijing twenty minutes, up she got again, and that was the way 
Mm 'parted with Charlotte. 
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good there as in Mr. Pryse Pryse's day. The services 
of " Jack " were in due course transferred to Mr. 
Morrell, and twenty-four couple of his old favourites 
came along with him to the Tubney kennels. Mr. 
Morland's blood ran back a good deal to Drake's 
Marksman, Wyndham's Warrior, and Osbaldeston^s 
Merryman. The crosses of Assheton Smith and 
Wyndham blood in Saffron and Fairy, and Traveller 
and Rarity, were very strong ; and Mr. Morrell was 
rewarded for his allegiance to Morland's Warrior of 
the Old Berkshire Whirlwind sort, by the entry of 
Foreman from Faithful, a great finder; while Hor- 
lock's Statesman did him no small service with 
Famous and Filagree from old Friendly. In his 
first summer he entered three-and-twenty couple, 
taking half Mr. Drake's draft, with Mr. A. Thomp- 
son, who then hunted the Atherstone ; and casting 
one^s eye down the sire line alone, in that pleasant* 
looking thin scarlet octavo, which records the Tub- 
ney history of his ten seasons, we find a strong in- 
fusion, during John Jones's day, of Drake's Bobadil 
and Duster, as well as the Southampton Truant and 
Archer sort ; while Clark's era is marked by a lean- 
ing to the Pitzhardinge and Beaufort kennels. 
John Jones and The reigDS of thcsc huntsmcu are 
Tom Clark, embodied by Goode of Oxford, in two 
capital paintings, which grace the Headington Hill 
library, amid countless heavy weight-carriers, and 
the Hercules and Sunderland families. The first in 
date has been engraved as a companion to the Hey- 
throp one, and we seem for years to have never 
walked up the High-Street of Oxford, without seeing 
the pair in the print-sellers' windows, flanking ^^Lord 
Hardinge and his staff, on the field of Sobraon. '' 
John Jones is on Columbine, and his first whip Will 
Borrow on Etonian. Will has been laid to rest in 
Tubney church-yard, and his entire grey Buckland 
(who showedThe Queen's the way over Berkshire, when 
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they came to Buckland and Beckett) has earned a 
monument in Marcham Park ; while Jim Stacey is 
still as fresh as he was on the Wood Hill day. 
It was then that Jones told him to get forward (after 
they sunk the Vale and had a long check) to the head 
of earths at Woodhill ; and he took one of his celebra- 
ted four-milers, and beating the fox by about thrice the 
length of his boots, had the pleasure of seeing him 
broken- up at Land Farm, seventeen miles from 
Milton Hall where he was found. Tom Clark, 
whose taste for hunting first came on him from 
seeing Mr. Mure^s hounds cross Newmarket 
Heath with their fox, when he was a cbtemporary 
with Nat in Cooper^s stables, is on the chesnut Rob 
Roy in the second picture ; while Joo Orchin (who 
subsequently hunted the Hambleton until deafness 
overcame him) is ready for action on the elegant Sir 
Warwick, and Will Maiden, the present Old Berk- 
shire first whip, on Lady bird. In both of them we 
miss the master ; but Mr. Grant has supplied the 
want in that admirable picture of him upon his white 
horse Memnon, (whom he rode for nine seasons), with 
Rutland, Musical, and Foreman at his side. 

The latter, is a combination of the Foreman and 
blood of Warrior and Assheton Smith's sunderuan. 
Saffron. Mr. Morrellbought Saffron from George Car- 
ter^ and he was a wonderfrd favourite in the Old Serk* 
shire for his quickness, and perseverance in his cast. 
Eleven of his stock were entered, and it was his son 
Sportsman, a descendant through Sophy, of Ducie's 
Bertram and Horlock's Baby, whom Clark before the 
sale expressed his rapturous desire to *' follow across 
the Channel with a couple of bitches*' ; and strangely 
enough he was in the four-couple lot for which Mens, 
du Bourxie gave 200 gs. Sportsman had a tre- 
mendous drive with him, and must always have 
something to do, and even when he had been fired 
in his stifle, he would be with them if he carried his 
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Iftg. The iflore direct blood of Aaaheton. Smklifar 
SaSron by Belvoir Spleiidoiir from Paraad, {wkm 
^accompanied Ot^orge Cartor to Tidw(»rt]i) caiBft 
strongly into the keimel tlurougll bis son Sunder- 
land^ whoM dam GratitiKle iraso£ Heythrop Ghilliiior 
^ttd Tarborougb Gambkr extnustioift. Snn^rland 
was remarkably atoot^ and always at home twenfy 
ipiautea first alter the hardest day^ if he waa m± 
watched. He broke his leg as a pni^y ; but hxckily 
he was (mt at walk with a sargeon^ who very oocm 
bronght matters about. He was a rich Ught tan^ 
wifeh a beautifiil head and shoulders^ and in tiwae 
points yery much resembled his hal^brotjier War^ 
wid^shire Saffiron^ from whom they bred a good d«d 
4it Badminton. Keaxiy all his stocky of whom Mn 
Morrell entered sinteen, m%ht be knowA. by. 
tbfiir rich tan anuitty £atees and peculiarly broad in^ 
telligent fordoieads ; but many of tiiem died of here- 
ditary kidney disease^ which killed the old dog^ in Ma 
aixth seaMm. Saffron and Splendour, hub half-* 
IkrotherBj were both i^ry good : the fomner had a 
^^antiftd style of flinging and threading hia o&?Gt 
with his head up ; and Splendour, who went to Ire- 
land, was also an especial finder^ astd wkh a much 
jQGre beautiful and; ringing tongwev ^J>^^ either. The 
CHd B^kfthire still have Stickler (from Susan by 
Foljambe^ Stormer)> who was Sosderlaaid^sbesisflra^ 
^^md of tiie same colour. 
^ ^ , la 1851, the year succeeding Sunder- 

<^^PP^- land and Forenin (who ^^Litente 
the Cup by Doiimoot by Drake^a Daster), Bobadil 
by Bo&adil from Favourite, and Freeman by 
%>ortsman from Friendly, were esteemed re^ 
ijaarkable aatries; but Butitand and Trumpeter 
were bracketed for the Cup« Rutland waa neady 
twenty-six inches, and cme of seven (includiB^ 
Kuthful and Bdisb), from Sunderland's dam,, and 
i^i Bdvioir Boyal; who had been sojourning at Mr.. 
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J)itlkd% after being exdumged for Duster^ and tbem 
went on to Wynnstay. Belvoir Royal waa an airy 
bounds somewhat light of hoae^ bat got his stoek very 
^dever« He was also rather a crip^e^ and bad 
nanowly escaped b^ng cut in two by W ill GHM>dall^t 
horse at a fence^ which made him very nervousl 
John Walker used to say of him that he never saw 
aay hound so lightened to death of doing anything 
wrong; and he finally departed to Co. Kildare. His 
brc^her Rustic^ who went to the Cheshire and did 
no good^ was best in his work^ but had rather bad 
pasterns^ and got his stock plainer; while Baglan 
was as straight as an arrow himself^ but got his stock 
rather crooked. Both of them came in the evera^ 
ing of their days to the North Stafibrcbhire k^ond^ 
and were there p«t away. < 

Trmnpeter^ who attended Clark to 
Badminton^ was a white, and very low* ™™^ ^'* • 
scented hound, and of iitzwilliamFlasher ^and Drake's 
Grasper descent. He was somewhat throaty, imd 
waa bred from rather for his qualities than his look) 
as be always ran to head and could sound his 
own trumpet into the bargain, whatever pace they 
were going. Lord Dacre used his sire, t^ Pu^Le* 
ridge Tridcster, who pleased Dick Simpson not a 
little^ as he would draw on ahead, aod get to liit 
wind side of him, and speak minutes before anything 
else. Sylvia, from a Suaderiland biteh, and Toilel 
and Trink^ from Belish were cafnt^ danghtem 
of Trumpeter's, and so was Tawdxy, who was found 
working neck and8houlderstq>toherlb3:inarabbii« 
hole, the very first day she was taken out. i 

. In 1852 a few wexe entered by Badsworth Water- 
loo, by old Whynot, by Duck's Vagabond. In his 
nndcsgraduffibe days Mr. Henley Greaves todk a 
.great fancy to Vagabond, and got him from Joe 
ThcHupson, and drove him in his gig from Oxford 
to Badsworth, but he proved :to be quite worn ooit* 

X 2 
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The Whynots and the Lnbins were always great 
lines of blood at Badsworth; the former were black- 
and-tan^ and had more dash, while the Lubins were 
fsound good badger pyes, and claimed kindred with 
the Duke of Buccleugh's Lexicon. The half-faced 
Fleecer was of this year ; he was a rare roadster, and 
so cheerful and persevering in his cast, that Clark 
and half Berkshire generally looked to him in diffi- 
culties. He was by Fitzbardinge Furrier, and Harry 
Ayris thought him so like the old dog in work and 
shape, that being out of Furriers, he borrowed and 
bred from him. Statesman, of this year, a very capi- 
tal hound in chase, also went to Berkeley Castle, but 
he never got any puppies. The Fitzbardinge Hector 
was lent them in turn, with especial injunctions 
from his lordship that he was never to go out in 
large fields, and in 1853 they entered thiee-and 
twenty by him. 

In 1854, among the first litter of Sunder- 
land puppies, came Spangle, who is still do- 
ing capital work at Badminton. Boxer and 

TheHerooies Bobadil, the first of the Bospho- 
urter. ruses, were equal for the Cup in 
1856; and in 1857, the great Hercules and 
Sipangle litter carried all before them. There 
were originally nine, but two died of distempar 
after they had come in from walk. The symme- 
try and colour was caught principally from the 
dam, and the face from Hercules, of whom Hesperus 
was the very image. Honesty was considered bet- 
ter than Harlequin in their classes, and the latter was 
run hard by Baronet, by Bosphorus ; but the judicial 
decision of the learned Barons, Will Long (who 
very nearly took a lane flying, the next season on 
England^s Gloiy), and Joe Maiden, was confirmed 
on a division of huntsmen, &c., by eleven to eight. So 
anxious was Mr. Richard Sutton to have Hercules at 
the Quom sale, that when he arrived just a few 
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minntes too late, he offered Clark the 210 gs. he had 
paid for the lot, to get this son of Albion alone. 
Not a relic of his mealy blue skin and nearly hairless 
head is preserved; and when we saw him the week 
before his death, he seemed to have aged very fast since 
Qnom, but ran in the first flight the same as ever: 
They worked him for the first time with eighteen 
couple, and had a capital trial three miles from Apple- 
ton Common up to New Bridge, and three back to 
ground at Tubney Wood. He and Statesman led 
all the way ; Dexter, another of the Quom lot, did 
well; but he was always greater in the woodlands 
than in the open, and Trojan, by Trueman, fat as he 
was, showed himself a capital line hunter. The 
Hercules blood has prospered in Mr. Montague's 
hands; and George Whitemore is especially proud 
of some bitches by him. The Duke of Beaufost 
has also two couple to enter ; but he died so early 
in his last season, that there were only four or five 
litters by him. 

The blood bravely held its own again The last Tubn«y 
when it came before the Old Berkshire ^®"°* s^<>^- 
Bench next year in the Bitch Puppy Cup ; but still, 
to quote the impressive obiter dictum of Will Long, 
" Turn me out Harriet and Sophy ^ and I donH care 
which I catch hold of-^' and Joe Maiden was equally 
troubled in his mind. Three brother-scarlets came 
in to help, and there we all stood in the yard, that 
day, Mr. Morrell in the centre, pencil in hand, to take 
the votes, while a master of hounds, the late lamented 
Hunt Secretary and a few old Berkshire men, some 
of them cup winners, were grouped about among the 
nine-and-a-half couple of entries. Having onceseen 
Joe Maiden judge hounds, with his hands folded 
across his breast, we shall cease to have any faith 
in the saying, ^^ that no man was ever so wise as 
Chancellor Thurlow looked/^ Even if Joe heard the 
voice of a relative behind him, whom he had not seen 
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for years, it in eren beUtog tibat he wouldiiot d^ign'to^ 
turn round, till his kennd mind was quite made up. 
Bobert To(M)ck was still pale and weak from a cnudnng 
Ml; and wben Joe waaatfaisgraFest^hekepttaj^Hzig 
his foot for an indefinite pemd with his stidc, in 
despair of getting a recognition of hia sentimentfl^ 
MDj other way, and th^i fbond that he had heed 
working at the wooden one. Theax there was Will 
Long, airy and as stylish erer, after Ins seventy years^ 
pilgrimage, with Jem Hills at his side, still uncon<ri 
soioatly replying — '^ Yes, Master I ^' as in ti^ose 
gt^eat cUkys when with Will Todd he whifqped into him 
in the Badminton and the Heythrop. Jem dbes^t 
dwell when he is In Banei^ ; but with one off-hand 
glance, he just catches the gay workman of his fancy,, 
and thinks about it no more; while Harry Ayris,. 
a£ber a look, about half-measure between Jem^s and 
Joe^s, turns round to -consult his learned brotiiers, 
with that qui^ shake of his head, whidhi has be^n 
fatal to so many a Berkeley and Cheltenham fox,, 
when hounds drop to hunting, and he &lls to think- 
ing. 

jidieiai bMTiiig The bitdbes came first, and very 
of jemHiUa. ^^ ^ ^^^ g^pj^^ ^ FkecoT, Frantiff 

by Forester, and Harriet, Harmless, and Helen, 
by Hercules, were handed to Harris and Pike,, 
outside* " Put Frantic mnd Harmless out P^ waa 
the next ii^unction of Mr. Morrell to Clark. 
Then it was the fciir Helenas turn to go; but 
^le was after Jem Hills' own heart ; and when Mr. 
Morrell resolved hin^elf into a teller, Jem placed 
her second. And now the scrutiny of scrutinies be- 
gan. One liked Sophy best behind, and another 
went for Harriet's gay and airy forehand. Another 
said that ^^ Sophy could race, and Harriet hunt a fast 
to deatk.^' Save and excepting Jem, they sho<^ their 
beads in such despair at t^littkig the difference, titiat 
Mr. Morrell began to thmk, that as in Trumpeter's 
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and Entland^s yexr, tbcre wo«dd l>e a bracket^ «iid 
two (mps to giT« instettd of one. At last^ howefver^ 
tlie fire packed^ and Mr. John Aldworth^ who got tkis 
cup one jeut wiik ToQet^ just walked into tke yard 
to reeeire the doleiul greetxng from. Mr. Morrell's 
lips rf ** Yo&Ve just missed it with Sophy/^ Heleii 
was a good ihird^ bo the i^ade of Hercmes was ap^ 
peased. 

Selim by Fleecer, Koyal by Greaves's Render^ 
Hirebrand by Forestesp, and Heretic by Hercules^ 
wecre soon the only staiiders among the same num*» 
ber of dog puppies ; though Jasper by HercukB Wf» 
recalled for a moment. iB^urebrand, whose features 
w^ere a trifle too long lor Will Long^s fieushion- 
loving eye, had been submitted to a most rigid 
scrutiny, first widx his two feet resting on one 
brick in the kennel yard floor, and then on separate 
ones, to see if be was mathematically straight, and 
was pronoisnoed quite the prizeman <^ his day. 
*^ Ummkmms for Fir^yruni^ said Mr. Morrell, when, 
he had gone round, pencil in hand ; and then came 
the struggle for second. Ayris, Maiden, and Tocock 
were all for Royal, and the Master <rf the 8ou^ 
Warwicbslrire, as he stood there, 



> **■ and came ica to Lear at, 



He werry much applauded the thing they had doaie." 

Long was all for Heretic; and Jem Hills had gone^ 
it was whispered, minutes before, for aomething else. 
'' Jem^n not with the majority again this time,^ said 
we to Will. *' Is'nt he ? — / krtow Jem^s sort of old f^ 
and down went the handle of his hunting whip on ta 
the gay black tan back of Selimby Fleecer, and sure 
enough it was. 

Three weeks later those kennels had FareweutoxiA- 
become a vast chase mart, for the ex- "•^• 
change of minds between twenty masters and five- 
and*thirfey huntsmen ; and many a mysterious littte- 
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knot of three in the park told that a new whip was 
being engaged. A great foxhunting era was just 
about to die out^ but there were symptoms of vitality 
enough about the patriarch Jim Morgan; and 
although he was rising seventy-four^ they might 
well ask Clark^ why he ^^ admitted boys into the 
kennel/* We care not to dwell upon the wood- 
pecker tap of Mr. Tattersall's hammer^ beneath the 
elm^ near the kennels^ and the 29i gmnea average 
for the entered^ and the 36 guinea for the unentered^ 
which it sealed. We must get forward three 
months* 

The new O. B. H. pack had migrated to Oakley^ and 
everything looked very hopeless and drear when we 
strolled in for the last time^ to have a look at the 
old place. The stables from which Memnon^ Eng- 
land's Glory, Marlborough, Sir Warwick, Wild 
IU)se, Fisherman, Harkaway, Chesterfield, Bletch- 
ington, and Topthom had been sent onto cover so 
often, were empty ; and a couple of magnolias 
near the front door, from which such troops 
of fox-hunting friends had departed in an even- 
ing, and constituted themselves special commis- 
sioners to inquire whether the Oxford hacks 
were as g#od as when they kept terms, only 
made the desolation more complete. Even the 
staunch old chaplain, who not omly knew by sight, 
but had traced and then written out in text-hand, the 
name and pedigree of every hound of that kennel, 
to the tenth generation, had fled the spot in 
despair. The very straw-thatched houses, in which so 
many scions of Sunderland, Hercules, Hector, and 
Foreman were nursed, had been taken from that 
necropolis of an orchard. The Tubney Ghost, which 
appeared to John Jones, and is popularly supposed 
even in its calmer moments to carry a carving 
knife, must have absolute sway now ; and it may be 
that " the voices of the night, ** cheered on by that 
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spectral sportsman^ on Golumpas or Memnon^ 
may be heard at All Hallows Tide, busy among 
the hazels of Tubney Wood, or running the old line 
of the Bablock Hythe day; 



(^^O^ISLIS TIHIS SB@®[ 



" Held by Diana in due estimation. 
Bedeck with a gorse flower the goddess's shrine ; 
Thronghoat the wide range of tibis blooming creation. 
It has but one rival, and that one the vine. 
Pluck me then Bacchus, a cluster and squeezing it, 
Pour the red juice till the goblet oe'rflows ; 
Then in the joy of mj heart, will I seizing it, 
Drink to the land where this Evergreen grows.^' 

THE Heythrop began, in 1835, with 
Jem Hills, who came there from ^®°^^^'«- 
Lord Ducie's, and twenty-five couples, principally Do- 
rimonts and Nectars, from Badminton. Jem! had 
been for a considerable time with Colonel Wyndham 
in Sussex, and many legends of him stiU linger 
about Petworth, where he was in for a goodly 
amount of riding of the Gohanna and Grey Skim hun- 
ters. He played in the Sussex eleven for eight seasons, 
while Bainbridge and Lillywhite flourished, and was 
selected, from Ins talented batting, to do battle for 
JB300 against Hampshire, in Sir John Copers Park. 
Amid these feats with the willow, he nourished and 
brought up five cubs from a tea-pot, and he was saddled 
with a family of six more, in a most remarkable way. 
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Tbfff bad rnn a beavy vixen in 4i snail cov^, ne«f 
Ejrfold^ Found and ronnd for nearly an <hour and %v^ 
nmuies^ till J^m got wearied out^ and stationed h^- 
self in a ditch to head her. . Cooiding in bis natural 
gallantry^ she jumped into his arms, and he arrived 
at the kennels with her on the pommel of his saddle* 
"Jem's Ditch'' at Shillinglee, the seat of Earl 
Winterton, is also pointed out to this day, and it 
was there, when they had run their fox for five hours in 
the large coverts, and for nearly fifty minutes more in 
an acre spinney, and seemed as faroff as ever from kill- 
ing him,' that Jem lay in ambush, and turned him 
to them by moonlight, at just twenty minutes to ten. 
Will Staples was once baffled the same way for nearly 
two hours in an osier bed, quite as small, near the 
bend of the Severn, which had washed aU the soil from 
the roots; and it became at last so ridiculous to see the 
fox trotting after the hounds, and then dodging under 
the roots, that he had to go in and help them. 

The echoes of Jem's key-bugle are also still linger- 
ing: ^t Sladeland, and as be played " Over the hilh 
and far away^* with variations, the bounds sat up 
and charmed in honour of, their favourite musician ; 
and then, when such encores became tedious, wiUi 
one wave of his band they would go flying over the 
brook in a body, and swing themselves round and 
back, at another. 

Fmthen of the ^^^^'^ ^^^ foundhimscTf at HeytSirop,. 
Hejfhrop Ken- bc sct to work to corrcct the short bead 
"•*• and neck and wide chest of the Dori- 

mont and Nectar blood, and used Rutland, PQot, 
and Yarborough Plunder. The Pilots bad very fine 
quality ; and Harlequin a grandson of old Pilot, from 
Heroine, by Fitzbardinge Hector, is now one of the 
quickest in the kennel. The Plunder bitches were* 
decidedly out of the common, but rather apt to shed 
their somewliat coarse coats. Rutland Grappler, tbe 
sire of the T^ynnstay Harold, also did a good deal for 
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the kennel^ bat lie got them rather short. A good deai 
jof Warwickshire Blueeap bk)od came in tibe drafts^ 
and Jem sent bitches to the Warwickshire Tarqnin^ 
by BelT(nr Connis, from Warwickshire Testy. He 
was a light plain 24-inch hound, and white with 
yellow spots; but Jim had marked him doing his 
work over some fallows on Boleright hills, in 1845, 
when the fox went to ground, and determined i» 
hare a sUce of him. The nick between him and the 
Bocket blood was T^y great, amd Theodore, from 
^^nnagant, was so bred. The Bluecap blood in the 
Heythrop came from Mr, Drake^s, and they were 
generally black tan hounds; l^igthy but ratiier 
heavy-shonldered. The twenty-five inch Drake 
Boaster did not disappoint him, and got all his 
bitches twenty-two inches, and with very beautiftil 
&re-hands, while those by Yampyre by Beaulbrt 
Voucher, on the contrary, were rather heavy- 
sIjLOuldered, and very apt to knock themselves 
to pieces over walls ; and Cheshire Chas^, whose 
brother Champion did the North Staffordshire some 
service, brought the Badsworth Conqueror and Fol-^ 
jambe Piper blood into the kennel. 

The twenty-five inch Koman-headed ^^^^^^ 
Nathan was one of Jem^s partiouliurs, 
and although be was rather long on the leg, and got 
his stock so, he was as low-«cented as a harrier, and 
could often carry it over fallows or akmg a road,, 
when nothing else could touch it, and put the pa(& 
to rights pretty often among the cubs in Wychwood 
Forest. He worked him five seasons, and then he 
went to Mr. Hilly er's, leaving eight or ten c<Hiple of 
his blood behind. His science as a road-hunter was 
such, that if he had been in the South Warwickshire, 
Jem would have no occasion to renew his annual offer 
to their huntsmen, beginning with Jc^n Jones, to turf 
over that piece of the turnpike road which separates 
the two hunts near Boleright Hills. N«than^a 
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sous^ Nobleman and Ferryman^ are great at a road 
now^ and on the last day of the 1857-58 season^ 
the former carried it down one, for a mile-and-a-half. 
The others had faith, but would not speak to it ; and 
Jem trotted behind, strong in the belief that ^^ he 
never told a lie yet.'* StUl he wavered in his alle- 
giance, when a woman, with a sickly child, sitting 
under the side of a hedge, vowed that nothing had 
passed her way, but Nobleman knew better, and 
another nose was added to the Heythrop store. 
Old Affable "^^ * proof of Jcm's high esteem, 
old Nathan was crossed with Affable. 
This renowned bitch was 1)y Assheton Smith's 
Buler, by Harlock's Freeman, and from Beaufort^3 
Artful, but falling blind with the distemper, she was 
never entered. Buler came with Jem's baggage in 
the waggon fi*om Lord Dude's, and was such a 
miserable object, that Mr. Smith when he saw 
him as he was, and what he became, used to declare 
that no one '^ ever can know them till they're two." 
Affable nicked well with the Tarquin and Rocket sort, 
but her best puppy. Merlin, by Manager by Oakley 
Factor, wasted early &om kennel lameness. She 
bred forty-five couple in all, and the greater part of 
two litters from her were entered in one year. Six 
Affables figure in the Heythrop picture, and thdur 
dam was as keen of the sport as any of them. When 
she got hold of a fox's head, she would tear it in 
pieces, and go fairly crazy with joy. In lack of 
nobler game, she would wander away to Woodstock 
after rabbits for her puppies, crown down on to them, 
and steadily dig them out. Lord Dillon had her, 
and sent her home to pup ; but she did not admire 
her change of quarters, and made a well-meant at- 
tempt to carry her puppies back to Ditchley. By 
crossing the brook, and thus avoiding the village, 
she got four young Plunders safely deposited on 5ie 
common, and she had carried one on and was leaving 
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it on the steward's door step^ when she was disco- 
vered. They also say that she was as good as the 
blind guide on the Eastern Counties line^ and that a 
ladies' maid, who had got lost in the wood coming 
from Chesbury, would have been left out all nighty 
if she had not met her rabbit-huntings and sub- 
mitted ix) her pilotage. 

Rocket, to whom Mystery is now ^he Rockets. 
closest allied in blood, was another pre- 
sent, at parting, to Jem, from Lord Ducie, who had 
bred from him and Banter, through thick and thin. 
He was by Osbaldeston's Bocket, from Beanforf s 
Dainty by Dorimont, and Bocket himself was by 
Lord Vernon's Ballywood, from Baroness, both of 
which were in the five hundred guinea pack " The 
Squire" bought from his lordship. Having once been 
ridden over, he was very shy, and would nip right 
round the horses at a check to the front. In Lord 
Ducie's hands, he was put to Vigorous, Vanquish, 
Vanity and all old Lord Middleton's best blood, 
going back to Mr. Musters ; and he was one of the 
sixteen couple that came with Jem from the Vale of 
White Horse, where the blood was still lingering, 
when Dick Burton left it for Lincolnshire. 

Begent was amongst the two Bocket Death of Banter. 
and Affabft litters of one season, and he 
greatly delighted Jem in his second, by bringing a 
drowning fox out of the Charwell, near Bansome 
Park, retriever-fashion, by the nape of the neck. Like 
all the Bockets, he was amazingly fond of carrying 
the head. His own was rather a thick one, like old 
Aflfable's, and he was eventually drafted for size. 
Old Bocket, his sire, was a nice hound, of 23 inches, 
and invariably got them with more bone than him- 
self. He was stifled in his first season, and then 
ran to head for six more ; and his death was rather 
a sudden one. He was sitting down in Heythrop 
Park, during an afternoon stroll with Jem, when he 
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bn»ke & Uood vessd^ and bled to deatli on tlie q»ot. 
Oddly enough^ Ids son Banter, died nearly the same 
way^ when he waa &ve years old^ in a very hot mornings 
towards the latter end of enb-hnnting. He had nm 
H cnb 200 yards into the Ox Cc^se^ on Wyefawood 
Forest^ and killed it; when the hounds were coimted 
over he was missing ; and it was not until a fort* 
night after, that he was found lying d^ul under an 
oak tree^ about a hundred yards beyond where the 
aib was broken up. He was buried wbere he&U^ and 
the tree is called^ in affectionate remembrance of him^ 
'' Banter's Oak/' to this day. 

lifiter was a grandson of Bocket^s> and siarained 
to Lcnrd Eitshardinge^s kennel on his daoL^s aideu 
His nose would have delighted his lordship beyond 
measure^ as he would speak to the least touch of a 
fox, and was in fact one of the yeiy few drag hounds 
left ; such as they used to boast of in the Holdemen 
in Mr. Hodgson's day^ which, (as they wonld hate 
it), foatfaeeed at the hedges three hours and ten 
minutes, after their fox bad gone through. He had 
this peculiarity, that he never would draw a cover, 
but ^ed every meuse all round. 

Clarendon " ClaBcndon by Banter did as much fi» 
the Heythrcqi as any of BockeiPs de- 
fendants, and got a great many sandy-eolouored 
hoBBiob* Mr. Morrell vaod him; and Conqueror, wlio 
was lost on the ice along with. Boy aUst and Pedlar, was 
by him. It was a miracle how the whole pack escaped 
that day. They were running across the ice near New 
Bridge when it broke, and let the body of the pac^ 
through, and then closed and cai^ht the three, white 
Clark and Will Maiden could give no aid« Clasen* 
don himself went abroad in the draft, as his piuse 
was so tremendoua that he could go clean away from 
tibe padk, and they were always hunting him and the 
fox as weU. Middleton by Clarendon was, im 
1^ lespept, still worse than his sire, and Jean lost 
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aadny a &jx thvcm^ him. Hie wcmlct n^ thro^ im 
toagoe till he had got half-a-mile, and then he 
wodidtrj £airly to race his fox to death over the 
walls. 

, Having so often observed Tobql Hilla ^^^ ^^ 
cm the Bpsoffi hiH^ in hi3 green coat and 
t(^hoot9^. tsJdng his Derb^ observations, like an old 
Surrey general^ &€»a the back of Bansl^ or The 
Advocate, we detcarmined to view him in his sphere 
of home U8e&b[iess^ and sought Grarston Hall kennels 
accordingly. The hall, which boasts ot a beantifiit 
cedar, and a well 36& feet deep, is sncrounded by a 
Uttle colony of snug cottages, which make up quite a 
{feasant viUage, with Tom as patriarch. The chalk* 
stone gout has used him rather, ill of late; md he 
had abo a bad faU last seaaon, which f^ill makes it 
4i£cult for him to nose his left arm to his head. 
TMa is by no means the first c^ his misfertunes, 
aa he has Bremen both arms^ three ribs (by fallii^ on 
his hor% in the days when they can^d them slimg), 
the eup of his elbow in Utree or four Ints,^ and hia 
Uade-botte, as. we)l. Gout, however> borers him 
i^ost, and makes his action rather short, but still he 
gets along as of cdd when he is ^aee on his pigskia 
wone. It was with refer^iice to his woes in this 
way that he said, when we observed that his eye9 
were ratheap shut iiji a phjotograph, " Newt time PU 
have it taken when Pve got the gout — that mil malm 
make me open, themj^ emugh.^' Still we Stnind him 
if^ry eheery> seated in his ar»i-chair> which the skin 
qf hia once honoured dark ehesnut Paddy baa 
Uned. 

The chairs in. the room had aUhouxkd-skin eudnons^ 
takcaa &om nine of the best of the seven eouple of 
bijb^ws whidi £edl more than a hundred leet down 
a* cutting on the Brighton rail some seven yeaxs agou 
Will IiO«kg, Mr. Bavisy Mr. Haigh (an (AA masteir of 
^pa<^) ; Sqjoire Wann^^with bis Kent harviers; 
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Jolrn Ward, with Betsy and Blue Ruin ; Lord 
Derby^s staghounds, with Jonathan Griffin on his 
grey; Brother Jem (who whipped into him nine 
years), in the centre of his Heythrop picture; and 
the Old Surrey Hunt, after Barraud, lent lustre to 
the walls. Tom, as sJl the world knows, is in the 
centre of the latter, on Lounger ; while one of his 
sons is on Paddy; and the badger-pye Factor, by 
Old Surrey Factor out of Dimple, of his most 
cherished sort, stands close up to Lounger's foot. 
There was also an enormous fox in a case, but he 
was not exactly brought to hand in Tom^s usual 
style, as the hounds flashed over him into a cover 
near Oodstone, and a farmer found him lying dead 
in a furrow next day. 

Tom is now rising sixty-four, and just entering his 
fortieth season as huntsman with his old Surrey pets. 
He has been at it with them ever since he was fifbeen, 
and whipped-in for seven seasons to John Cole. Out 
of the other forty-two, three were spent behind the 
bar ; but he soon took to the scarlet again. Five of 
his sons, all trained by himself or Brother Jem, or 
both, are in the professdon ; and he can say, what 
no man ever said before, that three of them — Gleorge, 
Tom, and Edward (who is with Count CaroUi, at 
Pesth) are huntsmen, a fourth, Morris, second whip 
to her Majesty, and a fifth, Sam, first- whip to him- 
self. 

The Old Surrey country is very full of covers, and 
the Grodstone side, which requires less wet than the 
other, is much the best. Still the hunting is up-hill 
work, in more senses than one,. as the flints wear out 
a pack in no time. At the end of last season they 
had only fourteen couple sound, and had to knock 
ten couple on the head for hopeless lameness. Tinc- 
ture of myrrh is Tom's principal application, and he 
finds that the hare-footed hounds stand the flints 
much better than the cat-footed ones. Every year 
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they send out some twenty couple of puppies ; but 
the walks are not a land of Goshen^ and they seldom 
enter more than five or six. John Walker and 
Brother Jim have principally come to the rescue 
with their drafts^ and there are about sixteen couple 
fipom Wynnstay in the kennel now. Mr. Davis also 
sends Tom some hounds^ when they are not quite 
fast enough for his pupose ; but still the Old Surrey 
line has been well carried on by their Rummager 
and Joker. Warrior, the handsomest son of the 
latter, never got a whelp ; but he did infinite service 
to Tom in Mejrun of his Old Surrey life on the 12th 
<rf February, 1857, with a fox who had already beaten 
them twice. The meet was at Nutfield, in the God- 
stone country, and they found at old Park, and 
killedinthe large coverts at Cansion, after crossing the 
liver five times ! The twenty- two miles from point to 
point was done in four hours and a-half ; and a lad 
of the name of Richards, on his pony, stuck to them 
all the way. Tom^s horse, Advocate, was beat be- 
yond Dry Hill ; and then getting on his son Sam's 
Doubtful, "the old 'un'^ had such a tumble at the next 
fence, that to this day they demand of him in that part 
of the country, to send a horse and cart to fill up the 
hole he made. Be that as he may, Tom rose from 
his mother earth like a very Antaeus refreshed ; and as 
he saw Warrior carry the scent down a lane into a 
coppice, he exclaimed, in his unquenched fervour, to 
Mr. Ross, "He^s been waiting for m; he must be 
ovym now /'' 

" Blest is the eye 
" VHucli dwells between tiie Severn and the Wye," 

has long been a Gloucestershire saying, ^^^^^^ ^ 
and we felt the truth of it to the fiill, ^ ** *^ " ** 
as we climbed, one July evening, to the top of the 
tower in Berkeley Park, and looked down as well on 
that richly wooded panorama, which was the hunting 

Y 
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ground of the Earl for some half a centufy. Quite 
as keen sporting characters as himself were reared 
there. Old Kerce used to sit at his 'cottage door 
near Berkeley, irhen he could hardly stir, and 
listen to the Earl's and Harry Ayris's horns all over 
the Yale ; and when his lordship passed on his 
return home, and stopped, as was his wont, to tell 
him about the sport, he was sure to remind him once 
more, *' I've heard you and Harry ail day — it never 
goes well with ytm, when there's so much duetting.^^ 
a Hawkins ^®^ there was Jerry Hawkins, who still 

^"^ ** '• lives in the print on his thirty-year-old 
iKHTse, taking his hat off to cheer Hazard, ^one of the 
few hounds whom the Earl ever had painted. No 
<me loved better to sit at the comer of Barrow Wood, 
to watch for the vixen, or to swim the Severn fiom 
market near Hawe Bridge, and take his chance rf 
fouling the rope. His love of varmint was not con- 
fined to foxes, but the rats had the miHmited ran of 
his sitting-room, and he knew them all by sight so 
irell, that when Mr. Gileses first whip clipped one ov«r. 
Ills house-keeper exclaimed, with her apron to her 
^fes, that its death was as much as her place was 
worth, as '^ master will be sure to miss it.^' 

EariFitehard- The Earl himsclf did not fancy any 
*^®* dog-hound above twenty-Aree, and 
never cared how small the bitches were. He never 
liked them shy of tongue, and it was no matter i£ 
they were straight or coarse, provided their work was 
only good. ^^ / donH care for all their looks'' he was 
wont to say ; '' huntsmen forget to breed hounds for 
their noses; they're mUfor laois; — fi»e me the pack 
ihat will kill foxes'' '' We musn't forget the old 
sort,*' was the maxim he impressed upon Harry to 
the last, and by Uiat he principally meant tiie 
l^lood which Mr. Corbet and Will Barrow did snA 
'Uronders with in Warwickshire. He also bought a 
9«ck cf hounds from Msjjor Bhind in Herefordshire^ 
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a roogli-looking lot, who, like Mr. Corbet's, would 
hmit a fox and catch him when others could'nt 
handle him at alL The yellow pied Monitor went 
back to Major Bland's sort, and Woldsman from the 
celebrated Beaufort Wanton was one of his best 
sons. A second cross, between Beaufort Wdds- 
man and their own Delicate produced Desperate, 
Dissolute, D^non, Dervise, Dalliance, Dinah, and 
Diligent. The Earl was wout to say of Desp^^te^, 
that he was the best he ever saw or had, and 
that with a fsdr scent, he would not be afraid 
to take out those seven and catch any fox breath- 
ing. Harry Ayris always hung a little to Dinah, 
but he thougnt that her daughter Waspish by 
Fitzhardinge Waterloo could hunt quite as low a 
acent. Waspish bred very few puppies, but among 
them was a good Melody by their Manager. Herald 
by Warwickshire Saffron from Hyacinth, who goes 
bade to the Desperate sort, was, along with a daugh- 
ter of Glider's, the last hounds the Earl ever saw. 
They were taken up to him in his bed-room in his 
illness, as he was anxious to have another look at 
^^ the old sort,'' which had in this instance to be 
drafted for size, and to judge for himself as to the 
blood of Glider, which his friend Sir Bichard Sut- 
ton had so ceaselessly pressed upon him. 

Lord Fitzhardinge was especially ^^g^^,^^ 
fond of Chedworth Woods; and he cared 
as little about the colour of his hounds, as he did 
forthembeing'^sorty." Athousandguineaswoiddnot 
have bought his favourite Herod by Hazard by Cor- 
bet's Foreman, who was as bare as a Berkshire pig; 
and with only a few blue hairs on his sides during the 
season, and none at all at the end,. except under his 
neck. He dates neariy forty years back, and the 
sort may be said to have died out in 1833, with the 
ime-eyed Harlequin, who pulled his neck out of 
|ointy hmiking up laa fox, with three or four couple 

T 2 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



334 SILK AND SCARLET. 

more, at Tockington. They bred from him one sea- 
son, and he left a fine black and tan litter of seven 
from Radiant, but not so good as the Desperate lot. 
Hotspur by Beaufort Begent, from a daughter of 
another Harlequin, had also a strong stain of Herod 
blood in him, and a head big enough [to have satis- 
fied Lord Hastings, but he got his puppies nice 
enough in that point. Both he and his son Hector 
were very gay and wonderful drawers, and there was 
no hound to whom the Earl trusted more than Hector 
to get him out of diflSculties. His beautiful tongue 
pleased him as well, and he would sit on his horse 
for half-an-hour to watch him puzzle out a line of 
scent. 

H ro ate Harrogatc by Fortitude from Hecuba, 
arrogae. ^ daughter of Hcrod, was one of the 
same sort, and Mr. Grantley Berkeley loved him 
quite as tenderly. He used to amuse Harry Ayris 
and his whips, as a puppy, by standing for minutes 
together in the kennel, to wind a fox who was tied 
up near it, through a hole in the wall; then 
racing round and round a hundred times to feel for 
the line ; and then after deciding that the hole was 
the point, setting off to test his opinion once more. 
He was never known to speak false in the Oakley 
country or anywhere else, and he would stop at four 
cross roads, and wait till his master or George Carter 
gave him a sign. He was given to Carter when 
he went as huntsman to the Grafton country, and 
there he got worn out. After that he went to 
Beacon Lodge, and did a little among the otters, 
but he was rather unlucky with his stock, which were 
often not quite straight. 
Warwickshire Warwickshire Tarquin, who was re- 

Tarquin. commcndcd to the Earl by Jem Hills, 
did the kennel some good. They had five 
couple by him of one entry, and Tamerlane, Trojan, 
and Telltale from Garland, of the old sort, were very 
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Bice industrious hounds. Tarquinhimselfwassliortish- 
necked, and short all together, and his lordship 
never fancied him in his work as he did his three 
^ons. Harry Ayris has rather an affec- ^ickiewood, 
tionate remembrance of one of the days 
he was out, as it was that on which he first happened 
to ride Micklewood by the Old Sailor, and con- 
tinued to do so for ten seasons. His own horse was 
beat, and he borrowed the dark chesnut from John 
Dinnicombe, and when he landed over his first leap, 
a hedge on a bank and ditch, with the hedge from 
him, he looked back and cried, '^ Thank you, John ! 
youHl Tide Mickletvood, no moreP He originally won 
his name from the fact of Mr. Grantley Berkeley 
having found him out in a blazing twenty-two minu- 
tes from Micklewood Chase, when seven had a bath 
in the Rea, Ijut Harry had never been on him before. 
Old Ben Chapman used to admire him wonderfully, 
and it was his constant saying that ^^ A man should 
4:arry that Micklewood in his eye when he goes 
to buy anything f^ and ^' Mind what you're at ; the 
old horse's ears are forward/' became as constant a 
saying in the hunt. But we are forgetting Tarquin, 
who became stifled at Berkeley, and then went to 
Wynnstay, where he did not get any contest and 
puppies. Lord Henry Bentinck^s Con- comrade, 
test and Comrade were both crossed with Tarquin • 
bitches to give them more style ; but although Con- 
test could do his work vdth the pack. Comrade was 
the perpetual victim of stifle lameness, and never 
sound for two days together. Among others, they 
tdso used Foljambe^s Albion, a light-coloured clever 
hound, as well as Belvoir Roman, and Watchman, 
with Druid, and the modern Belvoir Rallywood^s 
elder brother Ranter from the Yarborough kennel. 
John Ward of the Worcestershire had also a 
rare slice of their Abelard by Hector as a litter 
vof eleven by him from Beaufort Winifred came 
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m, and w«re all entered with the exoeptkn of one^ 
which was too smaQ. 

shro hire Shropshire is full of old hunting 
memories, from the time oi Tom Moody 
and Trojan, and when the flag-staff oa the grig-clad 
steeps of Haughmond Hill told that Sqmre Ocwbet 
«nd Will Barrow had brought back the hounds from 
Warwkkshire for a few weeka in the season. Will 

Barrow, as his epitaph records, enjoys no moi*e 

« 

" The etiniiig chase 
Of hounds and foxes striving in the race," 

and sleeps just under the hill from which he plucked 
so many long-tagged trophies. Those were the days 
when the Squire had gates four miles round Sim- 
dome, and if he did get to a fence, it was always, 
^ Phase oblige me by turning my horse over; and Til 
catch yours^^ — ^but he always foi^ot. Then there was 
Sir Eichard Puleston, with his curiy stems, who had 
such a habit of all singling out cme hound, and 
worrying him, that the baronet in vain offered a re- 
ward of £200 to any one who would devise a cure. 
Win Todd did not know of the habit when the forty 
couple were sold into the Old Berkshire country. 
They, however, began the very first night at the 
Kingston Inn kennels, and Will procured a great 
bell, and rung it, and flogged them, till he almost 
alarmed the neighbourhood. Next day he kept them 
out in the yard, and let their unhappy quarry go in 
and out of the lodging-house as he liked, and they 
at last got so frightened, that at the first tinkle erf 
the bell, whose rope was at his bed-head, they would 
stop short in the smallest jar. 

Mr. pdbam and Shropshire has also a keen remem- 
hiameiu braucc of Mr. Pelham, who canvassed 
Shrewsbury alphabetically. He put his men into 
white coats with black collars and cuffs, and black 
▼elvet breechfes ; and then, when be hfid sedulously 
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aaade them such Gujs^ he would urge his ponj for 
miles out of his road^ specially to avoid them* He 
seems^ however^ to have kept some eye on them, as he 
was once^ and only once, he£u*d to say, that the hunts- 
man Ned Bates was ^ mouthy, ^' and ^^^ ^^^ 
that Jacky Tattle, the whip, was " a boy 
to kill horses/^ Ned, who is introduced as whip into 
Mr, Corbet's hunting picture, rode good sixteen stone 
latterly. He always said " My Honey^' when he was 
pleased, or the reverse, and had a nose like a red mul* 
berry. The Rev. Charles Eaton, who was so great over 
Shropshire or Cheshire for twenty minutes on his 
scarecrow mare Fair Barbara, once asked him confi* 
dentially how much a year on a fair calculation it cost 
him to keep it painted; but Ned ^' moved the pre- 
vious question,'^ and deftly parried the thrust, with — 
'' Aye ! my Honey ! if thee* II put thy mare into my 
stable, ni bring a blanket off my own bed to kiver 
her poor bones," 

The brightest era for Shropshire seems wm staples wd 
to connect itself insensibly with Will wswuipa. 
Staples and his two great whips. Jack Wiglesworth 
. and Tom Flint. The dance at WilFs wedding was 
quite a county event; and Shropshire men roar yet 
over poor Tom's celebrated speedi — " For the honour 
you've done me, in proposing my health in my absence — 
thafs always it, &c.,'' when he had nevar left 
the room. Tom Matthews did not hold office 
under Will, but we can hardly wonder at the 
devotion, with which he always watched for the 
h<mour of giving up his horse in a run to him. 
This happened seldom enough in Longwaisfs 
day, who was only once seen resting his weak 
crooked knees on a hedge-top, quite unable to rise 
at it, while Will kept araftily talking to his hounds, 
as if tlu^ was an attitude of pure chcrice on his part, 
and not of necessity. The Shifnall m^i wanted sadly 
.^o back WiU and that great raking l&w^back^ i^aini^ 
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Moonraker and Mr. Sirdefield, but Will vowed he 
could not ride a yard without music. 
The Atetaam The Atcham Bridge meet has never 
Bridge Meet, looked itsclf, siucc *'the three'' were wont 
to wait with the hounds in the meadow for Sir Bel- 
lingham. We know no spot so rich in hunting his- 
tory, even if Jack Mytton had not jumped those 
rails, with his arm in a sling. Every thing in the 
scene is so good of its kind, and the parts so beauti- 
fully disposed in relation to each other, that an artist 
could make no alteration for the sake of breadth or 
effect. The salmon-haimted Severn, to whose nymph 
the Shrewsbury boys have addressed such boundless 
copies of iambics and Sapphics, both in Butler's and 
Kennedy's time, steals quietly past the osier bed, 
where Will used to hope he was at home, and on 
through the massive iron-grey arches to the sea. 
A rectory and church, the red stone of whose Early 
English tower blends so gracefully with the ivy which 
half enwraps it, shuts out the distant Wrekin; while 
a herd of dark-coloured Herefords, for whom The 
Koyal Society has not lived in vain, dot the pastures 
to the left, and lend life to the deep green mass 
of Longner's woods behind. 

The Houndfl of Large hounds did not suit the small 
Shropshire, euclosurcs of Shropshire in those days, 
and they were given up ; but now hounds go over 
the fence, and do not, as of yore, require three 
or four jumps to get through them. The 
Cheshire hounds were, as a general thing, too flying 
for Will Staples's purpose, but still some of his best 
hounds were from that blood. Virgin by Cheshire 
Valiant from Fancy by Lonsdale's PsSlafox, was good 
for eight seasons, but she never left Will's heels for 
the first. In Shawbury Heath she was invaluable, 
as it was full of gutters two feet deep, covered with 
ling and grig at the top, and she was the first to find 
that the fox ran these ditches, and to teach the others 
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to go there. Will got experience of something more 
than ditches here. He had long noted the old 
Shawbury Mill dam with a view to a short cnt some 
day^ and when he did try his hand at it^ he and his 
hotse went in together, and the latter dragged him 
out as he clung to its tail. Mr. Smith Owen told 
him to go home and change, but he reappeared in 
twenty minutes, clad in a farmer^s shooting-coat and 
plaid breeches, and nicked in with his hounds near 
Wytheford Bridge. 

if possible he loved Woodman still Shropshire wood- 
better than Virgin, and he never had "*°' 
any that would face a Shropshire crowd so well, and 
go back so resolutely with their hackles up to the 
place where they last knew of it. Woodman was by 
Wildboy by Osbaldeston^s Wonder from Eemnant, 
and was rather aflatsidedhound under twenty-three. 
His stock were not big, and most of them tick- 
marked, and like him, " knew nothing about tiring.'^ 
Tom Goosey bred from him at Belvoir, and at the 
time of the madness he went to the Cheshire kennel; 
but good as he was in his work, he did Joe Maiden 
no good as a staUion. Shropshire Bluecap, on the 
<3ontrary, brought back the Cheshire General 
blood into the kennel, and left some very strong 
short-legged hounds. Vulcan by Osbaldeston^s Van- 
quisher was a very favourite hound with Sir Belling- 
ham ; and he and Wildboy, the sire of Woodman, 
were both puppies in that draft of both packs, which 
Sir Bellingham took from the Squire when he sold 
him his own, on leaving Quorn. Few hounds were 
so determined and savage as Vulcan when he was 
put out, and on one occasion when he was running 
hare, and Joe Maiden, who was then the baronet* s 
s|cond whip, caught him a heavy broad-sider for 
it, he flew at him and bit him right through his 
boot and stirrup leather. 
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cbeBUre BioA- And mm we pi|ss into Joe's M. 

"^^ country, and those ^'conservative gocses*' 

whose glories the Arley Hall lyrics will not es^y let 

die. The Tarporley Chib had but jnst made up its 

mind to hunt fbz^ when 

** Bluecap and Wanton taught fox-lioands to gcurrjr,'* 

and established its r^iown on Newmarket Heath. 
Bluecap was a black-pied twenty-five iuch hound, 
and was reared at Waverham Wood. He was 
always at the head of the pack, and to adopt the 
words of one who remembered him when a boy, " we 
viewed him with as much veneration as we did Wel- 
lington or Blucher in after-years/^ Of his daughter 
Wanton, the sharer of his triumphs, nothing further 
is known, ^i^cept that she was smothered in a fox 
earth, whereas Bluecap died in the ordinary course 
of things in 1772. The latter was such a hero, that 
when Co<^i^ the huntsman used to stop on the 
turnpike, to see his lad who was at school at Gorstage 
Coppy, the boys always rushed out with a bit of bread 
for hnn and the terriers, and felt quite honoured by 
his acceptance of it. Again, at holiday time, Coop^ 
Senior esteemed it the highest treat he could give 
Cooper JunicMP, to let him ^^ tak Bluecap to lie on the 
bed vnth thee, if thou wooJd, " His glories were also 
well diflFused through the Potteries, as every Tar- 
pcHrley week Mr. Smith Barry used to send the lad 
a suit with six china buttons, in froiit ; and a fox, 
Bluecap, Wanton, Soundwell, Rockwood, and Old 
Cooper charging a gate with Cheshire Cheese, en- 
graven thereon. 
^.1.1 TT «^ Philip Payne left the Cheshire for 

ChCBliiFe Hounds. t» -i • i n. , > n •^^ 

Badmmton after two seasons, to loUofr 
the Seventh Duke, whom he had seen out so often 
when a pupil at Daresbury near Warrington, and 
then the next huntsman of note was Will Gaff. He 
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carried no horn daring his fifteen seasons^ and trusted 
entirely to his wonderfiil voice. Will Head found 
the hounds very wild, but very determined; and full 
of the blood of 

" Those sons of Old Bedford so prized by George Heron." 

This sort was always a great one in Cheshire, during 
that thirty years' mastership, and though they were 
generally black tan themselves, they went straight 
back to the red tan Southern Hound. Bedford 
himself was descended from Meynell's Splendour 
and Bamper ; and Gulliver and Grecian, both were 
badger pyes and of Bedford lineage. Gulliver was 
at Heythrop in his thirteenth year, and Jem Hills as 
well as John Walker bred a great deal from him. 
His stock were generally dark tan, very high couraged, 
and as stout as steel, and remarkable for their long 
sensible-looking heads and large crowns. Victor 
was another of the Bedfords, and quite rr^t^jj^n^j 
a fugleman to Joe. He would go a few ^ ^ ^' 
yards into a cover, and decide at once if there was a 
fox ; and if there was not, he would sit and triumph- 
antly await the confirmation of his opinion at the 
huntsman's side. Mr. Yillebois' Hannibal, an am- 
bling sulky hoimd, who never forgave a whip, had the 
same weird-like tact, and although Ben Foote was at 
times so incredulous that he would try down wind and 
side wind as well, he foimd it was no use wasting 
time when Hannibal had said No. He was lent to the 
Warwickshire for a week, and the very first time he 
was taken out, he went and found his fox instantly^ 
and raced into him over a country, which was equally 
strange to him. Two Craven men came to Foote afc 
the kennels a few days after to tell him of the odd 
coincidence, and the likeness of the hound tiiey had 
seen to their own Hannibal, and as he had then 
come back and was specially drawn for them, they 
were perfectly bewildered to think how two hounds 
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urith precisely the same marks, should be blessed with 
precisely the same bump of *' locality/' 
Cheshire HMini. The Hannibal of the Cheshire was 
****• the idol of Joe's heart, but he had to be 

destroyed in the madness along with Envoy and 
Bravery. The latter was by Meynell Ingram's Ber- 
tram from Racket of their capital Nathan blood 
and quite a little handmaid to a huntsman. She 
would hunt her fox like a beagle, and when they 
were breaking him up, she would give just one snack^ 
and then sit up and be the first to move again. 
Hannibal was by Cheshire General, and with im- 
mense bone and depth of chest, and measured good 
nine inches round the arm ; and he may well hang 
up with Bravery, and the renowned bay Pevorett, in 
the entrance hall at Wolstanton. The Heythrop 
Hannibal did little towards repairing his loss in 
after-years, but Lord Hawke's Conqueror, the 
Grove Watchman, Heythrop Agent, Shropshire 
Bluecap, and Rutland General stopped up such gaps 
as even the grand entry of twenty-five couple of 
puppies, out of the eighty which came in that spring 
from quarters, could not quite fill. The Dapper sort 
wereall whites, and not such hardrunnersas theCrafts- 
man, who were principally white as well, but too quick 
Bonn Bell ^ jcalous for a Icss flying country. 
Wickstead's Harlequin contributed 
some very good short-legged hounds to Cheshire, 
and his Bachelor was the sire of Bonny Bell, one of 
the very fastest that ever huntsman rode to. Un- 
fortunately she had to be drafted in her third season, 
from having got completely spoilt in a run from 
Mobberley Wood. She came out with the fox, 
ran close at his brush four miles over the palings, and 
across Tatton Park in nine minutes, and killed him. 
This coursing ruined her, as she could never be got to 
stoop again, and was always dancing about to get a 
^ew. Still, the habit rather amused the late Sir 
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Watkm> and he thus wrote to Lord Delamere, '' Send 
us all the Bonny Bells y&u^ve got — loe^ix sudk raemg; 
away goes the fow, and then goes Benny BeiL" 

Sutton^s Wildboy and their own T©m Ranee 
Rock^^'ood, Gulliver, Bangcar, Manager, 
Benedict, Watchman, Vagrant, Plunder, Champioa!!, 
and Bockwood have for some seascms past been the 
prindpal sires in the Cheshire kennel, where Tom 
Bance, who was second horseman for two years to Mr. 
Gumey, in Norfolk, is now on the threshold of his 
thirtieth season, as whip. We had Bever seen Tom 
till this season, whai he requested us to keep a look 
out on the towing-path, near Cran Wood, while he 
watched at the top part of the narrow strip of cov^*, 
and as'good luck would have it the fox sHpped back; 
just between us. Then came both to eye ai^ ear, 
scarcely sixty yards from us, the terrific enibody-, 
ment of iiat verse, which has enshrined Tom in all 
Lancashire and Cheshire hearts — 

*' Tom Ranee has got a single oie, wnrtSi many another's two ; 
J, He held his caj) abuy his yed to show he'd had a view ; 

Tom's veioe was Look th'owd raven's whenhe dkroiked out 'Ta%<-ho ! ' 
* For when the fox had seen Tom's feace, he thoght it toim to go." 

Our gratification was so great, that we made an 
early application for his photograph; though, alas ! 
no sun and bo paidl, howev^ cunning, can hit him 
off, as he appeared in that moment of giim extasj. 

Joe Maiden has principally clung to The Koroi stef. 
his old blood, ance he came to the North fi>rdahire. 
Staffordshire, and his cra^ Absolute is by Cheshire 
Bangor, who goes back to Gulliver from Actress by 
Shropshire Ajax, who came to the Woktanton kenn^ 
when Mr. DavenpcMrt bought Captain Caadter^s pack. 
He was the leading hound in that great run of 
Deeember 17, 1857, when they supposed ibef 
cbaxkgeA foxes, and ran for five hoiffs and-a-faa£t 
with scarcdy a check, through ei^^Eiteen pariAes. 
A man learing work at Auxk^ saw thefoa; csoss tbe 
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field dead beat^ and Absolute knock him over^ and 
straggle with lum in a dry ditch^ while the body of 
the hounds were nearly three minutes behind. About 
a quarter of an hour after that Mr. Davenport and 
his son arrived on foot^ as both their horses had been 
ridden to a stand-stilly but some one had cut off their 
hard-earned-brush and bolted with it. Joe was not 
out that day^ but he had been reduced to the same 
straits himself on the memorable February 16, 1832, 
in the Cheshire country, when his Filho da Puta 
horse, Milo, alias " The Pig,^' stood still, and was left 
refreshing himself with a moist clod, while Joe, lame 
as he was, raced for the brush with Mr. Potts of 
Chester, who had seized on a horse out of a plough 
team when his own failed. 
Mr. Meyneu Mr. Heiou was always very fond of 
Ingram's, j^jj.^ Mcyncll's houuds ; and it was 
through him that Mr. Meynell Ingram got a good 
deal of his grandfather^s blood (of which Lord Ver- 
non had so much at Sudbury), back to Hoar Cross. 
When his lordship's hounds were sold at the death 
of Mr. George TsJbot, who had the management, a 
few couples were retained as a foundation for a small 
pack, which hunted the Hoar Cross country for three 
or four seasons ; and this was the pack which Mr. 
Osbaldeston bought for 500 guineas, when he took it 
conjointly with the Atherstone. Mr. Meynell Ingram 
had hunted hare for several seasons with some small 
hounds, bred principally from Lord Vernon's and the 
Cheshire, and a few from Quom. When he succeeded 
to the Hoar Cross country, with Old Leedham — 
who was once second horseman, and then coachman 
to Mr. Meynell — as his huntsman, Fallacy, of the 
Cheshire Bluecap, and Nelly, of the Meynell Stormer 
blood, were given to him by Mr. Heron ; but both 
of them were so ill with distemper that they were 
hardly fit to bring. He lost Fallacy out cub-hunting 
on Needwood Forest Banks ; and she went home 
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again, and entered so well, that Mr. Heron felt it 
much more of a duty than a pleasure to write, and 
inform his friend of her return. Nathan, who 
become a very popular stallion, was by Pytchely 
Abelard from Nelly, one of whose daughters. Night- 
shade, had a great litter by Belvoir Basselas, which 
produced three good stallion hounds, Bummager, 
Reveller, and Roman, all black tan. Reveller was 
a very clever hound, but unfortunately got poisoned ; 
and Mr. Ingram bred a good deal from Roman, 
whose best daughter was Hyacinth. But we must 
not forget old Agnes by the Hoar Cross Abelard 
from Ringlet by Belvoir Governor. She is 
now fourteen years old, and as her Alaric 
and Adeline are right able proxies, she wanders 
about like a fat Mrs. Armitage of the kennel, 
along with Hostile by Sir Watkin^s Admiral, who 
was making most peaceful overtures to the hay- 
makers, for a share of their supper, when we first 
caught a glimpse of the pair. Agnes has well earned 
her ease, as she never did wrong, and would pick out 
the scent at four roads, when nothing else could do 
anything, and even when she was eleven and quite 
deaf, she could hunt the line by herself. 

It will be two-and-thirty years, come ^^ ^^^^ 
December, since Nimrod set the clubs ^' 

and the hunting world in a roar by his "Tour^^ 
anecdotes of the dreams, and the prayers, and the 
sayings, and the doings, of the celebrated Holderness 
master (whom he irreverently wrote of as " TJpmmy 
Hodgson^^), and his equally famous whip. Will 
Danby. The former has hung up his horn for years, 
but Will is just entering upon the fiftieth season 
of his life in scarlet ; and although the grey hairs 
may be seen straggling under his cap, he is a won- 
derful instance of whata hardy Yorkshire constitution, 
good temper, and rigid temperance can effect for a man 
in " these degenerate days. '' Will is quite a key to 
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Toikihiiv hunting history; bnt tiks hasve, of later 
yeastSy become his thorn in the flesh* '^ TMs dram^ 
imff/' as he emphatically observed to ns, when we took 
counsel with him near the Hurworth kennels, " is 
just the rtttft of scent; I unsh ihey^d be dome tokb it; 
when I was a boi/y we could htmt from morsfr^ tiU 
flight." He was bom near Hornby Castle ; and l^e 
reding passion with him was strongly fostered at four- 
teen, when one of the farm-houses, included 
in his father's lease, was converted by the Ihike of 
Iieeds into a kennel for his hounds. This was the 
crisia, of his fate, and henceforward he devoted his 
attention, much more to hdping the feeder to walk the 
hounds about, than to groniiding himself in the de* 
ments of agriculture* His expressed views on drain- 
age wotdd, in fact, have militated so strongly against 
his advancanent, that it was well that he estab- 
lished himself in the good graces c^ Kit Scaife the 
huntsman, and found a more genial outlet for his 
enei^es. When his seven years' probation was over, 
some difficulty occurred with the Duke of Clevdand 
about foxes, and the hounds were given up. The 
rare lot of Pandolpho hunters were sent to the 
hammer at TattersalPs, and Elit Scaife, who was 
always a great man for kennel condition, took the 
head of his Grace's racing stud. 

TiM Dake of It was a sad pitv, as the country was 
i,e«i.'s Country. ^ gmgularly wild and beautiful one, all 
ddUs and Ung. They were consto[itly having runs 
almost into the heart of Westmoreland, and hounds 
kept arriving at the kennel all night. In the 
cover erf 

*' Cheerless Understone, 
Where eoek never crew, antL ewn never shone, " 

they once divided, and Will had about as much 
chance of stopping them as a flight of pigeons* 
After riding wildly in one direction, while Kit wen* 
in the other, a shepherd a^ last halloed to him as if 
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from the clouds on Whiteside, and descended irith 
Bardolph and half a dozen hounds. His account 
was that they had nearly worried him as well as their 
fox ; but he had summoned courage enough to pick 
up the brush, and hang it round Bardolph^s neck. 
Of the other run nobody ever knew anything, except 
that Baronet and his party were found at the mouth 
of an earth at Masham Moor Heads, thirty miles 
away. 

This wild sort of traininff, of which ^^ „ ,, 

, , , . 1 ^ J ii The Holderness. 

the above is a mere sample, and three 
or four seasons more with the Badsworth and Scar- 
borough, found Will well up to the mark, when Mr. 
Hodgson took the Holderness, and beckoned him to 
his side, as first whip and kennel huntsman ; and 
that memorable pair were in their third season, when 
*^ Nimrod^^ arrived at Beverley to watch the proceed- 
ings from the back of " Little Shamrock. '^ Pew 
men had such a country to work in, gentlemen and 
yeomen all fox preservers [^to a man, and looking on 

'' The green gorse in Dringhoe that waves," 

as'the most saered of plants. 

Will very narrowly escaped jumping down a corf 
waste ; but the horse^s second efl'ort just saved him. 
This leap was generally talked of, with ^^^ Robinson 
one that Jack Robinson, whip to Mr. 
Bcthell of Rise, had taken over Wansforth Lock, some 
seasons before. He was determined to be with his 
hounds, and when Mr. Bethell had in vain remonstra- 
ted with him, and saw him cooly turn his cap wrong 
aide first as a preliminary, he turned his back not to 
see him killed. However he got safely over, and at 
last died in his bed at Sandbeck, where he hunted 
Lord Scarboro^s h<mnds. In later life, he was not the 
man (as they say in Yorkshire), '* to bvarst Mrm^ 
ivith tooth matter'^ ; and six or seven horns of ale in a 
morning before cub-hunting, for a few seasons soon 
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quenched the fire within him. Old Will Smith oncer- 
slipped across the Trent, when the hounds were at 
Manby, to meet him, one blazing hot August morn- 
ing, at Grove. He could neither hear nor see any- 
thing of the hounds, but he espied some one in scarlet 
at a wicket-gate, and tore up the ride to enquire. The 
horse was quietly grazing; and the rider, who proved 
to be Robinson, was fast asleep. '^ Halloo ! old hoy^^ 
said Will, in his fine cheery tones, " where are your 
hounds V ^^ Hounds ! said Jack. '^ All right ! how 
should I know ? they were here half an hour since — 
that's you, Will, is it? All right I old fellow— I 
was just a bit drowsy J' And so after one or two 
more thundering claps from Will, to make sure it 
was " All right,^' the two huntsmen separated, and 
Will cantered home again, "more ashamed than I 
ever was in my lifeP 

RecoUections of But wc are forgcttiug Mr. Hodgson 
Mr. Hodgson. ^^^ his Will. They hunted four days 
a week with only thirty-six couple of hounds, and 
killed thirty-seven brace of foxes ; and towards the 
close of another, they hunted nineteen days, and 
added twenty noses after splendid runs to their 
stable array. They killed them everywhere, and not 
content with the intrusion into Sim Templeman's 
bed-room, they broke up another in the drawing- 
room at Sir CliflfOTd Constable's. In short, the 
housemaids of the East-Riding never knew where 
they had them. On one occasion. Will was seen 
up to his waist, wading for his fox in the German 
Ocean, beneath the crags of Skeleton Hill. Thi s 
was the day when Mr. Hodgson, for perhaps the 
only time in his life, ' composed a triplet, under 
evidently a prophetic impulse. They had killed 
their first fox up a tree near Gransmoor, and h 
suddenly burst out, as they moved on to draw again 
-m'\t\''Will,Isay— 
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" The first weVe kiHed in a tree, 
The second we'll kill in the sea, 
That's the way it will be." 

And so the event, proved, and Lord Hawke b^ged the 
pad to nail for luck on the new kennels at Bads- 
worth. Will wears a trophy at his watch-chain to 
this day, in the shape of the tooth of the Dringhoe 
fox, wluch gave them such a run through Naflferton, 
where they had a slight check, and past Driffield, to 
Dotterill Whin. He was only a hundred yards a 
head of the hounds, within a few fields of the whin, 
but still they did not view him till WiU cracked his 
whip, and he turned nearly broadside to it for an 
instant. They ran into him just fifty yards outside 
the cover, and Colonel Thompson cut a large "H^^ 
on the bark of one of the trees, for a memorial of 
that day. An Oustwick Whin fox, which they killed 
at Little Hatfield^ after twelve miles straight, added 
another to their red-letter days ; and as the present 
master, and the late Rev. John Bower and 
Mr. Melford took their fences, stroke for stroke, 
Aleck Boswell might well say to his compa- 
nion, as they " crept a bit,'' to keep near them, 
"Look at 'em. Will! no country, has three 
better !" 

All things come to an end ; and Will 
^hall tell of the wind-up himself. "My **Vto£^f'' 
last day and last run in Holdemess/' he 
writes, " was on May 3rd, 1837. The meet was at 
Water Priory, the seat of Lord Muncaster. We 
went twelve miles to cover, and were at him, on and 
off, for twelve hours under a burning sun, and then 
pulled him down at 5 p.m. ; and we knew him to be 
the same fox we had dusted twice before, on account 
one of his thighs having the appearance of being 
clipped. So I think seventeen hours astride of pig- 
skin in one day made a very good wind-up of my 
career in the Holderness/' 
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The York and The iiext wesooo. foQiid Will installed 
^^^7' at White House, within easy distance 
of Bill Scott (irho kept a special bottle of rasp- 
berry vinegar for him in the cellarette) && hunts- 
man to the York and Ainsty. Rosebud and Lolly- 
pop were his favourite nags, and the former car- 
ried him for twdve, and the latter for eleven 
out of sixteen seasons; and Tw^uin, Crotchet by 
Sir Tatton^s Climbank, Trouncer by Hodgson^s 
Vexer, Nestor; and TWumph, and Traveller, by 
Trouncer from Tasty by Trimbush, were among^ 
the hounds of his heart, which ran to head in many 
a rare thing from Askham Bog, or the Wild Man. 
Trimbush. ^^ ^® ^ Will's socicty, and not learn 
abo\it Trimbush, would be drawing him 
blank indeed ; and if Mr. Williamson was ever to 
hear of it, he would make sure that deponent must 
have got hold of the wrong man. Trimbush 
was by Badsworth Tickler from Yarborough Virgin^ 
and so back to Osbaldeston's Vanquisher, through 
nearly as many V's as there are styles of that shape 
near Hurworth. Will Smith sent him to the Ainsty 
with a broken arm and "a beautiful pedigree of 
five-and-tweuty- years'' ; but he never greatly distin- 
guished himself, till he worked it about half a mile 
down a road near Shipton-on-Ouse, which the hares 
were crossing every instant, while the rest could 
hardly feather on the grass. Both Mr. Lloyd and 
Will thought he was tafing it too far ; and the former 
had just said, '^ WiU ! if 9 a band or a stallion /" 
when he *' went through the hedge like a gun, " and 
killed him soon after. Tom Carter was a great admirer 
of his, and sent several bitches to him, but many of his 
stock kt down their toes at two yesurs old. He at last 
became jealous, and too free with his tongue ; and as 
he deceived Joe M^den twice over in the Cheshire, 
by making m scent for himself, he soon eeased to 
Twe him. From thence he went te "Rie Sittnington^ 
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tmd so* 0& to Mr. HiU^s; and some oi his graoid- 
fdangliters^ with their long dark-cokrared heada^ aie 
«t3i to he found in The Hurworth. 

Twenty-six brace constituted the 
spoils of Will's best season with the ^SJcidSS^ 
.Ainsty^ which furnished him with the 
pet run of his life. They found at Askham Bog, and 
killed after four hours and ten minutes near Angh- 
ram, in the presence of only seyen or eight out of 
three hundred ; and some even of that devoted band 
had to leave their horses, and finish on foot. At the 
dose g£ the season of 1852-53, Sir Charles Slingsby 
became master; and as he decided to hunt the 
hounds himself. Will retired with a testimonial, such 
as may well make him say, '^ T^ere never was such a 
well-used man by hunting gentlemen as I have been.^ 
As regards accidents, he has hardly so fair a tale, as, 
in addition to flesh-rents innumerable, he has had 
three thigh-wrenches, and all his ribs laid bare on tl» 
right side up to the breast-bone. His left arm hm 
been broken once, and his collar-bone twice; hi» 
right shoulder has been put out; he has had 
^ alight fracture of the skull above the left eje, 
in consequence of his horse catdiing in a sheep-net ; 
and he also lay for nearly three weeks in a state of 
coma, the result of a rheumatic fever, from swim- 
ming a river. 

Time has, however, come with healing The Htinrortf* 
wings in eadi instance, and has left ^x"'**^- 
no trace of these highly varied chances of war; 
and as retirement at Acomb was not Imfifrte, he be^ 
eairae the huntsman of the Hurworth in '55. With 
the exception erf the country cm both sides of the 
Tees, which separates Yorkshire and Durham, thia 
liereditary hunting-ground of the Wilkinson fomily 
is of a stiff '*up-hill and do?m-dale character/' Stifi 
Ihe foxes g€9ieraUy hang to the river- side, wfaidb dm 
be reached in half as^ hoi»r from neariy all the ooy&m. 
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and point away down a good scenting country for 
Yarm. Their best cover is Fighting Cocks, which was 
laid down by the present master with 141bs. of seed to 
the acre, and includes from eighteen to twenty acres 
of good gorse, which can bear sifting pretly often 
during the season. The blood of Hurworth Fury, 
crossed with that of Badsworth Whynot, is well re- 
presented in the kennel by Worker, Woodman, and 
Wonder; but BuccleucVs Traveller, who came in a 
picked ten-couple draft, which Mr. Robertson gave 
John Glover when he resigned hishoundsto Earl We- 
myss, has done as much good as anything to them 
when crossed with the blood of Sir Jolm Cope's 
Galopade and their Fury. The Galopades were also 
to be found in those forty-one couples, young and 
old, which Joe Mason sent off with such sorro^f 
from the station at Bedale to Quom, and which 
have for three seasons, more than kept up the glowing 
In Memoriam he pronounced at parting. Ten couple 
of them are still in kennel, and if the unhappy 
chop had not occurred, and his lordship had carried 
out his intention of taking a picked pack for the 
Gartree Hill fox, which beat him five times last sea- 
son, we will warrant thatTreadwell would not have left 
either Albert, Ravisher, Ringwood, Reveller, or 
Chauntress behind. As for the Furies, we quite forget 
whether Will was speaking of Freeman and Fencer 
from Fanny, or Tomboy, Trouncer, Terrington, and 
Truemanfrom her sister Famous, when he said, " T^ey 
tak such pains and Mve stxh pluck; they fairly lift a 
fellow* s cap off his head with delight J' Famous was 
remarkable in the manner of her death ; as she tried 
to get at her puppies through a small window, and 
fell into the meat boiler on the other side. 

8 keg '^^® Badsworth Whynot, who gene- 

atton y eg. ^^^ ^^^ white houuds like himself, was 

by Sir Tatton Sykes's Warrior, who entered himself 

his first day, and brought the head home in his 
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mouthy and about thirty more that season. Splen- 
dour, (the sire of Warrior and his brother "Wildair), 
was perhaps the finest hound Sir Tatton ever bred ; 
Chalon painted him, and Tom Carter always said that 
he despaired of having another like him. He was by 
Mr. Hill^s Alfred from Lord Middleton^s DarUng, 
and so back through Monson^s Duster to Vernon's 
Victory, Comrade, who went to Sir Richard Sut- 
ton's, was by him from Charming ; and at one time 
there were six couple of stallion hounds in the ken- 
nel, all by him, and enough Comrades to make up 
any pack. Climbank was one of them, and his sons 
Champion and Carver were both high wranglers 
in Sir Tatton's tripos. Clinker, by Champion 
from Blowzy, a daughter of own sister to Bunds- 
man, has been a good deal used since the pre- 
sent Lord Middleton took to the hounds : and Mr. 
Hodgson's was wont to say of him that he would go 
a hundred miles any day to see such a workman. He 
has none of it ; but Mr. Hodgson, as a general thing, 
did not care about a little neckcloth, and said *' it 
helps to keep their noses down. " 

Sir Tatton, as well as the York and Ainsty, and 
Mr. Hill, bred a good deal from Bondsman by Cruiser, 
as he liked his deep tongue as well as his work. He 
was a rare line hunter, and there was none of that 
tiring and skirting which has been fastened by so 
many on the blood of Layman, who was the sire of 
his dam Bluebell. Cruiser, who was by Musters' Solo- 
mon, and entered in 1852, was always in high favour 
at Birdsall j and Mr. Pemeley's art was invoked to 
immortalize him. Denmark by Splendour, Pleader, 
bred by Lord Yarborough, Trojan, Furrier by Os- 
baldeston's Flagrant, Walter, and Woldsman, who 
broke his shoulder out at quarters, and yet could 
lead them in any weather in the meet^near home, 
were also among the Birdsall particulars. Carter 
hankered after the Fitzwilliam Shiner for years, but 
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he got him nothing good wh^ihe did auceeed inbeg* 
ging him off Tom Sebright. The croaa £d not ^dt, 
although he had the yery flowers ai the pack for ime 
or two seasons^ and they were rather inclined to be 
Boisy. Viceroy w«at to the Duke of BtKxdendi'a; 
and his son H^hflyer^ from the Duke's Harriet^ has 
been used to some purpose in Earl Wemyss's 
kennel. Sir Tatt(m was idways very particular about 
legs and feet^ mid. his hounds were generally bt^, 
with especially great ribs^ deep in the brisket^ aiftd^ 
as Mr. Conyers and Mr. Marriott used to think, 
somewhat flat-sided ; although oddly enough^ it was 
quite a phrase of Tom Carter's '^ Let me see their 
sides in a line with their thighs.^' 

Mr. Conyers, who took the Lonsdale 
onyeps. ^^^ gyhes drafts for years, considered 
the flat sides thm great excellence, as they nerer 
tired with Jim Morgan in his heavy road work, 
sometimes twenty-lour miles to cover. At times Jem 
has ridden his hack thirty-three miles &om hk house 
to Little Bumfield, had a second breakfast theare, and 
then taken his hounds t^i miles to draw. ^' WeHl stick 
to the fiat ^unSy Jim^ in Ea^ex, whenever they say/^ was 
his constant remark; ^UhetfU bear far more 
fatigue than those square heemy hotmdsJ^ Size was 
also a great point with Mr. Conyers, and in 1847 he 
had tw^oity-five couple of twenty-five-inch hounds; 
and led by Barmaid, who was nearly as big as any 
of them, they Mrly swept like a hurricane^ fnmk 
scent to view, into their fox over the Roothings. In 
the wet weather, the bitches were invariably beaten by 
the dog-hounds. The £Mrmer had not the necessary 
stride fc^ the ditches, of which the sides were hollow ; 
and they jumped,, as Jim says, ^^wi^ their hind 
legs short, another on topof tl^m, and so the ditches 
werefidl.^' Wildair by Yarbwongh Warrior from Fita- 
william^s Willing (whose dam, Julia, ran into her &k 
alone in Lady Sparrow's jpark from Branq>tOin Wood^ 
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After devcn hainrs^ cdMumtiBg) was a great hound 
with Mr. C!oiij'er»; and so were Tragedy and Mad- 
cap^ who woakl neither of them draw a yard^ and 
Joyful \yy Justice from ^mrose. Juslice wa& 
drafted by John Ward from the Gambridgeshire ken- 
nel at three years old^ but he cannot remember what 
for; and Frimroae^ like Beauty and Bashful^ was of 
the Lonsdale blood. Beauty goes down to pos«- 
tarity in the portrait with her master ; and for her 
and Bashful, both of whom he bred himself, he re- 
fused a hundred guineas from Mr. Assheton Smith. 
There is a great deal of the old Lonsdale blood in 
the present EarVs pack at Tring ; and it was princi- 
pally obtained by drafts from Charles Payne. 

Will Smith, of the Broddesby, was ^^^ 
hid to rest full twelve years before we * ** ^' 
ever sallied forth on our summer ramble for '^ scarlet*' 
incidents, and many a cheery story of man and hound 
has gone with hinu " Stick to Ranter^* was the IcMt 
kennel injunction he gave to his son Will, as he lay on 
his death-bed at Bamoldsby ; and it has not be«i for- 
gotten, either by him, or his brother Tom. He tried 
sezeral dashing experiments, which many less expe- 
rienced huntsmen would not have thought (^; on one 
occasicm he clipped a hound, and on another he took 
out a padc q& bitches, all in season. ^ The nose of Yar- 
borough^^ had lost none of its fame in his hands, but 
in obedience to the wishes of the late lord the standard 
was reduced to twenty-three and-a-half for dogs, and 
twenty-two for bitches. The stallion succession goes 
badL to Dover, in 1786, who traced his lineage 
through Fitzwilliam Banger. The origii^al Banter 
of 1790 was Bover^s son frt>m Bed B^e, sister to 
Bingwood, the hound which Stubbs painted. Fitz.- 
william Traitor contributed its Truant, in 1797 ; tb^a 
came Banters and Bingwood in a long black tan line. 
Bieveller and Bdish by Bector by Savilles^ Bally- 
wood were of Smithes own breeding, and great favour- 
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ites in 1823, Then there were Druid by Flasher, a 
son of old Furrier; the grey Trimmer, with his deep 
note, who found nineteen out of twenty foxes, with 
the little bitch Prattler always at Ins side ; and 
Jailer by Sir Tatton Sykes^ Monarch, a very clever 
hound indeed. None of them could carry a scent 
like him through the steam of a hundred horses 
on the road ; and on one occasion he took it haU 
a mile along the top of a sod wall at Croxby Warren, 
with the pack on both sides, and his great bushy tan 
stem waving like a banner, till " the Brocklesby 
boys'' were in raptures. 

Will used to say that he always went 
df^n'/p^'. *o Sir Tatton^s for ribs, and used his 
Furrier by Osbaldeston's Flagrant; 
while Fitzhardinge's Desperate, Foljambe's Prompter, 
by Hodgson's Valiant, and his Herald by Osbaldes- 
ton's Banter; and the badger pye Cheshire Benedict 
by Galliard followed in due course. The Quom Fur- 
rier also ended his days with him. Mr. Osbaldeston 
gavehim to Lord Yarborough, when he was nine years 
old ; but he was scalded in the back the following year 
{1830), and, as he failed to get any more puppies, he 
was put away. There is no picture extant of this 
patriarch of hounds, and no one at Brocklesby re- 
members, where he was buried. Fairmaid was one 
of the very last litter by him, and her Dashwood by 
Yarborough Druid did, along with Foljambe's Albion, 
and Belvoir Guider, and Chacer, enormous good to 
the Bramham Moor. At one time or another that 
kennel-book could show, in the term of its time- 
honoured toast, full '^twenty-five couple'^ of Dash- 
woods, principally bitches. The old dog, who came 
from the Duke of BuccleucVs to the Bramham Moor, 
was rather ugly and leggy, short in the ribs, and pig- 
mouthed ; and his stock slightly inherited the last 
peculiarity, along with very nice necks and 
shoulders. 
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Ruler was one. of the greatest of the 
l^rocklesby kennel cracks, and he came in ^"^^ounSsf *"* 
an odd way. ' Mr. Poljambe had allowed 
him to pick one of his best puppies, and, when he in- 
quired about it, Will told him that it always sneezed 
after feeding; and the consequence was that he sent 
for it back, and that rich yellow pye by Albion, the 
very best of his entry, arrived in its stead. Will used 
also to be perpetually chopping hounds with Sir 
Richard Sutton ; and it was thus that Basilisk by Sir 
Richard^sRingwood from Bragela came into his hands. 
He was put to Rosebud, who went back through 
Rector to Foljambe^s Piper, and ran to head in her 
eleventh season, and Rallywood, Rocket, and Roys- 
ter were the produce. Never was there a more 
luckless trio, in one sense of the word. Rocket, a 
very handsome dog, curiously marked on one side, 
was kicked and killed in Grimsby Field ; Royster fell 
down a chalk pit in Irby Dales ; while RaJlywood, 
after getting his thigh broken, and being used a good 
deal at Brocklesby, departed, leaving Yarborough 
Harper, the sire of Wynnstay Royal, behind, and 
made a new pack for Belvoir. Tom Smith has of 
late made most use of Nettler by Noble, a son of 
Ranter, from Audible by Foljambe's Albion, and 
Ruler by Ruler from Victory by Rallywood ; and 
henoe the good old sort knows no decay. 

Osbaldeston^s Ranter was equally 
the making of Mr. Poljambe's kennel, '^HotSSr 
which had been previously strengthened 
through Rhoderick by some plain but very good 
Richmond hounds. At one time he had twenty-five 
couple by him, among whom were Stormer, Sparkler, 
Harbinger, and Herald. Harbinger, who was the 
most racing of the lot, was given inhis prime to Earl 
Wemyss. Stormer was not clever to look at, but first- 
rate in his work, and did Belvoir great good, espe- 
cially as a bitch-getter ; but for handiness there wa» 
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nothing to beat Sparkler^ and one irave from Mr. 
Foljambe's hand would send him iying over any 
double. Tom Carter used to doat on }m beautifal 
appearance and fine ribs ; and Lord Henry Bentii^k 
liked nothing better than Conquest from Ins Comedy. 
Bonny Lass was another of his rare grand-daught^:^^ 
and ran very forward in her tenth season with h» 
hearing and eye as good as ever, and not a toe 
down. She was so resolute, that on one occasion she 
crowned down on to her fox, as it woald have done 
on to a rabbit^s nest, and dug and ate him, up with 
the exception of the head, pads, and brush. 
Heraid&comua Herald huutcd fivc scasous at Grove, 
and then went to Lord Ducie's, and 
several other kennels, till at last Lord Henry Ben- 
tinck purchased him in a five-couple lot. He de- 
lighted Mr. Foljambe most in a run from Babington 
Springs up to Bevercoat's Park, where the hounds 
came to a check. There was a halloo at the bottom 
of the pari£, and Mr. Foljambe blew them away to a 
fresh fox. Still Herald would not go ; and Merry 
saw him waving his stern, and then collar the hunted 
one, and kill him in a briar-bush. Mr. P<djambe 
might well say when Will reached him, with the 
fox on his saddle, that such a kill was worth a king's 
ransom. Dick Burton put Herald away when he was 
nine years old, and the operation very nearly proved 
fatal to himself. The old dog blew the two drops of 
prussic acid out on to his face, as he rolled over ; and 
as Dick rubbed it off hastily with his glove, it got 
dightly smeared on his own lips ; and it was not till 
after he had recovCTed from a species of fainting-fit, 
, which lasted more than two hours, that he bethoo^t 
himself of the drcumstanoe. 

ComusfromCrsuzy was Herald's best son, and the k^!i- 
nelusedhimwithstillgreaterfreedomandsuccess. He 
was a wonderfully clever made '^ Belvoir tan,'' of a3>out 
tw«tity-tliTee-aBd-a-half inches, ted eq[>ecially great 
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in dra^ing^ and picking out a scent on a cold daj. 
Di<^ Burton used to say tiiat^ with the exception of 
Bacfaadby Osbaldeston^s Rassdas^whomhe broiight 
with him from Lord Ducie's^ and who earned his 
et^nal gratitude, with carrying it by herself throng 
more than a hundred horsemen, down the cliff to 
Biseholme Wood, on' his and her maiden day, in 
lincolnshire — ^thafc there was no nose he could trust 
to like Comus's. 

He was perfect in his work up to his 
sev^ath season, when he died rather sud- ^Sm^ciSS- 
denly. In 1847 Lord Henry's k^nel "^ 
was half full of Comuses ; and it was generally con- 
adered a hard-running blood, which required to be 
(tossed with line-hunters. Contest, Cr^sman, and 
Comrade were three very eminent brothers by him from 
his lordship's Sanguine by Foljambe's Sparkler. Con- 
test was never known to smeuse, but took his gates 
like a greyhound. Comrade and Craftsman were hoih. 
better than him in their necks and shoulders ; and 
the latter was given to Sir Watkin Wynne, and got 
some^fteencouplebefiHre he was passed on to the Duke 
of Beaufort, who has always had a wonderful liking for 
the sort. At present his Grace has seven couple in 
work by the three brothers, and a couple by Crafts- 
man to enter this season. John Walker entered 
seven sisters by the latter from Precious, among 
which are Curious and Cheerful, Curious was 
in her turn the dam of Conjuror (by Fitzwilliam 
Harbinger, a grandson of Yarborough RaUywood), 
who measures thirty-two inches round the heaii;^ 
as attested by Lord Bemers' bullock-tape. Grap- 
pler is also a Craftsman after John Walker's 
own heart, and he and Conjuror were among 
"the boys that tickled up the Cheshire fox" from 
The Rawheads on the last Monday of '58. Some 
men holloaed at him from the Peckforton Castle 
HiSsj and his deat^-w^rrant w(ad signed as he 
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sank into the Yale of Destruction^ in a line for 
Beeston ^Station^ and John Walker called up Cocka- 
too ; but not sealed tiQ he had given them an hour 
and five minutes through Harlaston Gk>rse to Acton^ 
over the finest part of Cheshire. Render^ Clasper^ 
and Charon^ the latter from a.Comus bitch, were 
all celebrated Contests in the Burton country ; and 
so were Clansman, Cams^e, Candid, and Clarion from 
Destiny by Driver, a nephew of Herald^s. Driver 
was quite one of Dick Burton^s adjutants, and the 
admiration was remarkably mutual. On one occasion 
they ran a fox for three hours in Harpwell Gorso 
as if they would tear it down, and not one hound 
outside for the last twenty minutes. Driver was 
the only one missing after they had killed ; and in a 
few minutes he appeared, with the brush in his 
mouth, and solemnly laid it at DicVs feet, before the 
assembled field. Strange to say, he did the same thing^ 
over again in the course of the next season's cub hunt- 
ing. Contest is at present in Earl Wemyss's kennel, 
and his six couple of one-season hounds — more espe- 
cially Honesty, Heroine, Harbinger, and Highflyer, in- 
heriting as they do his muscular back and loins — are 
in high favour with his lordship and Will Channing. 
Mr Fitawiiiuun's '^^^ match bctwecn Earl Fitzwilliam'* 
* and Mr. MeynelPs hounds took place in 
the days of Will Deane, who had come with the 
hounds from Lord Crewe and Foley's, in Worces* 
tershire. Mr. Meynell brought his ten couple from 
Kimbolton Castle to the tryst at Hunt's Closes, 
and the hounds were stopped at the end of forty 
minutes, when, as Milton tradition has it. Darter and 
the original Druid, both of them tans, were a good 
first and second. The Druids were generally dark 
tans, and Dreadnought was a great hound of the sort. 
When Tom Sebright succeeded John Clark in 1821, 
there were a great many blue pied, who ran back to 
old Glancer. The two ao^s united well in Jason,. 
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£rom wbom fiprang Hie cddsrated Yarborougii 
Druid. Jasoa by G^nisi from Duchess was an old 
stager irbeai Tom Sebright came, and it was of 
Genial (who had been killed by a kick from a horse 
just before), tiiat Lord Lonsdale said, he was the 
best constituiticmed and stoutest hound he ever used. 

His Lordship had also a great many maum stud 
of the Monarch sort. He was by Yar- ^''°^ 
borough's Fairplay from his Vanity, and was en- 
tered in 1826, and Tom still loves to tell how he went 
right away from tte body ci the hounds near Wes- 
ton Grove in a great run from Elton's New Closes. 
Hie yellow pied Marmion was a son of his, and got his 
stock with very gay heads and nedLs, and principally 
of that colour. He was given to Mr. Poljambe, but 
died on the kennel bench Tery soon after he came ; 
and his grandson Marmion by Monarch from Felix, 
who goes back on his dam^s side through Flourish 
and Finisher to Osbaldeston^s Ferryman by Furri^*, 
was used by a great many kennels. The Fatals were 
also <^ the Ferryman blood, and Tom thought that 
nothing nid&ed better than their o^oss inth the Her- 
mits. John Ward liked the old blood when he 
whipped into Tom, and the Cambridgeshire kenndi 
in his day was full of Monarchs and Fatals. Marks- 
man, for whom Lord Macclesfidld gave SO guineas 
at Mr. Henley Greaves^ sale, is a fine combination of 
Marmion with Badsworth Mindful, who goes back, 
like Badsworiii Lubin to Buccleucfaf s Lexicon. Mar* 
pk)t, the handsomort old hound in the kernel, is 
all that is left of the sort ; and Lord Dueie's Marplot, 
who made that cdebrated jump over the pommel 
of Lord PcMrtman^s saddle, as he ^stooped to open 
a gate, did wst belong to it, but was laf Fitsiiaifdinge 
Uood. 

The Shiners have always been very celdbrated at 
Milton. He datra about 18M, and was by the Scar- 
hoas/ S^a.disk of tbe Monton Mood^ and from Traffic 

A A 
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by Yarborough Trimmer. The yellow pied Sports- 
man from Faithful by Yarborough Flasher was the 
one who did most for the bloody aud was particularly 
noticed for his beauty. Shiner himself was giyen- 
by Lord FitzwiUiam to the Duke of Bedford^ at the 
end of his sixth season^ and not only ran well to head 
in the Oakley^ but stocked that kennel and the Cam- 
bridgeshire to boot. John Walker also dipped into 
thesortthrough Sultan (the sireof Wynnstay Sultan), 
and so did Mr. Henley Greaves, who had ten couple 
by him from Badsworth Caroline. Lifter and 
Pleader, both yery dear to Tom, strained back to Drake's 
Hector ; and Hermit, who was by Hector from 
Goldfinch by Yarborough Ganymede, went to the 
Duke of Beaufort's, and left several especially ex- 
cellent daughters behind him. 

Badminton paid off its debt to Milton, in the 
capital cross between their Flyer and Fitzwilliam 
Blithesome by the Yarborough Bluecap, which pro- 
duced Feudal. Nearly all this family were rich 
smutty-faced tans, with rare shoulders and chests, 
but perhaps slightly thin thighs and quarters. 
Flamer, one of his sons, who goes back to Osbaldes- 
ton's Vanquisher, distinguished himself greatly two 
seasons ago, not only by joining the cry the first day 
he was taken out, but by bringing home the head as 
well. Looking back through the vista of half a cen- 
tury, perhaps Tom was never quite so proud of a pupil 
as when he rode home from Aversley Wood that day. 
Ottoman, to whom he has especially clung of 
late, is a combination of Yarborough Orator, and 
Vanity by Belvoir Victor; and is alengthy hound, with 
great bone, and requires rather an airy style of cross. 
His shoulders are not quite so elegant as some, and 
his bitches are especially fine, and bigger than his 
dogs. Eleven couple have been entered by 
him at Milton; and Wynnstay had a good 
slice out of him through Pantomime by their 
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Warrior, wlio is a grandson of Yarborough 
Bosebud. 

Tom Sebright invdluntarily sends us 
back to the days when he whipped into Mr.ort«j^«to^v 
''The Squire^^' just fifty years ago, on the 
very first day that glorious rider carried his horn as 
maker, in the Burton country. No master had been 
better bred to it, as farasstrength of character was con* 
cerned ; and it was told of his mother that, when some 
one brought to her the rumour (during the heat of a 
ten days' election at York) that her son was hurt out 
hunting, she said, ^^ Don't talk to me about my son — 
he knows how to fall well enough — how goes the poll ?*^ 
Tom remembers, as if it was yesterday, that the first 
run was thirty-two minutes to ground without a cheds: 
from Eagle Low Wood; and when they had dug- 
down to him, with what delight he timied round and 
said, *' This is a good beginning , sir ; there's a four 
a-piece for us in this earth" And so having dis- 
posed of one, they had two hours and thirty-five 
minutes with the other ; but in spite of four long 
checks, every horse was beaten to a stand-still. And 
so we trace the pair on throiigh the South Notts and 
Atherstone countries, till we find them with Purrier> 
Bocket, Vaulter, and Vanquisher, and others as good 
as th^, among the pasture lands of Leicestershire. 
Early in his career, the Squire bred a great deal from 
Wildboy by Monson's Wonder, who came in the 
padc which he purchased from his lordship. 
Vaulter's brother Vigilant by Vernon's Vigilant was 
the harder runner of the two ; but Vaulter was the 
huntsman's friend, and could put them all to rights 
on a bad scenting day. Vanquisher was as hard a run- 
ner as he was handsome; and, like Furrier, he was 
eventually given to Lord Yarborough for a stud 
hound. 

Still that most unerring and me- Ttrquia. 
lodious of find0*s, the twenty-four inch Tarquin, wa» 
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Sebright^s delight^ and two sisters of the same litter 
were nearly as great. His hind quarters were his 
plainest part ; and he was an odd^ short-tempered 
dog, who bore speaking to so ill, that he and the 
Squire fell out. Over and over again, the Squire 
was heard to say to him, " Ah ! Targmn, if you don't 
like me J I like you'' ; but the proud blood of Trick- 
ster by Belvoir Topper steadily refused to make it 
up. He took no notice of the hounds till after 
Christmas, but he did no harm ; and it was in a fine 
run from Wragby Woods towards Market Basen 
that he suddenly came out, like a shot, from 
from the body of them, and rolled his fox over, single- 
handed. He especially distinguished himself in the 
subiurbs of Lichfield, when he carried it by himself 
along nearly three hundred yards of wall, at the 
bottom of some gardens; and deaf to the shrieks of 
the women, who rushed frantically at their clothes- 
lines, to try and rescue some articles at least from 
the grasp of the scarlet Philistines, marked him for 
his own between two store pigs in a stye. For six 
seasons he did his work well ; and, in after y^urs, 
Tom gently laid his remains under a slab, in the path 
from the huntsman^s house at Quorn to the kennel. 
Then, for the first and last time, did Tom give way 
to the seductions of verse ; and we wish that a tithe 
of our poets could express their i^eas with half the 
grapple and feeling that he did. A slate was got 
from the Switheland Pits, and he ^^ furnished cqay '* 
to the stone-cutter as follows — 

" 'Tis here my favourite Tarquin lies — 
Turn away sportsmen, and wipe your eyes ; 
Not the only fiivoiirite in the pack, 
But Tarquin never in work was slack." 

Rocket (the sire of Prodigal, and espe- 
pecially great down a road), and Furrier, 
were both stud-kings at Quom in their turn. Fur- 
rier was by the Belvoir Saladin, and originally came 
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in a draft from the Duke of Rutland^ with whom 
'^ The Squire*' exchanged very freely. They did not 
not think very highly of him, as his work was not 
brilliant enough to rub off the impression left by 
his legs, which had become crooked from being tied 
up at quarters. It was not, in fact, uutil February that 
he came, by a sudden impulse, out of the ruck, with 
Heedless, another draft bitch, and leading the pack by 
ten yards, neck and neck, over Garthorpe Lings, 
brought that renowned fox, '^ Perpetual Motion,** to 
book at last. He was a black-and-white 24 inch 
hound, high on the leg, very stout, and a hard runner, 
but not a great line-hunter. The latter was his 
sister Erantic*s great forte. She came in a draft 
to the Southwold, when at barely three-and-twenty, 
John Walker commenced his career as himtsman 
under Mr. Pelham ; and she went back to Brocklesby, 
after she had a litter to their Minister. 

At one time " The Squire" had forty 
"Couple of light and smart, but sadly ofpJSrier."** 
mute, bitches in the Quom kennel; 
and he took at least half of them with him to North* 
amptonshire, and showed wonderful sport for his 
first two seasons. In 1831 he had twenty-six couple 
of them at Brixworth ; and there were about 
ten or twelve couple of them in the seventy 
which Mr. Harvey Combe bought firom him in 
1835. Castor, Flasher, and Random were very noted 
Furrier dogs ; and Mr. Parry had eight or nine very- 
choice bitches by them in a draft from Will Todd, 
who hunted Mr. Combers for the six seasons they 
were at Ricksmansworth. The Pilgrims and the Rum- 
magers — ^the one with their long, solemn heads, and the 
others all gaiety — ^were among the '^ Osbaldestons** 
.which clustered round Dick Simpson of thePuckeridge 
on his rare crooked-knee'd Struggles ; and knew the 
cunning notes of that horn, which Will Rose always 
Towed that he blew to pieces one day, whereas Dick 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



360 SILK ▲NH SCARLET, ^ 

sokiimly daclayres to IIS that York idl oa tkai Side Aesr 
Beed Wood, aad stove it in. Tbert vtre sesrcdy 
seven couple of Castors left when Mr. Combe's pack 
were put up at TattersalPs^ in the July of 18^; and 
Malibran^ the pdnk of the bitehes, and Melody from 
Musical (of whom the 1851 PytcUey list meanij 
says, ^' Bred by Lord Sondes^*) were in the five couple 
lot^ which were bou^t in for 1,860 guineas ! Mimtie 
9aak Merryman were own Inrother and sist^ to them, 
but of different litters ; and Mr. Combe had Minnie 
painted, and would never part with her. like nearly 
aU the Furrkr dogs, Merryman was a splendid 
jumper; and on one occasion^ when Lord Ducie bor* 
rowed him for the Vale of White Horsey he got 
among the stone walls and had all the fun to him- 
self. His lordship gave a long price for Hector 
simply for the sake of his Banter bloody as a fc»rk- 
thrust at his quarters had totally lamed him. He also 
once sent to Jade Shirley, to offer him ten guineas 
for Castor, who was then nearly worn out ; but Sir 
Richard Sutton had just taken a dislike to him, and 
had ordered him and Falstaff, another Furrier 
dog, to be hung a few days before ; while Ekrarisher 
was retained. 
Mr. Comb* i» In 1836, the picked twenty couple of 
^^^^'^^'^^ the pack had a voy narrow escape whea 
Sir Bidiard invited Mr. Combe to have four days 
in the Burton country. They went down with the 
boiler in the canal-boat to Leicester, white Will 
Todd travelled by coach, and a bitch was taken with 
hydrc^dtobia on the voyage, and bit several of them. 
It was a mdiancholy time in lincolnshire^ as they 
hunted four days and only killed one fox. One 
Furrier ram away &om the pack, and killed a lamb, 
aaatd tiiey saw him no morOr Another was tied tem^ 
poraarily to a carriage«wheel, and gi»nred it in two; 
snd at last th^ had to shoot four cou|ile, get mm^ 
ades made for the remainder, and van tiieaa back to 
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Cobham. Luckily the trouble stopped there^ and 
the muzzles still ha,ng up in a shed — a sort of me- 
mento which Will Todd does not at all need^ as he 
was up three weary nights with them, watching for 
their jaws to drop. 

WiU had, however, been pretty well ^.^ ^^^^ 
used to hardships, as when he had rid- 
den for five years in London after Lord Scarborough, 
he helped to take a ship load of horses to Russia, 
and might have been seen struggling across the ice 
at Cronstadt, with his portmanteau on his head, to 
reach a timber ship bound for England. Then fol- 
lowed sixteen ye^jTs as whip under Philip Payne and 
Will Long, at Badminton, which he inaugurated by 
cheeking a fox for a mile and a half on Bamsden 
Heath, and effectually preventing him from getting 
into the Forest. The Sixth Duke, who had been 
watching him with great delight, might well say, 
'^ If your young hounds, Philip, enter as well as the 
new whip, they'll do well/^ His most favourite re- 
collections with the Furriers, is of a day when they 
found at Islip Woods, and killed him softer an hour 
in the woodlands. His horse over-reached and split 
his hoot nearly to the shoe, and when he had got on 
one of Tilbury^s, they found again near Harefield, 
and came away at a tremendous pace over grass to 
Batcher Heath, by the comer of Moor Park to 
Oxey, up to the Marquis of Aberctan's, and then 
straight to the reservoir on the Edgeware-B/oad. 
Near the metropolis, Will's horse tired, and Mr. 
Combe gave him up his chesnut Blunder, and he 
viewed his fox as he bent back to Harrow, and then 
got among some flags, beneath where they were 
building a ball-room. The school lads came out in 
full force, and rather puzzled the hounds, and he 
was never found, till the next day. 

Merryman was among the four or TheOaUeyBCsr. 
five couple of Castors, which went in 
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the pack to Lord Southampton in 1841. This was 
the second time his Lordship had bought a pack 
outright, and Ottoman by Pytchely Orpheus, Hanni- 
bal, Hesperus, Highflyer, Hercules, and Honesty 
composed the cream of the Oakley one, which 
came with Mumford and Gteorge Beers to Quorn, 
when the Marquis of Tavistock gave up his hounds 
the first time. The latter four were by the Oakley 
Hercules, for whom Mr. Musters had a very strong 
regard. The pack were rather unsizeable when 
they arrived at Quorn, the dogs large (beginning 
with the 25-inch Hannibal), and the bitches light of 
bone. Six or seven couple of Marmions by Pytchley 
Marmion, came aloug with them, and it was be- 
cause Sir Harry Goodricke thought that Merlin 
and Marmion of that blood were soft, that he got 
rid of the whole pack after the retirement of Lord 
Southampton, (who had bred a good deal firom draft 
bitches; many of them by Belvoir Layman), and 
replaced them with Mr. Newman^s hounds, which 
were principally Badminton drafts, and as wild as 
hawks. Neither huntsman nor whips thought that 
the Marmions were fairly condemned, but that they 
were simply rather delicate hounds, with very fine 
noses. However, twenty couple were packed off to 
Russia, and the rest into all lands. And so ended 
one Oakley pack. Never was there a fairer sports- 
man than its noble master, and he would go so far 
as to make his whips stop the hounds, to let a sink- 
ing fox get a little farther a head. 

wiu Wells ^^^ WelFs joiurnals, although their 
faded ink, sorely tests the eye-sight, 
tells of many a great day with this pack in its early 
days. His style of drawing up his remarks is unique, 
and he terms the whole, " A Journal of the operations 
of the Oakley Foxhounds, 18 — /'sn^ heads each entry 
as " The Meet at (say) Yardley Chase on Monday as 
specified below.^^ The Oakley and the Cross Albans 
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countries were then united, and in 1811-12 the cub- 
hunting began on July 13, and the season usually 
ended on May 4th. Will seems to have been as- 
tonished at his own labours, as after recording that 
they killed forty-four brace of "foxies" (as he affec- 
tionately called them), he adds, " Here ended the sea- 
son, comprising a period of nine months and twenty- 
three days, or 299 days. '' The Journal seems to re- 
cord every emotion he felt ; occasionally it observes, 
^^ Here was most a cheering cry ;^^ and adds, after an 
unsuccessful lift, ^^the intelligence was of the falsest 
kind." On one occasion he seems to have been 
quite out in his calculations, and he thus took care 
to acquaint posterity. " And the fox was viewed by 
Mr. Lee ; and the hounds were carried to the spot, 
two minutes after the fox was viewed; and the scent 
was so very bad, that by tucking the hounds^ heads 
up, they would never once hit off the scent again ; 
nor could one own the scent ; not one hound. So 
we lost our fox, by tucking the hounds^ heads up, to 
get them near to their fox, after hunting him very 
pretty for two hours over a pretty country .^^ Still, 
pretty as this country might have been in his eyes, 
seeing that he hunted it for four-and-twenty years, 
the Woore country suited him equally well; audit 
was there that " the varmint old fellow'' was seen in 
his glory in later years — ^' Though with scarce a 
whole bone in his skin ;'' and ready to break his ribs 
for the third, and his collar-bone for the eighth time, 
if he could only get the chance. 

The best blood in the Oakley kennel Modem oakiey 
between 1835-46, was from Jasper, an ^^"°^- 
active light-coloured hound of twenty-three inches, 
while Cottesmore Grecian, from whom he was one or 
two degrees removed, was said to measure twenty- 
seven. They sent out a litter of twelve by him in 
one year, and got them all through the distemper; 
^and when they ha5 drafted the biggest and the 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



364 SILK AND SCARLET. 

smaUest^ the rest made a very level lot. Jasper came 
with Phoenix, (a perfect terror to a fox,) and Taneful, 
in a lot, as a present from the Earl of Lonsdale to the 
Marquis of Tavistock; and George Beers was especially 
fond of crossing the Jasper bitches with the Rtz- 
William Monarch and Fatal blood. Prizer, an 
old-fashioned broad-nosed hound, also did him 
great good ; and although he never borrowed him, 
his was just one of the heads which the late Lord 
Hastings cast about for so anxiously. 
X _^ « ., The accompanyinff illustration, whicji 

IS copied exactly from a little drawing 
which his Lordship once brought down to Will Derry, 
at the kennel, and which Will has treasured ever 
since, shows exactly the model head at which his 



Lordship wished to arrive. Sir Harry Goodricke gave 
him twenty couple of The Quom, with a very good 
Patima, Purrier, and Perryman, amongst them ; and 
he set about putting the broad base and heavy lip 
of the Southern hound upon them. The head of 
Luther, a Layman hound, which he got from Tom 
Goosey, just suited him ; and sleepy as he looked, 
he was always forward when the fox sank. Lancaster, 
from the Cheshire kennel, rather pleased him in this 
respect ; and so did Royal, whom he got from Mr. 
Greene of Rolleston. As to foxes' heads, he had 
aiso a theory that they should be as big as thoseof 
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the hounds. These ideas were, however, sadly foiled 
by having madness in his kennel, all one season, and 
in six or seven weeks no less than thirteen-and-a- 
halt couple were seized. Will Head first found it 
out from his bcnler, who told him, when he came 
back from exercise, that Pliant had been very odd 
with the other hounds, and had just gone to fight 
Stately, who had puppies. The latter seemed to 
know instinctively that something was wrong, as 
they were screaming and scrambling up the wall one 
upon another, in ghostly terror. As the effects of 
Pliant's bites, of which she had been very liberal, 
became more evident, the pack began to play antics, 
pick up straws, and then try to tear bricks out of 
the walls ; or go round and round. Their tongues 
swelled, their eyes became red, and when they went 
in to try them with cold broth before hunting, they 
would often have turnedquite black in the night. At 
last it became so bad, that Will Head simply watched 
with a twelve foot ash-pole and a noose at the end^ 
and. dragged them out, m(»rmng after morning, to 
their doom. 
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" Oh ! who has been in such a scene, 
That scene can e'er forget, 
In sorrow's mood — in solitude, 
That scene will hannt him jet ; 
In festal times, in other climes, 
He'll think of days so dear, 
And take a cup and drain it up, 
To saddle, spur, and spear, " 

Sir Eichard ^'* Richard Sutton swore by the Bel- 

Sutton. ^ yoir and the Yarborough kennels. 

In Will Smithes day, he was always chopping and 

changing with him, and sent ten couple of bitches 

to his cracks each season that he was at Burton. 

He had also the Rutland draft for many years, and 

he was wont to say that he always thought his own 

hounds the first in the world, till he saw the Duke's, 

every summer. In the Burton country, he had kept 

his standard rather large, but he got them smaller 

at last, and never liked to exceed twenty-three inches. 

His bitches especially were sadly mute, but he used 

to draw comfort from that, by vowing that it was 

not a fault, but a beauty ; and that as the first few 

were the only ones that could possibly have the 

scent, they alone had a right to open. One of his 

greatest delights, when he was in the Cottesmore 

country, was to select ten couple, and join packs 

with the Duke. Osgodby Coppice furnished them a 

capital day's sport, and another challenge to Lord 

Forester resulted in such a hard ringing day, that 

Ben Mo'gan's horse dropped in Honeypot Lane ; 

and one that had been ridden by the Duke's first 

whip die 1, that night. Once too they clashed, and 
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had a capital forty minutes with a head at the end 
of it ; and on another occasion^ both packs, when Sir 
Bichard was master of the Quom, met by chance 
at Owthorpe, and ran out of the Vale to Cotgraye, 
and killed at Cotgraye Gorse. The Cottesmore 
Sorcerer (who neyer got but one litter of two), by 
Sir Tatton Sykes's Bajazet from Symphony, put 
them right up a road, and Will Goodall^s cheery 
comment of " Well done, old Bobtail!'' delighted 
Sir Richwd beyond measure. At these times. Sir 
Bichard always said, ^^ Now, Will, you be huntsman, 
and Pll whip in to you" 

The Duke of Beaufort^s Potentate His p»v»urite 
(whose son Primate, from Beaufort Ho«nds. 
Fatal is the sire often and a-half of Earl Wemyss^s 
best hounds) took his work with Sir Bichard^s for a 
season. His. own Potentate was one of six couple 
by Trueman from Parasol ; and Trueman by 
Belvoir Trueman from Yarborough Pastime, was 
the very idol of his heart. He not only took 
him regularly in his carriage to coyer, but 
would never let him go to any meet where there 
was likely to be a crowd of ^'thrusting scoundrels. " 
He was a good-looking black and white hound, with a 
slightly tan face, perhaps a little heavy-shouldered, 
but with immense power and bone. Being a very 
remarkable line hunter, he required bitches with 
plenty of drive, and at one time there were as many 
as twenty-two couple in the kennel by him. Fifteen 
and -a-half couple by him were put up at the first 
Quom sale, but the received opinion among hunts-^ 
men seems to be that the blood was a little slack 
with an afternoon fox. His sisters Traffic and 
TwiUghc were very good, and he generally got his 
bitches best and with very great quality. Song- 
stress and Sanguine, from Singwell, were very choice, 
and Auditor and Albert were among the best of his. 
sons. Sir Bichard kept the old dog for seven sea- 
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s&oA, and then gave Urn to Earl W^nyss^ wbo had 
Alb^t as well. His lordship has only one left bjr 
him ; and he died in his possession about four yeajis 
ago. 

Glider^ a little, light, even -made hound 
of about twenty-one inches, and remarkaUy 
j(ood in his work, was another of Sir Richard^s 
tenderest fancies latterly. He was by Lumley's 
Pontiff from his own Gradfly, and in direct descent 
&om Vine Grampian. He got his stock large, and 
when he had used him pretty freely, he sect him to 
Berkeley for a season in exchange for their Albert. 
Ayris wasusing him at the time of the first Quomsale, 
andinthe last letter that Sir Richard wrote to the Earl 
a few days before his death, he reiterated his favourite 
maxim, '^ Put bitches to my Glider J^ Dairymaid 
from Dorcas was by him, and foraaed one of the 
lot for whom Mr. Richard Sutton gave 200 gs. 
Guider by Drake^s Duster, from his beautiful biteh 
Gamesome, was another of his darlings, and so was 
the hard-running Dexter, and the rare drawer, Her- 
cules, both of whom went to Mr. Morrell^s. Then 
there was Daphne by Dryden (brother to Dexter) 
from Tuneful, a daughter of Rutland Trouncer, of 
whose cave exploit we shall tdl hereafter; and 
Ringwood by Bragela by Ghaser, a clipping little 
hound, and very usiike his leggy red sire Charon. 
Sir Ridhsrd'8 SiT Richard^s pati^ice as a huntsman 
patiwice. ^^^ most eminently displayed in the 
great run of twenty miles, from point to. point, on 
December 27th, 1850. The find was at Gossington 
Gorse, and aflCT some vay slow hunting csvev ihe 
Heaths beyond Scorford, they eventnally brought 
him to hand in four honrs at Denton Park. Sir 
Richard went home in the Duke^s carriage, while the 
hcmnds stopped all night at the Belvoir kennek; 
and Will — ^wfaen he retun^ frvxn hunting, and ibimd 
i9xk and his Trueman party— cBd not Mi to dwell. 
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m his merry style^ upon the enormity of runnini^ 
a fox over the heart of his country^ and asking for 
^ grub " and bed as well ; let alone nevar giving him 
a chance of bringing it back to Quorn. 

Latterly Sir Richard did not ride ^^^ ^^^ 
with so much nerve; and did not like 
brooks. Jack Morgan^ on one occasion^ rode his 
horse for him over Stanton Wyvile Brook^ and 
then carried him through it on his shoulders ; and two 
years before he died^ he crossed the Smite in the same 
primitive fashion^ with his bearer fairly up to his hips 
in mud. Jack joined Sir Richard from Mr. Mure, 
and became his head whip when his brother Ben. 
was made huntsman to the Berwickshire. Be« 
fore he took to hounds^ he had become pretty 
well bronzed under the sun of the tropics^ whither 
he went off at a moment^s notice. He and another 
man had been put in charge by old Jim Morgan^ of 
twenty couple of hounds^ bull-dogs, terriers, &c., 
which were intended for the I^st. By the time the 
voyage from Gravesend to Portsmouth was complete. 
Jack's travelling companion proved to be so dull a 
student^ that he forgot the dogs^ names as fast as he 
learnt them, and as he was haunted with a vague 
idea that they would eat him on the voyage, the 
captain told Jack to jump on board, and come to 
the East. Boy-like, he did so, without having tim« 
-even to write to his father, and set to work at once 
to build up a place for his pupils in the forecastle. 
Old Jim bore the suspense like a philosopher; as he 
felt an inward assurance that a sharp lad like his 
Jack had ^* lit on his legs somewhere. '' Once at 
Calcutta he stayed three or four years, and after 
winning several races on the Arabs, and keeping up 
his hunting science among tigers and jackals, tl^ 
present huntsman of the South wold set foot on Eng^ 
lish soil once more, and after a few seasons with Mr. 
More, tocdsL his degree at Cottesmore and Quorn. 

B a 
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LMiDajsofsir Sir Richard delighted most ia 
Bichw^. Mundy's Gorse, Walton Thoms, and 
Scraptoft ; and in his last three seasons^ the latter 
cover held a fox^ which had beaten him at least 
eight or ten times. On the very Friday before he 
died, the meet was at Barkby Hall, and his three 
sons, Mr. Banks Wright and the veteran Will 
Butler, came with him on the drag. The second, or 
the big pack, was out that day, and Sir Richard rode 
Shankton and Harkaway. A fox was soon found, 
which was killed in a drain near Queeniborough ; 
and then he said, '^ Will! there's a good foot 
lives at Scraptoft : w^ll give him a gallop.^' And 
so they did, ten minutes in cover, and five-and-thirty 
minutes out, and ran into him near Beefay. 
**Jack! it's one of tlie best days I ever saw. I feel 
better. I hope I shall meet you at Ratcliffe on 7\ies» 
day'' — ^wei*e the last words he said to his favourite 
whip, and went up to London immediately after. 
Tuesday came ; and the Leicestershire field heard 
the sad news from the lips of the house-steward, just 
as they were leaving Batcliffe Hall to draw. 
Great Buns with Muudy's Gorsc aud Aylesford Gorse 
Butiim<?9^ o' each furnished a rare hour and five 
minutes, without a check, on the day the 
Duke of Rutland was invited to come into the Leices- 
tershire country in the interval, after it had lost 
its lamented chief. Mr. Wood of Market Overton, 
and Mr. Burbidge of Thorpe Arnold, were the lead- 
ers in the first, save and except Will Goodall on 
Catch-me-who-can. " Crive me the brush, Willy" said 
Mr. Wood, who had left his horse and run into the 
field, *^ I'm first up." " Hotv can that be when Pve- 
got him?" responded Will, ^^ Iwould'nt let you have 
it for a hundred guineas" This was on Jan. 9th, 
1856, and they killed both their foxes. Well might 
WiU appraise the brush after that fashion, as only 
once before or since have the Duke^s got so far into 



Digitized by > 



joogle 



SCARLET^ 371 

Leicestershire. On that occasion (March, 1857) they 
found a fox at Melton Spinney, which left Ranksboro' 
to the left, through Owston Wood and John 
O'Gaunt^s, and over Tilton Field, to Skeffington, 
where they ran into him in the open. TjieLincoWishife 
Oddly enough, they had only a week *'®°*- 
before made their longest voyage of discovery into 
the uttermost part of Lincolnshire, in a run of two 
hours and twenty minutes, from Falkinghapa Gorse. 
They crossed the Forty Foot river, and killed him 
near Pinchbeck , and an old woman who had never 
seen hounds and scarlet before, drove her pig and cow 
into her sitting-room, screamed that the Russians 
were coming, and put up her shutters, in anticipa- 
tion of a siege. After receiving a most scorching' 
benediction from one of the natives of those wilds, 
who gasped ou,t that he was " cutting all the whale 
np/* Will left his horse fast in the mud with a 
tamer native to hold up his head, till ropes could be 
got, and ran to the end on foot. 

The Belvoir annals can furnish runs Kemarkabie 
quite as remarkable as that, in a different ^*"®* 
degree. In that season of 1854-55, when every 
spring near the Ropsley kennels was dried up, and 
when Will had to pay eight shillings for each cart- 
full of water for the hounds; when he never, 
had but one wet shirt himself, and that on the^ay 
of the battle of the Alma; and when he had not one 
fall, and killed 110 foxes in 112 days, he had a pair of 
blazing twenty-five minutes, going on at one time; 
A brace of foxes went away from the plantations near 
Beck, and the twenty couple divided to a hound, 
one fox taking a ring to the right, and the 
other to the left, and both died honourably 
within a few yards of each other, close by where 
they were found. Unlike Captain Macheath, 
he was enabled in the same year to be happy with 
both his charmers; as the hounds found a brace 
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at Leadenbam Park^ came away with them in two 
bodieSj ran parallel^ and killed them both^ almost to 
a moment^ and within a hundred yards of each other, 
near the Newark road. 

wm Goodou ^'^ Gt)odalPs early career began at 
the late Mr. Drake's, where his father 
«till lives ; and many and long wete the hours he 
waited outside the House of Commons during the 
B^form Debates of 1832, when his master was 
member for Amersham, and the grooms had no covered 
shed. What stories he could tell of how Ben Foote 
rated him for steading a.way with hounds, and having 
his first run when he was merely stationed to watch if 
the fox came out in a rushiy corner; and how Griff 
Lloyd always forgot to pay him the half-crown he 
agreed on, for carrying him bodily over a. brook. He 
hiroke in rioi^nce and Fop^ that celebrated brother 
and sistqr, for Mr. Tom Drake, for whom he first 
acted as pover-boy j^ and after serving fpur years under 
Goosey as second whip, he was made the Bel voir hunts 
man on Tom's resignation in ^42. Tom Plint was but 
;toQ conscious of his one sad failing ; and he and Will 
were such good friends, that he would have cheerfiilly 
stopped and whipped in to him, if the Duke had seen 
fit. Up to that point, the Belvoir hound standard 
had been twenty-four, but Will reduced it an 
inch* 

cwMsk Belvoir Jaspcr, brother to Juniper who went 
Hounds. bact to Mr. Compton^s blood ; Topper, 
whom Mr. Shawe brought with him from Sir 
Thomas Mostyn's, and Saladin, the sire of Furrier, 
were deemed by Goosey among the fathers of the 
pack. He also entered ten couple by Layman, from 
whom Joe Maiden bred a litter in Cheshire, and 
liked the sort as much as Tom Carter did. Splendour, 
sire of the Duke of Grafton's Saffron, and Rock* 
wood were also very great with him, the latter 
Baore especially, from his recollections of how he 
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Iroughfc home thp head on that Goadby Gorse day, 
whose finish Ferneley's pencil has so well preserved. 
The run was to Preston Windmill in the Cottesmore 
country ; where Bockwood killed him under a gate- 
way; and as, by the rules of fox-hunting, they could 
not dig, they tied some gorse to a pole, and pushed 
the fox and Rockwood out together. 

Goosey also thought highly of Easselas by Clinker;^, 
who proved himself one of the best stallion-hounds in 
the kennel ; and he was nearly as fond of his sister, 
Binglet, from whom the Rutland Stormer was de- 
scended. His daughter. Careful, made some wonderful 
hits in 1839, when she was seven years old; and Mr. 
Assheton Smith oflfered Lord Forester ICX) guineas for 
her. Clamorous, another of his daugh- The cottam 
ters, died a very glorious death on the f***""*^* 
Cottam Thorns day. She was very old at the time,^ 
and was only taken out for a treat, when their fox 
ran the line of Needham Hills, and was killed after 
four hours in Benington Fen. The Duke and Will 
were the only two left, and they could hardly rais&a 
trot down the last lane, when they thought they 
heard them grab him in the next field ; but the night 
was so dark that, after leaving their horses and 
scrambling through the hedge, they had to feel in thehr 
mouths to see if they were correct. Old Clamorous 
had never worked harder ; but jq)oplexy came on 
about an hour after feeding, and she lay at full length 
dead on the bench next morning. 
Yarborough Rallywood,whohas virtually ^^ 
made the Belvoir kennel what it now is, ^^'^ 
never ran to head, but always got to the end of great 
runs. He was very long and low ; the exact image 
of the Ringwood, that Stubbs painted for Brocklesby,^ 
and with somewhat round quarters, which made him 
rather the harrier, and although good twenty-three, 
he was mean to those who like a big hound. In 
fact, he was quite a mulium ^ parvo, and Will thus. 
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summed up his merits in the last sentence of the 
'last letter he ever nvrote us : *^ He was the lowest 
'flog I ever saw in my life, with the largest fore rib, 
combined with a beautiM neck and .shoulders^ and 
A pleasing intelligent countenance/^ Old Will Smith 
wanted the Belvoir Grappler, and said " P II give you 
anything in the kennel for him,^ and Will selected 
JRally wood, in spite of his broken thigh. This ex- 
' change was never made, owing to Smithes untimely 
death, and Grappler died at Belvoir ; but the nego- 
tiations were renewed with young Will Smith, and 
he sent Bollywood, by whom he had at one time 
about fourteen couple of working hounds, and got 
.Trouncer in exchange, and then Raglan by Rustic, 
whom he Uked no better. Will was so fond of his 
prize, when he at last got hold of it, that fifty-three 
couple of his puppies, from ten couple of '^ the very 
'best stuflP^ in the kennel, were sent out in the 
, second season. He came to Belvoir in 1851, at 
nine years old, and was worked a whole season, 
and when he died in 1853, he found a fitting 
necropolis in the centre of a flower plot, in Will's 
garden ; and a red-currant tree now blooms over his 
jemains. 

.ii«uywood'8 dc Clinker and Chaser were the first of 
scendwits. jjjg ggf^ ^ud raccd in their eighth season 
like greyhounds. Their immense pace they inherited 
from their dam Caroline, whose dam Toilet added 
to this quality the knack of being able to go just as 
fast or as long, in or out of condition. Caroline once 
found a fox in the woodlands by herself, and went 
away before the w>.ole pack. Not a hound could 
catch or gain a ya'. on her, and she at last ran bang 
into him alone. Rally wood. Sailor, and Lucifer 
have been the last greatimmediate descendants of him; 
and Comely and Clara by Lucifer from Cautious by 
Craftsman were two of John Walker's " dearies'' ; 
i)ut Comely lost her foot by a stub, in cub-hunting. 
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;aiid it mortified and dropped oflT, and they only 
saved her to have one litter by Yarborough Nettler. 
Pyramid, the victim of a somewhat similar mis* 
fortune, was wandering about the Wynnstay 
paddock last autumn ; but in her case the fox curled 
round, when she seized it, and bit her hamstring 
clean in two. Lucifer was a tremendous runner 
all his time, and especially remarkable 

J 1, /• 1- • Lucifer ficLictor. 

•as a pnppy, and belore he ever came m 
from quarters, he would regularly appear at the meet, 
and run with the hounds. He was quartered at 
Hose, and on one occasion he was going with his 
master to Melton Market, when he espied the 
Duke^s second horseman, and on second thoughts 
went with him to Piper Hole. They found at 
Clawson Thorns, and had aji excellent run with a. 
kill, and Lucifer well up. Just as they were going 
to draw again, he took right oflF with a hare, and 
they lost him, till they had hunted their next fox 
nearly up to Lord Harboro^s park, when he was seen 
racing to meet them, among hosts of hares. The pack 
were stopped, as usual, at this point; and when he 
had taken a turn at a deer, in Croxton Park, coming 
back, he had his supper at Belvoir, and was sent 
home. 

This was also the habit of his brother Lictor when 
he was at walk at Clawson. He would sometimes 
join Will, and .then a day or two after, by way 
of a change, he would be seen remarkably nsy 
with Sir Richard Sutton's. He once joined the Quom 
at Holwell Mouth, and they killed their fox in the 
woods, close by Belvoir Castle. Sir Richard and 
Lord Rosslyn had arranged to take the draft that sea- 
flon, and the former was so pleased with Lictor^s upork, 
that he said to Jack Morgan, ^^ Get off^ Jack, and 
see if he' se straight ^ if he is dUl have him, if I get 
first pickJ^ Jack shook his head nfter the inspection^ 
and said, '^ hefll never come to Quornj Sir Richard/* 
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«iid SO it proved^ as Will Goodall ircnrked him aiz 
seaacHis, and then Lord Henry*s, Sir Walkings, and 
Mr. Devonport^s kennels used him. It was always 
said that he carried the scent across some dry fal-^ 
lows that day, near Clawson Thorns, and Will never 
£uled to point him out to Jack when he came ta the 
kennel, with — ^* There m^ lad, thafs the dog that 
killed your fox for you ; you won't have him ; PU 
keep him to show me the road into some of your cotm*^ 
try. 

Trooncer '^^^ Pytchelcy bred a good deal from 

"" '* Trouncer by Trimmer, who was one nf 
the most intelligent hounds that ever drew a 
cover. One day ike Duke's had had a capital run 
from Croxton Park, and they then went for an after- 
noon fox to Melton Spinney, and ran up wind^ 
twelve miles, to Belvoir. Will was left alone when 
he got there, and he had quite lost the hounds, after 
vainly trying to track them on the rides. The pre-^ 
sent Lord Scarborough and Mr. Brummond were the 
first to come down from the Castle, when they heard 
his bom ; and then Trouncer opened in reply on the 
t<^ of Blackberry Hill. When Will spoke to him,, 
he cantered away and waved his stem, and looked 
over his shoulder at him, to bring him along till he 
guided him to a cave, under the hill, where a fire 
had been lighted for tea parties in summer. There 
weare the pack as black as sweeps, from their vain 
efforts to get up the chimney after the fox ; and 
Will had to dislodge it as he could. AUTrouncer's. 
descendants were full at head, and one of them, Des^ 
titute by Sutton's Pryden, fipom Tuneful, last 
JDecember when it was almost dark, jumped the 
Croxton Park wall with the body of the hounds, and 
turning to the left, while the whole of the others 
flashed to the right, killed her fox by hersdf* 
Dryden did the kennel great good, eiqpe- 
cially with Daphne and Dowager, who in a run 
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•when, as Will's Diary has it, " Guider, Trusty, and 
Notary were making hits all day over the plough,*' 
raced clean out of the pack, and into their fox 
ahout fifty yards a-head of everything, after a blazing 
hour from Humby Wood, and killed himby themselves, 
two fields from Newton Gorse. Since they got so well 
set up with Rally woods, theBelvoir have used but very 
few stallions from other kennels. Warwickshire Saf- 
fron did little for them ; but Foljambe's Duster and 
Finder answered well, and they have the Drake 
Duster blood in perfection through Songstress and 
Guider, by whom, at one time, they had three couple 
of stallions, of whom Gamester was among die 
foremost. 

Like his sire, who ran seven seasons, „ , , ^ 

^, -/•! J Belvoir Comas. 

Grappler was a great finder, and so was 
Coraus, whose stock have been the most persevering 
of line hunters. There was such a run on him the 
kennel, when he was in his zenith, that for nearly 
a month Will's great bed, which was popularly 
supposed to be able to contain three huntsmen 
with ease, and four at a pinch, was never empty, as 
no less than 60 couple of bitches were sent to him 
and his compeers. He is a remarkably large wiry 
dog, by Champion by Fitzwilliam Shiner, from 
Barmaid, with a beautiful forehand, though his 
roach back rather spoils him. Champion was 
unusually clear-winded, and it made very little 
difference to him if he had been in kennel a month. 
The Brocklesby, Lord Henry's, and Mr. Foljambe's, 
all had Comus, and Mr. Davenport is now using him. 
His dam Barmaid was always in high favour with 
Will GoodalL In her first season, she was so inveter- 
ately fond of hare, that she was all but condemned. 
However, as good luck would have it, the fox was 
lost after a capital run at Sir Thomas Whichcote's^ 
amid hundreds of hares; they came to a check, and 
all passed the smeuse but her. She stopped and 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



378 SILK, AND SCARLET* 

fiew the hedge into the field, and spoke ; and little 
as he believed her, she at last seemed so determined, 
that Will backed her over three fields. Not another 
hound spoke up to that point; but the cry began in 
.the third field ; the trot merged into a gallop ; they 
raced into their fox after three miles, and the credit 
and life of the future dam of Comus was saved. 

It was only last December that we 
^*"D?^y!*^^'' spent two long evenings with Will at 
Belvoir, to look over his diary, and have 
a little chat about the collection of materials for 
this chapter. He went with us heart and soul, 
when he heard it sketched out ; gave us what he 
called ^^ the cream of my hunting fun^' ; and there 
are, in fact, few pages in which we do not recog- 
nise some story or remark that we owe to him* 
Still there would have been many more, but for 
his peculiar dislike to speak of any run, however 
great it might be, without a head at the end. It 
was dismissed into the abyss of Time, as not worth 
remembering. Writing seemed his delight; and 
instead of preserving them in print, he actually copied 
out the whole of the price-lists of the hounds at the 
Quorn sales, to which he felt far too sad to go. His 
correspondence with other huntsmen was enormous ; 
and in the Exhibition year he visited sixteen kennels^ 
and never got to Hyde Park at all. He loved 
these outings, but still he was glad to get home; and 
watching his bees by the hour, and playing with his 
boys at cricket, were his chief summer pleasures. 
Croxton Races he enjoyed amazingly; and as usual 
he came to his wife for a handful of silver, for his 
friends amongst the yokels, who generally expected 
a glass of ale, if lie had not caught them heading 
foxes or giving false halloos during the season. They 
used always to be on the look-out for him, as he kept 
the course with his whips, and many a joke passed 
between them. There was a great story against one 
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of them for his avarice. Will had marked him down 
during the year for something ; and as he was one 
of the ^' good boys" that day, and kept behind the 
cords 80 well, he was hononred with half-a-crown. 
He positively grumbled ; and Will, in his pleasant 
way, said, ^^ Welly give it me back !" and the man, 
thinking, from the tone, that it was to be exchanged 
for a (Srown, did so, and off Will rode with it, and 
taught him a lesson which his comrades did not for- 
get to keep alive. He was rather amused this year 
with five of the Farmers' Plate horses getting dis- 
tanced, and made a note of it in his Hunting Diary 
along with Zuyder Zee^s victory. Two or three 
more days^ hunting followed, and then the last one, 
when they met at Belvoir. 

His phraseology was very unique and expressive; 
and "screamed over tfie fallows ^^ "raced into 
him and eat him,^ " a blazing hour'' " blew him up in 
the openy' &c., were great expressions with him, 
and very characteristic of the ceaseless energy 
of the man. His diary, which will, we trust, be 
printed, is a very remarkable work — quite as much 
for the little comments on man, horse, and hound 
throughout it, as for its vivid description of the sport 
itself. Passing events are interspersed here and 
there. We find the death of " my much respected 
friend John Ashboum" chronicled near Mr. Asshe- 
ton Smithes ; and the marriage of a first-flight Mel- 
tonian is not forgotten. He never failed to see what 
every hound was doing, and at night a little cross 
was put above each of their names for every good 
hit they had made. When it was something out of 
the common, they had a note as well. For instance, 
" Lucy made a famous hit at Williford, and won her 
fox'' ; " Belle showed great superiority of nose" ; and 
" Wishful beat the whole pack, and, racing out of it, 
caught the fox." Wishful, however, catches it herself 
ixi a widely different sense from his pen that self-same 
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season ; and we find it down against ber in black and 
white that she '^ and Willing behaved very ill, run- 
ning hare most obstinately in Easton Wood/' There 
is also a word of condolence *^ for poor old Trusty, 
who never got away from Imham Wood, and missed 
it altogether." He tells, too, how K)n one occasion 
he *' had eleven and a-half couple of stallions out'^ ; 
how '^George and Jem both got into Lenton 
Brook*'; how "Knipton gave me a terrible fall, 
jumping into a blind grip (no fault of his)''; 
and how he had to whip off at night, *' leaving 
him to give us another good run, and die, I hope,, 
honourably in the open." 

The closing entry was as follows — 

" On Wednesday, April 6Ui, we met at Belroir. Foond oar first fox 
in Barkston Wood ; mn ringing about the hills with a Terjr bad 
scent for two hours, when the hounds began to improve, getting oflT 
a vixen which had laid up her cube. On to an old dog-fox. Thej 
set to like business ; and after running him hard for an honr-and- 
half, they forced him out over the Doghorse pasture — a ring over 
Musson*s farm, and back to the wood. Away again, the same ring, 
in view of the hounds to cover in a large drain, which Comely was 
flocmin, and drove him out ; and they killed him most handsomely 
in the open, after being engaged from first finding in the morning 
for four hours — ^thus ending one of the worst seasons on record. A 
hot sunny day like June, wind South, glass very low, and the ploughs 
as dry and hard as iron, the hedges and trees all as green aa in the 
middle of summer, and a great many nests of young birds already 
hatched. Leverets and cubs are very forward ; indeed, such a for- 
ward spring has never been known by the oldest inhabitant. 

Hounds out thiSythe last day — 



Barbara 


Backet 


Caroline 


Captive 


Charlotte 


Duchesa 


Bedrose 


Rival 


Careless 


Hostess 


Lenity 


BaUy 


Redwing 


Dulcet 


Ruin 


Lively 


Comely 


Sempstress 


Gertrude 


Bonnylass 


l^vxiam 


Famous 


Chorus 


Qradous 


Norah 


Wanton 


Bachel 


Comedy 


Clara 


Novelty 


WiUing 


Destitute 


Waspiah. 




[16i coupla.} 



I rode a horse of Markwell's on trial, but did not like him. Seoond, 
Knipton ; third, Tbm Chambers, on Staunton's hofse. 



Times out, 101 ; foxes kiUed, 56.** 
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A bad fall from the first of the three ^j, jj^^. 
horses near the Reeded House, when he 
lay for full a minute on his horn, which he invariably 
carried in his breast for convenience, or a cold which 
had been lingering about him, laid him low at last, 
just at daybreak, on the third anniversary of that 
very May-day on which the Hunt had presented 
him with its memorable tribute, and the Grantham 
inn had rung again with the chorus ^^Bill GoodaU is 
the boy !" They took his horn to his bedside some 
days before he died, and he showed them exactly 
how he fell ; and half- sitting up, took it with all the 
animation of health, as if it revived him to lay hold 
of it again. He had only once risen from 
his bed during his ten days^ illness, and that 
was to show Lord Henry Bentinck his young 
Rally woods of the third generation in the new entry. 
As if with a sort of melancholy prescience that it 
was not to be, he often said how he ^^ should love, 
to see them at two-years-old^^ ; but they only swelled 
that strange mournful requiem for tim which arose 
from the kennel, andfairly thrilled through the mourn- 
ers as the hearse moved away. He lies not many 
paces from Tom^Goosey, just within the church-yard 
gate at Knipton, and under the shade of that bold 
chain of woodlands in which his cheery voice had been 
heard, early and late, for seventeen seasons. By all, 
from " my kind Lord Duke/' as he called him, when 
Grace bent over him to bid him farewell, down to 
the humblest labourer, for whom he always had 
some pleasant greeting or other, his memory will 
ever be cherished. Among his brother huntsmen 
he had long lived down all jealousy, and they freely 
accorded to him that high position which he had so 
fairly won both in the field and the kennel, and 
which he so unassumingly maintained. Those who 
knew more of his inner life, or saw him on his 
death-bed, could trace to its true source that coa^ 
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sistently gentle firmness whicli made him all-powerful . 
in managing a cloud of horsemen ; and it would be 
well if many who love the sport as dearly as he did, 
would ponder, now that he is gone, over the great 
and striking lesson which his life taught, and which 
his feme sealed. 

Mr John Ward '^^^ ^^ Icaviug Bclvoir, wc get back 
once more to Northamptonshire. Fifty 
years ago, Mr. John Warde, with Jem Butler and hi§ 
son Will (so renowned in after years with the Bads- 
worth and Mr. Foljambe^s), might have been seen at 
Sywell Wood, and if a rate was heaid, it was certain 
to be atthe expense of a Charon, or a Cerberus, a Solo- 
mon, or some other mythological or scriptural name. 
Cerberus went back to Mr. Lee Anthony^s Clothier ; 
and the wisdom of Solomon was extended over 
twenty-six inches. Philip Payne never liked Mr. 
Wardens hounds, and thought them loose and weak- 
loined. None could stoop better to a scent, 
but they had no drive about them ; and fine as the 
bitches looked, tftey were rather too heavy, and lost 
action very early; looking, so Will Butler used to 
say, *' good seven, when tJiey were four?^ 
TheLambton His houuds in the Craven country 
Hounds. afterwards were of a very different 
stamp, and it was from his Jasper, Prodigal, and 
President, that the Lambton hack principally sprang. 
Under Winter, in 1828, the latter were in their 
glory, and.Sedgefield had become quite a Melton of 
the North ; but at last they were bred in and in, till 
there was no music left, and huntsmen began to speak 
of their legs from a mere tobacco-pipe point of view. 
Mr. Lambton would never let them be pressed, or 
allow any one, if he could help it, to be in the same 
field with them, and hence they fared very ill in 
Leicestershire with Lord Suffield, though their pace 
was tremendous when they did get away. Three 
thousand guineas was given by Im lordship for 58J 
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couple of old^ and 20 couple of young hounds^ and 
Mr. David Robertson got 47^ of them for 750 gs. 
In Northumberland, Charles Treadwell got a 
chance with them at last, and increased his '^ nose^' 
score from 32 brace to 44^ brace in four seasons. 
For three weeks in the wild weather they could not 
kill a fox, except by chopping, and then they went 
out twenty-one days, and killed twenty-two foxes in 
succession. 

The days of Dick Knight, who spurned the lap- 
stone and the awl at Roade^ for the horn and 
spurs, arc spoken of elsewhere ; and for the pleasant 
era of Lord Althorp's mastership, we The Aithorpe 
have those quaint vellum-backed volumes ^^' 
of the late Charles King's to fall back upon. It is 
well known that Charles offered to ride, dance, play 
the fiddle, and hunt a pack of hounds, against any 
man in the Midland counties; and to these he might 
have added a fifth accomplishment, namely keep a 
diary. 

In those days' they had a much wider range of 
Pytchley country, and generally began on July 26th, 
and hunted up to the 3rd or 4th of May. No day closed 
without his putting down the list of the hounds, with 
observations. And very varied they are. " Gouty 
shown symptoms of tongue'' — " S3rren rather noisy" 
— " Plunder noisy at the fences^^ — " Glider (Fitz- 
wiUiam) ran a hare to Byfield, and back to Charwd- 
ton Spinneys." Then after the cheering announce- 
ment that ^^ the young hounds joined in the cry," it 
is candidly stated that they ran a cur and two grey- 
hounds half a-mile down a lane. In November 18, 
1816, there was ^^ still com standing in Kilsby field ;" 
and not long after " Young F." is gibbetted, as 
having *' dug out a fox, and sold him in Kettering 
Market." 

Crick had its origin about that time, ^.^^^^ 
from the fact of a fox having been 
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found in a hedge-row, and being killed after 
a severe run in Oxfordsliire. When the covet 
had been made, they went to it once a fortnight, 
and the horses were prepared as if for a Derbj. 
The fields were not so large then, and the foxes better, 
and in fact there has not been a great thing 
from it since the fifty minutes to Naseby Reservoir 
in Mr. George Payne's day. Very fearful were Charles 
King^s troubles, forty years ago, when he got among 
the ^^ Crick thrusters^' ; and well might he, in the bit- 
terness of his heart, record at night, " The day bein^ 
bad, and the horsemen mad, drove the hounds mad, 
so we made mad work of it, and lost a brace of 
foxes.'* 

No keener souls than Lord Althorp and Sir Charles 
Knightley ever watched the work of hounds, 
and they were seldom away from the kennel 
for nine months in the year. Once they rode 
over there from Pytchley in a deep snow, and 
took fifty couple out ; and Lord Althorp always spoke 
fondly of it, even when politics and shorthorns had 
deadened his heart to his first great love, and said that 
he " should never forget the beautiful music of Sywell 
Wood.^^ His lordship reduced hisstandard by crossing 
with Mr. Assheton Smith's, for whose use he some- 
times paid Tom Wingfield £25 a year; and 
besides Champion and PontiflF, he was especially fond 
of their Saladin. It was on Nov. 10, 1817, that he 
got the fall, from which he never really recovered, in 
the course of a two hours' run from Brampton Wood ; 
and theu the reins departed for a season into Sir 
Charles's hands ; and he found himself with fifty 
couple^ principally by Ottoman, Orpheus, and New 
Forest Justice. 

^ ^ „ ^. Two years before there had been some 

six couple by Outlaw, who was bred by 

by Mr. Lee Anthony in the Oakley country. The 

old dog was light of tongue, and straight-necked, and 
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could not turn with his fox ; but to those who, 
like Will Butler, made it 

"Their delight on a cloudy night, 
In the season of the year," 

to go badger-hunting, he was worth his weight in 
gold. The Pytchley spinneys were full of them; 
so much so, that shortly after reading in the diary 
that " we found old Bobtail not ripe for running, and 
killed him,^^ there occurs an entry, ^^ Sept. 19, 1818, 
dug Brampton Wood fox out, and found five badgers 
in one drain.'^ Scarcely any are left now ; and one 
of those few was transplanted last year to the 
Brocklesby country to act as an architect of earths. 

Mr. Assheton Smithes Denmark was a 
most wonderful dog for badgers, and very * ^"* 
soon learnt, under Jack Shirley^s tuition, that the 
bridge of the nose and the brisket were the only 
vulnerable points. The majority of hounds do not 
enjoy it like a fox, and never know what to make 
of it as it runs through the low cover, or faces 
them with its back against a tree. Sherwood Forest 
used to be very full of them, and so was '^ the Duke- 
ery.^^ Mr.Lumley Savile^s hounds, which then hunted 
these parts, came across them so frequently, that they 
learnt to ^' unbutton a jack-badger's jacket just like a 
rabbit." On one occasion, when the earths had been 
more than usually well stopped, they took forty couple 
into Winkbourne Hills and Acrine Brale, and 
were home again before nine, with three foxes and 
four badgers for the hunting journal. The music 
that morning was like " a peal of church-bells'' ; and 
when the hounds got back to kennel, they looked as 
if they had been inside a dead horse. 

Mr. Savile's pack were a very ^ ^^^„ 
rough-looking lot; but still Mr. 
Musters fancied their Ballywood and Regent, 
and bred extensively from them in 1820. The 

c c 
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Nottingliainsliire Squire was Teiy fond of small 
bitches, from twenty-one to twenty-two inches, and 
began his breeding principally from Lord Yarbo- 
rough and the Duke of Rutland's Saladin, whom Mr. 
Shawe always said was his best. Saladin's daughter 
Proserpine was the dam of the celebrated Pilot (by 
Rutland Rasselas), who came to Mr. Musters in a 
draft, and became the hound of his heart. Know- 
ing him to be peculiar in his habits, especially 
in drawing a cover, he would never let him be spoken 
to, and they would hear his peculiar yapping note right 
away by himself, when nothing else would speak. 

He did not get clever dog-hounds, but Mr. Musters 
had twenty couple of Pilot bitches by him when he 
gave up The Pytchley According to his contract, he 
proposed to leave another twenty couple for the 
<»untry, when he finished in the April of ^27 ; but 
^'The Squire^' would not deign to accept them. 
Mr. Musters continued to breed from Lord Yarbo' 
rough; and with some eight-and-twenty couple of 
hounds in his kennel, Bunney Park to draw, and 
Baronet to ride, he was as happy as a boy to the last, 
and brought his eighteen brace a season to hand. His 
dog pack were about twenty-three and a-half in 
height, and as steady as they could be; but the bitch 
pack were rather wild. Nine couple of the best were 
selected for the latest picture that was painted of 
them with himself, on Baronet ; and poor Markwell 
on a brown mare, and Humphrey Pierce on a ches- 
nut sire, were the servants who were grouped on 
the canvas with that undisputed king of gentlemen* 
huntsmen. 

When Lord Chesterfield had the Lord chester- 
Pytchley country, with Will Derry as *•**• 
huntsman, he bred^ considerably from Belvoir 
Rasselas and Splendour. The latter had come to 
Biixworth as a draft hound through Mr. Errington, 
from whom his lordship bought the pack ; and like 
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Pilot, he drew by himself, and was a great hound for 
going through gorse. Tyrant by Sir Richard Snt- 
ton^s Woldsman, was, however, the pet of his lord- 
ship^s fancy, and when he had done with him he gave 
him to Sir Tatton. On one occasion they found a brace 
of foxes in an osier-bed at Misterton, and all save him 
went to the one who broke on the Lutterworth side; 
but his lordship had the hounds stppped, and put 
to the fox which Tyrant brought out by himself; 
and they killed it, after a great run, near Flecknoe. 

Mr. Tilbury, with a truly prophetic eye, asked 
Sir Francis Goodricke the name of his horse that 
morning; and on being told that it was ^^ Patent 
Lever,'' he rejoined — " Mind they dorit make a stop- 
watch of him before they're done.'' And sure enough 
the baronet was glad to stop at Walton^s Holt, four 
miles off the finish. There were other runs as great 
in that short but merry Northamptonshire reign, 
and none greater than that from Kelmarsh to Stoke. 
On this memorable day, Mr. Stubbs on Baronet and 
WUl Derry on a grey, were both in Loatland Brook 
together, forming the most impressive of tableaux. 
Baronet had jumped short, and was scrambling out 
with his own rider on his back, and the weight erf 
Will and his grey to boot. Lord Chesterfield got 
well over lower down, on Marmion; they just 
heard him say, " I'm so glad WUVs in the brook," 
but they never caught him till they killed, five miles 
away. Perhaps the fastest forty minutes was when his 
lordship was on Claxton, and Will was tearing away 
on a chesnut mare, after losing his stirrups in 
Creaton Brook. They found at^Berrydale, away 
past Cottesbrook Cow Pasture, leaving Spratton on 
the right, and close by Merry Tom (whose bones 
were never found till they were dug up at the stile 
where he died, by the Harborough Railway navvies), 
to Pitsford across the turnpike to Boughton Green, 
and ran into him on Moolton Lings. Their longest 

c c 2 
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runs were with a Long Ould fox, which they had to 
bequeath to Mr. Tom Smith. In the first run with 
him, the hounds were stopped at Earls Barton, after 
running twenty-five miles; and in the second, at 
Kettering, after twenty miles. Mr. Smith always 
thought that he ran him to Lamport one day, and 
chopped him the next. 

ThePytchley. ^^- ^^^OrgC PayUC, who bought 

fifteen couple at Mr. Greeners sale, 
bred very few hounds, as he did not like to spare hi& 
best bitches, and the kennel which ranked Destiny 
and Dainty by Sir Tatton^s Dragon from Quom Gain- 
some among its best, was principally kept up by 
drafts from Lord Henry Bentinck^s. When the 
late Lord Alford succeeded him, he had a large draft 
from the Duke of Rutland's ; but since then, they 
have bred their own, and principally used the Belvoir 
and Fitzwilliam stallions. Barrister, that mightiest 
of jumpers, by Fitzwilliam Bluecap, has been the sire 
of many very good hounds ; but stiU the Pillager blood 
has been the chief stay to Charles Payne. Pillager ran 
six seasons, and never had a whip except to put him 
from the trough ; and at present there are twenty 
couple, principdly tan hounds, related to him. He 
was by Juggler by Lonsdale Senator from Playful (an 
own sister to Burton Contest), whom Mr. Payne got 
along with Prophetess in a dnift. Helicon, Hotspur^ 
and Prosper have been all great Pillager dogs, and 
Pliant by Pillager especially distinguished herself ia 
a run of thirty-fiVe minutes from Lord Spencer's 
cover to Sulby Reservoir. The fox ran alongside 
it, and then dashed in midway, and while the other 
hounds all got to the middle, and cast themselves 
right and left, she was the only one that crossed at 
once, and got half a mile past Sulby HaU, towards 
Marston Hills, before the body of hounds could get 
on terms with her. The fox, however, was so washed 
that they never enjoyed it after. 
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Pillager died rather suddenly in his twelve Hour* 
sixth season, and hence Will Goodall, c^e^^^^^ 
who rather fancied him, never got a 
chance. It was inflammation of the liver, and 
not a hard day, which killed him, but he went 
through one calculated to kill a dozen packs. This 
was early in August 1853, and the scene a twenty- 
five acre plantation near Geddington Chace, close 
by the high road from Kettering to Stamford. They 
found at a quarter past five, and after being at it three 
hours with their first fox, changed on to a shabby little 
vixen, who slipped like a witch through the briars and 
sedge ; and when she had been headed three times, 
fairly defied the dog pack to make her break. During 
the whole day, they only threw up twice, and Charles 
Payne went in and cast them across it. For four hours, 
they expected to kill every minute, but all in vain, and 
Lord Hopetoun and Captain Newland rode home, 
quite tired out, at three. A sort of cordon of 
country people was drawn up in one corner, but she 
slipped through their legs, over and over again, and 
even when the second whip had been despatched to 
Brigstocke for four couple of the best bitches, and 
they had tried their best for another hour, she was as 
lively and inexhaustible in her dodges as ever. 
Pillager and Helicon, (who was then a mere puppy,) 
ran with the bitches to the last, and not only went 
home with their sterns up, but were the first off the 
benches in the morning. Every hound was stripped 
bare in his breast and fore-legs ; Jasper and his 
sister Joyful dropped beaten on the road ; and 
Charles Payne was so anxious about them all, that 
he went to see them twice after feeding. 

The Pytchley country has always 
been celebrated for its foxes, but un- ^ ^^ 
fortunately there has been a sad craven habit of 
running them with greyhounds, and one man is 
known to have killed eleven in one year. In Mr. 
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Musters^s mastership^ the Sulhy Gorse fox was as 
renowned as the Gartree Hill one in Mr. Osbaldes- 
ton^s, at Quom. They both finished on the same day 
in their two countries, and as each had determined 
to have a turn at their old foe, Mr. Musters offered 
to back himself for £6 to kill his fox, against " The 
Squire^' killing his. He went out of the gorse at the 
first crack of the whip, past Bosworth, and leaving 
Theddingworth on the right, to Laughton Hills, where 
a man stood at the head of earths. Bending rather 
more towards Sibbertoft, he ran the same line back 
again, and near Theddingworth they viewed him in 
a large pasture. " There heffoes/' said Mr. Musters ; 
" they ahavit say I killed him unhandsome J'^ In this 
spirit, he would^nt lift his hounds a yard ; and a 
flock of sheep bringing them to a check, his fox got a 
field ahead,' and though they once spoke to it on the 
road, between Harboro^ and Welford, they never 
could hunt him afterwards. " The Hunsbury 
Hill Devil^' was another of Mr. Musters^s " diflBcul- 
ties^^ for three seasons ; and generally took off by 
Wootton and Delapre. On the last occasion. Will 
Derry tried to head him at a gate ; but he would 
stop for no one, and led them right through Bray- 
field Furze and Yardley Chase nearly to Olney Bridge, 
where they lost him. They gave him such a dusting 
that day, that he appeared no more at Hunsbury 
Hill, which had then some capital lying, and it was 
thought that the dark-coloured fox which George 
Carter killed with the Duke of Grafton's next day, 
travelling in the direction of Newport, must have 
been the old Pytchley hero in banishment. 
Forei a Foxes ^^^ importation of foxcs has increased 
oreign oxes. ^^ ^ ^^^^ great cxtcut, and it is said that 

about a thousand were in Leadenhall market last 
year. This year the supply has been still larger, and 
principally from Holland. It does not do to enquire 
where all of them come from, but it is certain that 
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Essex is fearfully stripped, and Norfolk as well, in the 
last few months. A great many have come firom 
Scotland this year; and Ireland has of late become 
rather an imjjbrting than an exporting country. The 
largest order ever executed, was for a celebrated 
ex-master of hoimds in one of the Southern coun> 
ties, about twenty years ago. Philip Casta^g, the 
well-known Leadenhall dealer, had an utnlimited 
commission to stock the country, and in three wedcs, 
by writing to Holland, France, Grermany, and Scot- 
land, he got together about seventy-five brace, dogs 
or vixens, just as they chanced to come, small ones 
at twelve and sixpence, and large at fifteen shillings. 
As it was a remarkably good order, and he did not 
wish to give time to have it limited by post, he divided 
them into fourteen lots, and packed them oflf on the 
six heavy coaches, beginning at six in the morning,, 
and finishing oflp at 8 p.m., with two boxes on the 
top of the mail, so that cubs kept arriving at The 
Squire^s, all day and night as well. That gentleman 
was considerably astonished at his agent's activity ; 
but he sent a cheque, and simply said that he should 
require no more. However, so many of them pre« 
ferred the better lying of the adjacent country, that 
several more went down in subsequent seasons. 

Foxes are not so plentiful on the Con- p^^.^. ^^^ 
tinent as they once were ; but still the 
French peasants who dig them out in the sandy dis- 
tricts between Boulogne and Paris, are seldom 
allowed more for them than a couple of francs and 
a dinner. The original French fox had a very long 
narrow head, and was rather long in the leg, and 
not so bright in colour as the English fox, but now 
there is hardly any difference between them. Russian 
foxes are blacker than ours, and Tom Goosey had a 
very favourite one, which used to live on a slab in 
his garden, and now confers lustre in death along^ 
with Mr. Lorraine Smith's hunt sketches, on the 
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Belvoir Inn parlour. The. Canadian foxes are very 
like our own ; and an octogenarian ex^master of the 
Montreal hounds assures us that when he used to 
hunt them with his twelve couple, in covers about 
forty miles by twelve, they would perpetually head 
back when they had run six miles in it, as if they did 
not like to venture into a strange country. The 
German foxes are grey in the muzzle, and, like the 
Dutch ones, have a more bluff countenance, and a bull 
head. They arrive with rabbit cargoes jfrom Ostend, 
and at times from Rotterdam in cattle-boats. French 
foxes come over less punished than they used to do, 
when the communication was slower; but as masters 
of steamers will not take them as freight, they im- 
port them in small egg-boats, ten or so in a box, 
with some plucks for provender. 

We believe that '' Frenchmen^' were 

"^oxes,*^^" first imported before the Revolution, 
by some of the noblesse who had been 
guests at Althorp, but Dick Knight never thought 
much of them. In the first year of his Pytchley 
mastership. Lord Alford imported six brace of the 
largest Scotch ones he could procure. Three bracewere 
turned down at Cottesbrook, but they were not found 
for two seasons, and Charles Payne could never 
account for more than three brace altogether either 
by brush or hearsay. This was not the first time that 
turned-down foxes have mysteriously disappeared. 
The last day that Sir Bellingham Graham was in 
the Pytchley country, he got thirteen foxes down 
from Herring^s, and kept them in a straw place all 
night,. The meet was at Lamport, and they drew 
every wood for miles round; but to the sad dis- 
appoiatment of an enormous field, they were all 
blank. 

Some large Sardinian foxes were once turned 
down at Belvoir, but they thought nothing of 
Blackberry Hill, and did little else but prowl, wolf 
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fashion, about the houses. Sir Harry Good- 
ricke was as unlucky with the three brace of 
Russian foxes which were sent him from Count 
Matuzevitch. They were shaggy, rather long on the 
leg, and small headed, and took their feed regularly 
all summer at John O^Gtiunt's ; but when the season 
came, they had absconded, and they never could get 
the slightest glimpse, or trace the faintest cross, of 
them. The Count also sent a few to Mr. Greene, and 
one or two of them showed good sport. Captain 
White sent a former Quorn master, some very good 
ones^ from Derbyshire, which he had kept in training, 
when cubs, in a barn, by the aid of a terrier and a 
four-in-hand whip. No pupils could have turned 
out better, two of them especially, which ran the same 
line frpm Peatling Gorse, nearly to Shankton Holt, 
where the Captain was up both times, and recognized 
them by his private ^' broad arrow.^^ Mr. Horlock 
also introduced some forty brace of Holland foxes, 
very lengthy, ''with ears like donkeys,^^ and very 
thick brushes. They had nothing of the phlegmatic 
character of their country of dykes about them, and 
were nearly as good as his Cliflfe Wood fox, which 
was found three or four times a season for four sea- 
sots, and went as straight as a line each time for 
Rookeley. Harry Ayris also ran one for four or five 
seasons from Haselton Grove to Kord, and he will 
have it that Jem Hills brought him back past Hasel- 
ton Grove to Chedworth Woods. 

It has always been a saying in the The Heythrop 
Heythrop, '' better by half shoot a child ^''''^^' 
than kill ajox^^ but alas ! one of the finest of them 
was once found drowning in a trap, and his stuffed 
remains are in Jem Hills's parlour as a warning to 
evil doers. The Brewin are the largest forest foxes, 
and have very long legs, and a great deal of white 
about them. Sometimes it comes out very pro- 
minently in a particular year, and extends to stock- 
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"ings up to the knee. " The Forester ^^ was one of 
the best of his clan^ and for three seasons he defied 
Jem's wiles^ bnt the last day of the 1856-57 season 
firom Oddingly Ashes was fatal to him, and he was 
headed at the earths near the Cider Wells, after an 
hour and a quarter, and killed. Jem got two or 
three very red Irishmen, but they did not like his 
look at aU, and, on further consideration, decided to 
emigrate, nobody knew where. 
Tree Climbers """^ ^^ always bcon a jokc of Jcm^s 
"* against Harry Ayris that his foxes are 
''of the squirrel sort;'' but seeing that Jem's 
own have become so terrified of him, that they 
have lately felt compelled to reside in the trees 
at Middle Aston Gardens, thirty feet from the 
ground, we do not expect that he can throw a stone 
at the Berkeley foxes again, fond as they have always 
been of climbing. The Shropshire foxes had once 
the same habit; and in Mr.' Smyth Owen's 
time they found three in one tree at Barton- 
on-Sales, one of which ran down the inside 
of the trunk. The Cantlop fox always re- 
sided in a tree, and Jack Wiglesworth knew almost 
to a yard where to go to, to whip him down. For five 
or six seasons, he was always lost near Cantlop Mill, 
as he went between the miU wheel and the mill, and 
ran his line back when they were casting forward 
for Eaton Maskett. The miller honourably kept his 
secret, but he was worried at last with a trap round 
his foot, and the country people said that he lifted 
up the earth, when he was buried, and mourned for 
him, as an old county worthy with a vested right in 
a mill. 

Whaddou Chase has produced some rare bob-tails ; 
and the Brocklesby had their '' Bobby," but without 
a brush at aU, and of five years' honest standing be- 
fore hounds, when they ran in to him at last. Probably 
they would not have done it then, if a footman, who 
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commanded too good a view of the tree of refuge from 
his pantry window^ had not dishonourably peached. 
The Wing fox was also of great renown, but he fairly 
beat Mr. Selby Lowndes after some great runs in 
the second season. They had a check near Cresslow, 
and lost him in Mr. Drake's country, and they never 
found him more. JoeMaiden had also severalfierce tus- 
sles with " The Tiger, ^' who looked like one, as his 
dark-whiskered form swept out of Huxley Gorse for 
three seasons. He got quite tired of Joe's assaults at 
last, and after giving them sixteen miles with two 
checks through Stapleford Gorse, Tarvin Delamere, 
andPiele Decoy, he was viewed for the last time under 
Tarvin Church, and never came back from the 
Forest. 

Many great foxes retire from an ungrateful country 
at last, in this fashion, after they have beaten both 
huntsman and hounds. Charles Tredwellhad a light- 
coloured friend of this kind, whom he generally found 
for five seasons at Colthrop or Marston Whin, and 
drove into the York and Ainsty. The most beau- 
tiful fox that ever came to London, is said 
to hate been one, which was trapped last autumn 
in a Norfolk warren; and perhaps the big- 
gest ever seen in Yorkshire was one killed in 
Will Danby's time, in a thirty-five minutes from 
Skipworth Common to Barlow Village. Foxes 
might well prosper in Holdemess, as on more than 
one occasion old James Staveley, who was a sort of 
amateur guardian of Hatfield Whin, did not 
scruple to square his good wife with a new gown 
or a work-box, and then kill her chickens for the 
cubs, out of pure philanthropy. He argued that 
was better for the interests of sport that he should 
give them her chickc^is, than that they should eat 
their own dam, as cubs in some few instances, one 
of them in Oldwick Wood, have been known to do 
if she can bring them no food. His heart fairly bled 
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witli sympathy when he heard of the boast of the 
Cotiam Warren guardian^ that he had killed eighty 
brace of Sir Tatton^s in two years, and that the 
tnore foxes Tom Carter brought through it, the 
better, as he was " sure to have them as they come 
back/^ The Sledmere Whin fox fell into nobler 
hands, as Mr. Foljambe brought him back as the 
best ti'ophy of his brief visit with his hounds to that 
country. He was as handsome a fox as was ever 
killed iti Yorkshire, with white pads, throat, and 
breast, and white up to the hocks and under the 
belly, and his head, we believe, still hangs in the 
entrance hall at Osberton. 

Will Long had also a celebrated piebald friend, 
who was known as '^ Old Bald,^^ for three or four sea- 
sons, and was then wantonly shot. They were never 
done seeing his white face and neck going as straight 
as a line from Toxley ; and the veteran Will Baker 
used regularly to say, " Fve got Old Bald for you 
again J^ On one occasion he jumped up by the side 
of a pond near the cover, and the delight of the old 
sportsman was so great, that he set off when he 
had gasped out " Blessed ! if it aint Old Bald" and 
rode like distraction as he never did before or since. 
Ropsley Rise had also its " Old Piebald, " but Will 
Goodail gave him such tremendous drillings, always 
down wind, for six seasons, that he turned quite 
grey with trouble at last. His home was the wood- 
lands, which he would never leave, and many of 
the woodmen said they remembered him for nearly 
eleven years. His fur was like fringe, and his skin 
was as thick again as it ought to have been, wheu 
they grabbed him at last ; and as they could hardly 
pull him to pieces. Will considered that it would be 
best to skin him, and to have a cap made out of it, 
which could defy Time. 

A Farewell ^^ hsYe fairly run from scent to 

view, and our note-book, the companion 
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of SO many pleasant days, is thrown, blotted and help- 
less, into the waste-basket at last. After wandering 
with it, according to Bradshaw and the sign-posts, 
nearly three thousand leagues, we may well feel glad 
it is gone; and it must go hard with us indeed 
before we buy its little marble-backed successor, and 
make a sporting Ulysses of ourselves again. We 
have left few nooks of real "Silk^^ or '^ Scarlet^' 
interest unexplored, from the pleasant meadows 

" Where Greta trips with twinkling feet 
To join the statelier Tees,'* 

down to the glades of the New Forest and the 
haunts of the White Collars. In Nimrod^s day, the 
Turf, the Chase, and the Boad were as inseparable as 
the " Three Legs of Man,^' on the Manxman^s shield. 
The memory of "The Road/' with "Sir Harry 
Peyton's greys. Lord Sefton's white-legged chesnuts, 
Annesley's roans, Fitzroy Stanhope's dark-browns 
Dolphin's pies, Russell's speedy bays, Barry's 
whites, Lord Harborough's fast little browns," * 
and all the other crack turns-out of the Twickenham 
Club, has its one modem Recorder; and it re- 
quired no little hardihood on our own parts to 
determine not to sever The Turf and The Chase. 

We would never have intermeddled with the latter, 
if the most subtle of tempters had not suddenly ap- 
peared in the form of Dick Christian. It was 
nothing but the bewitching conversation of that 
ancient fossil of a man, which made us disregard 
all red-tape precedents, and dash at the subject 
"for better for worse," and trust to luck and 
labour to pull us through. 

If a gig-coalition had not been proposed, Dick's 
life of extreme Leicestershire usefulness, spent in 

• Sketches by Whiz. 
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*' ketching ^etn up, and making ^em go^ with those 
lank weird-Uke fingers, would have been infallibly a 
sealed book to hunting generations to come; and 
hence if the " Scarlet ^^ chapter to which it gave 
birth, is not strictly orthodox, we most suffer as 
unwilling martyrs to literature together. 
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DICK CHRISTIANS' FUND.- 

At it seemed very hard that a man of Dick Christian's 
sporting &me shoald, after having undergone all the toils 
and dangers of a rough-rider's life, and bringing up 
nineteen children on very precarious earnings, be dependent^ 
in his eighty-first year, entirely on casual charity, it was 
proposed by some of his friends, last March, to endeavour to raise 
a small Fund for him. Since then the followhig subscriptions have 
been kindly forwarded or promised for that purpose; but nearly the 
whole amount has been exhausted by the weekly allowance which 
it was absolutely necessary to make him out of it. It is hoped that 
the proposed Fund will not be allowed to fall to the ground, for lack 
of support; and subscriptions will be received by Mr. George 



Marriott, High-street, Melton Mowbra; 
taken the charge of it. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 3 

AGRICULTURAL JOURNAL, 

▲VD 

TENANT FARMERS' ADVOCATE, 

IS THE LARGEST AND THE 
LEADING FABMEB8* Ain> GSAZIEB8' NEWSPAPER. 

PUBLISHED EVEEY MONDAY EVENING IN TIME FOR POST. 

TENANT-RIGHT. 

la timei when ihe pontion of the Tanant Farmen bu been one of neit 
diffieolty, THE MARK-LANS EXPRESS AND AGRICULTURAL 
JOURNAL hue?er been diiceted to the tdTOcaej and inpport of the risbta 
of the Tenant Earmen. The object of the Proprieton ever been to inder 
it in every wav the moat efficient oigan of the Agricoltural Claas, to eoUeet 
and dii!ii8e practical and adentific information of all kinds relating to rural 
affain, to be a medium for givins circulation to the Froceedinga of the Royal 
Agrienltural Sodetv of England, the Highland and Agricultural Society of 
Sradand, the Royal Agrieulturd Improvement Society of Ireland, and of 
every Agricultural Society and Farmer^s Club in the Kingdom. 

Special Reports are given in the MARK-LANE EXPRESS of every 
Agricultural Meeting of importance in the three Kingdomi, at a length and 
with a completcneea of detail never yet attempted by any other JoumaL 

In anthenticity and extent of Market information, THE MARK-LANE 
EXPRESS atands unrivalled. A Rrvibw of thb Corn Trade (Britiah 
and Foreign) fully explaina the Cauaea which occaaion the Riae or Fall in 
Pricea, thua affording the Grower and Speculator aome grounda for anticipa- 
ting the atability or future tendency of Prioea. It containa the Latest 
State of the Monday's Market at Mark-Lane, by tiie moat 
eminent Factors, whose namea are given aa a guarantee for the genuinenesa of 
the Reports. These Letters are not written till the Close of the Market, 
which is of the utmost importance, aa an unexpected turn in the trade often 
takea place during the last half-hour of business. To accomplish this inviiu- 
able object, the Proprietors Sacrifice some Hundreds per Annum, 
paid to the Post Office, and thereby aecure to ita Readera an advantage 
afforded by no other Journal; it bemg a well-known fiMt that the MARK- 
LANE EXPRESS does not go to Press until two hours after the publication 
of Papers regarded aa authentic in their information. 

The Latest Reporto of the Grain, Cattle, Provision, Wool, Seed, Hop 
Malt, and Commercial Marketo appear, vrith the Leading Country Fairs and, 
Agricultural Meetings. Authentic Weekly Advices are received from all the 
Important Grain and Cattle Marl^cto in the Kingdom, our Colonial Posses- 
sions, aa well aa all parta of Europe and America. 

Offioe of Publication and fa Advertiaementa, 246, Strand, London. 
May be had of an BookaiUert tad lftwlm«Bthi«aghotttth9 Kingdom; Prictf 
£\ lOi. 4di par astrani 
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4 APVBETISBMENTS. 

PUBLISHED MONTHLY, PRICE HALF-A-CROWI^, 

SAGH NUMBER BMBELLI8HED WITH TWO STEEL 
ENGRA.TIN6B, 

THE SPORTING EBVIEW. 

(WUh which the Old and New SporHng Magazines and the 
Sporteman are combined.) 

Thii work had its orifin many yean a^o, when "Nimrod" waa a lifing 
name, andapoke with hia doqaent pen through ita pages, in the deaire to 
fdmiah our National Sports, both by flood and field, wil^ a monthly orfan 
worthy of their high importance and popidarity. TinM— " that goitle innova- 
tor"--haa only scnnred to develope those sports instead of dooming them to 
decay. Although "The Age," "The Hironddle," and the " auickaUTer" 
Mail, with all the other gloriea of "The Boad" h&ve departed for ever, there 
are still countless Totaries of "The Turf' and "The Chase" not one 
whit less enthusiastie than their fathers before them, in the daya of 
George the Fourth and Hugo Meyndl. The late Colond Hawker's mantle 
haa &Uen gracefully on Colonel Hutchinson; the blood of Emperor and 
Bugle haa been worthily succeeded in the slips by the Blue lights and the 
Befiamitea ; and yachts, with lines still more perfect than thoae of " The 
Kestrel" and "The Pearl," glide along the waters of the Solent and the 
Mediterranean. 

To preaent a faithful pen and pencil reflex of the eyer-varying cyde o^ 
facts and fuides in each of these branches of sport was the task which the 
Proprietor of the SPORTING REVIEW proposed to himadf at the outset ; 
and no expense or Isbour haa been spued to achieve, or at least to 
deserve, a commensurate success. Amongst the present ocmtributors he 
may refer to "The Bruid," the Author of "Digby Grand," Lord William 
Lennox, "Castor," *« Argua,"" Linton," "Aucept,"- Hawthorne," "Ramrod," 
" Hoary Frost," and other auccesaful writera on Fidd Sports ; while from his 
of Artists he may name the Herrings, elder and younger; Abraham 
Cooper, RJL; Harry Hdl, of Newmarket; Harrison Weir; Laporte; 
Spalding; Corbet, &c, &c. 

Beyond a variety of oocadonal papers, care is taken to make the 
SPORTING REVIEW a oontinnd chronide of aU kinda of aport, botli 
Britiah and Foreign, as each in ita turn comes into season. Portraits of 
celebrated Cup Horses, as wdl as the Winners of the Derby, Oaks, and St. 
Leger, year after year, without any exeeptum-^txt painied expresdy, by Mr. 
Harry Hall, for this work ; while a new series of celebrated Englidi Jockc^a 
and Trainers, by the same artist, is npw being carried through ita pages. 
This already indudes— each with a full Memoir— Portraita of Jdin Scott, 
Robinson, the late F. Butler and Job Marson, Flatman, Cha^pl^ INranplemuif 
Barthdomewi Charlton, Rogera, Wells, and Marlow. The companion series 
of the leading Huntamen of England comt^risesTom BeMght, WSi Danby^ 
and Joe Maiden ; and othera will follow tit the rate of threb ft year. 

ftOGEllSON AND TUXF^RD, B4d| STftAKi^i 

ik^B if oiliift 5f iM iooMiiiiiiiii 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 5 

OLlPHANT'S LAW OF HORSES, GAMING, 

Etc. — The Law of Horses; including the Bargain and Sale of 
Chattels: also the Law of Racing, Wagers, and Gaming. By 
Gborqe Hbxry Hewit Oliphant, Esq., of the Inner Temple, 
Barrister-at-Law, Author of " The Law of Pews and Prohibition," 
•* The Law of Church Ornaments," &c. Second Edition. In 1 vol. 
12 mo. Price 129. cloth boards. H. S.weet, Chancery Lane. 

*' Some time back we noticed with pleasure the llrst edition of a 
work on the above subject, by George H. H. Oliphant, Esq., a bar- 
rister. The second edition, with material improvements and addi- 
tions, is now before us. The first chapters relate to contracts con- 
cerning horses and the laws as to buying and selling, delivery and 
payment. The risks after sale, the liabilities and duties of horse- 
dealers and auctioneers, the law of horse-stealing, and how and 
when actions lie for the recovery of stolen horses from third parties. 
Then follows the law on the subject of unsoundness and vice, the 
decisions on the subject of roaring, &c., and the recent act relating 
to glanders. Several chapters wSl also be found on the law of war- 
ranty, and one on the duties and liabilities of innkeepers, as regards 
horsesof their guests. However useful and interesting the above- 
mentioned chapters may be to the owners of horses in general, those 
which follow as to the law of racing, wa{(ers, and gaming, will be 
most important to our readers, more especially as Mr. Oliphant 
considers the laws of wagers and gaming, not only with respect to 
horses, but also as regai^ every sport and pastime. Space forbids 
us further to enlarge upon what will be found in the work ; but it is 
one ofthehighest importance to the sporting world, and, since the 
late Betting House Prevention Bill, and other recent alterations in 
the law of games and wagers, cannot be too strongly recommended 
to all oar sporting friends for their careful perusal and information. 
To licensed victuallers especially we would say buy and read it forth- 
with. They will find much that concerns them on the law of bil- 
liards, bagatelle, &c. — Bell's Life. 

Price Twelve Shillings, 12mo., 

A TREATISE ON THE LAW OF MASTER 

AND SERVANT, including Masters and Workmen, in every 
description of Trade and Occupation. With an Appendix of 
Statutes. By Charles Manley Smith, of The Inner Temple, 
Esq., Barrister-at-Law. London : Sweet, Chancery Lane. 
(From the Legal Obierver), 

A complete work in all the branches of the subject, equally 
adapted for public and professional use, was palpably required; and 
this want has been ably supplied. Mr. Manley Smith has with 
great diligence collected all the scattered materials of this depart- 
ment of the law, and with much skill and learning arranged every 
enactment and decision thereon. 

(From the LegtU Examiner), 

This is an admiraUe work on a subject of interest and import- 
ance, not only to the profession, but to the whole of the public 
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G ADVERTISEMENTS. 

Just Published, Price Eighteen Shillings, small octavo, doth, 
Second Edition, Revised and Enlarged, 

THE LAW OF THE FARM, 

BY HENRY H. DIXON, Esq., 

BAREISTER-AT-LAW, OF THE MIDLAND CIRCUIT* 

CHAPTBRS. 

I. AGRlCULlttAAL CasTOJtS IK THE DlPJPERENt CotJN- 

TiEs OF England and Wales. 
II. Interests in Land. 

III. Easements. 

IV. Trees and Fences. 
V. Dangerous Animals. 

VI. Water, Irrigation, &c. 
VII. Servants. 

VIII. Conveyance op Horses and Cattle. 
IX. Distress. 
X. HusBANDRT Covenants. 
XI. Trespass and Game. 
XII. Landlord and Tenant, 

XIII. Tithes. 

XIV. Contracts and Sales. 
XV. Horses and Cattle. 

A.PPENDIX :-«fcSpRCiMENs oP Leases; Rules op Horse 
Repositories and Smithpibld Market; 
Central Farmers' Club ; Smithpield 
Club Show ; and Royal Agricultural 
Show: Railway Sack Lending; Assess- 
ment OP tithe Rent Charge ; Coursing, 
&c. 

Stevens and Nortoto, g6, Bell-yard, Lincoln*s Inn* 
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ABVERTISEMEKDS. 7 

Price Two Shillings, or free by post for 24 stamps. 

THE DIVORCE AND MATRIMONIAL 

CAUSES ACTS of 1857 and 1858. With the New Rules, Orders, 
Tables of Fees, and all the Decisions. By Thomas Hugh 
Markham, Esq., M.A., Barrister-at-Law, of the Inner Temple. 

Also hy the tame Author^ 
Price Three Shillings and Sixpence, or free by post for 42 stamps. 
THB JOINT STOCKACTSofl856, 1857, 1858; 

AND THE BANKING ACTS of 1857, 1858; with Notes, Forms, 
References, and all the decisions made upon the constraction of 
their various enactments. 

London : Andrew Robertson, 30, Chancery-lane. 

AUo hy the same Author t 
Second Edition, prioe Two Shillings, 

THE SHAREHOLDERS' LEGAL GUIDE. 

^' The book for which shareholders have been sighing for years." 
'^Railway Times, ^' Plain and intelligible." — Sunday Times. 
" Executed with great ability." — Herepath, " A popular and 
interesting treatise." — Mining Journal, " We can safely recom- 
mend it to every one who wishes to know his position as a share- 
holder."— iVew* qf the World, " Nothing could be more useful 
and well-timed."— Z^aci^r. 

Also hy the same Author, 
Price One Shilling, Thiid Edition. 

THE COMMERCIAL TRADERS' LEGAL 

QUIDE. 
Richardson Brothers, Comhill. 



I'HE HERDS OF GREAl? BRITAIN.— See 

Farmer* s Mayazitie, price 2s. Already published: Shorthorn 
History, and Herds of Lord Feversham, and Messrs. Booth, 
Maijoribanks, Wetherall, GUnter, Towaeley^ Torr, Bolden, Jouad 
Webb, and Douglas. 

Rogerson and Tuxford, 346, StrUnd, londdn. 
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8 ADVERTISKMBN'TS. 

In the Press. 

THE WILD-FOWLER (with beautiful Engraviuga 

on Steel). A Trefttis^ on Ancient and Modem Wfld-fowling; the 
DMoyand Flight Ponds; Wild-fowl, Woodcock and Snipe Shoot- 
ing; PantinflT by day and night; the Shooting Yacht; Foreign 
Methods of Capturing Wild-fowl, See., &c.-- Br H. C. Folkard^ 
Esq. 

Piper, Stephenson, and Spence. 



By Appointment to Her Migesty the Qaeen, His Royal Highness 
Prince Albert, H. H. Abbia Pasha, the Viceroy of Egypt, the 
King of Portugal, Sec, 

PHILIP CASTANG, PURVEYOR of ORNA- 

MENTAX WATER-FOWL, POULTRY, and PHEASANTS, of 
every description, FOREIGN BIRDS, FOXES, CUBS, Slc. ; 
Pheasants' Eggs in the season. 

P. Castang, superintendent to the London Royal Surrey Zoologi- 
cal Gardens and Crystal Palace Company's Exhibitions of Poultry, 
who obtained the Dealer's Prizes for his Collection of Poultry, 
Water Fowl, and Pheasants. 

Poultry and Pigeon Exhibitions attended, either as umpire, judge, 
feeder and penner, or any capacity connected with the poultry 
world. — ^Terms moderate. 

Live Stock bought, also sold on Commission.— Leadenhall Markets 
London. 



W. HERRING, IMPORTER of RED and FAL- 
LOW DEER to Her Majesty, and dealer in all sorts of Pheasants, 
Fancy Poultry, Swans ; and Water-fowl, Gold and Silver-fish, 
Sporting and Fancy Dogs. ^^ Menagerie, New Road, near the 
Regent's Park, London. 
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